A CHOICE 


coLl LEK er 1 


O F 
Hymns, Pfalms, and Anthems; 


Principally deſigned for the Congregation attend- 
ing BETHESDA-CHAPEI.; but calculated for 
all Denominations of Chriſtians, ho deſire to 
worſhip God in ſpirit and in truth. © 


By the Rev. EDWARD SMY TH. 
FF K 


_— 


Be filled with the Spirit, ſpeaking to yourſelves in 
P/alms, and Hymns, and ſpiritual Songs, ſiuging, 
and making melody in your hearts to the Lord. 
Epi. v. 18, 19.—Cl, iii. 16. 

Is any merry? Let him fing Pſalms. Tas. v. 13. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


HOUGH many different Publications of this 
kind have already appeared, yet as the com- 
poſition of ſome of them greatly diſparages the 
dignity of the ſubject, and as none of them con- 
tain ſuch a number of Hymns as is neceſſary for 
the ſeveral occaſions that preſent themſelves, the 
Editor of this Work has taken uncommon pains 
to render it complete, and, on an impartial ex- 
amination, he thinks it will be acknowledged it 
has many advantages above others of a ſimilar 
nature. The Hymns have been ſelected (he hopes 
with judgment) out of a great variety of books, 
publiſhed by the moſt approved Authors; and 
when any of them ſeemed to him either defeRive, 
redundant, or unpoetical, he has added or 
abridged, as expediency required, and ſubſtituted 
many words and lines, which he believed would 
iinprove the metre, the rhyme, or the grammati- 
cal conſtruction. 

Being deſigned for private as well az congrega- 
tional uſe, there are not only various Hymas for 
the various ſpiritual ſtates of men; but alſo many 
for the Faſts and Feſtivals of the Church, and 
other occaſional ones, relating to the divers oc- 
currences, concerns, avocations, and” connexions 
in common life; therefore, very requifite for all 
families: and as they are carefully arranged under 
reſpective heads, according to the peculiar cir- 
cumſtances of every ſtate, by looking into the Con- 
ſen e, all may readily find thoſe which are particu- 
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larly applicable to themſelves. Being thus adapt- 
cd to every ſituation in life, careleſs unawakened 
Sinners may be alarmed, and perſuaded by the ter- 
rors of the Lord, to repent, and believe the goſpel — ' 
Mourners in Zion may be comforted — the people of 
God encouraged, exhorted, and edified ; while 
lukewarm and bauckſliding Iſrael may ſtand reprov- 
ed, and be induced again to turn unto the Lord, 
from whem they have revalted. In thort, the Work 
may be conſidered as an entire ſyſtem of divinity, 
all the fundamental doctrines of the goſpel being 
therein fully ejucidated. To be aſſured of this, 
the Reader is directed, by marginal references, to 
thoſe paſſages of Holy Writ, on which the differ- 
ent religious tenets are founded. By this method, 
not only garn/ayers may be convinced, but ſerious 
Chriſtians will derive much conſolation and edifica- bi 
tion from ſearching thoſe Scriptures, which are 3 
profitable for doctrine, for reproof, for inſtruction in 7 
righteouſneſs, that they may be perfect, and theroughly 
furniſbed unto all goad works. E 
To make this book ſtill more uſeful, at the top | 
of every page the ſubje& of the Hymn is menti- 2 
oned ; and, for the ſatisfaction of thoſe who not | 
only read but ng them, the particular meaſure 
of all of them is prefixed, whereby the proper 
tune for each may be much more eaſily raiſed. 
Many Hymns and Anthems have, likewiſe, been 
inſeried, which have never yet appeared in print, 
or are but little known in this kingdom; and 
| many more, which the Editor borrowed from „ 
| other Authors, he judged it neceflary to put in | 
another dreſs; ſo that they may be almoit ac- 
| -counted new. Some of them being too long for 
public ſervice, in order to ſhorten them, he was 
obliged 
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obliged to alter many of the lines, that the con- 
texioh which was broken off by the verſes left out, 
might be preſerved: Others, again, containing 

too res thbat, adapted to the experitute of very, 
very few iin congregational meetings, could not, 
properly, be fung by any, but thoſe Who Had at- 
tained the higheſt ſummit of perfection: theſe, 
therefore, he has turned into prayers. 

Now, he truſts that none will be offended at 
the liberty he has thus taken, as he cheerfully al- 
lows them the ſame; and it thould, certainly, be 
the ſtudy of every one who wiſhes to promote the 
glory of God, and the ſalvation of ſouls; to ren- 
der Pſalmody as perfect as poſſible, it being ſo 
elevated a part of divine worſhip. If, therefore, 
any imagine that they can mend either the ſenſe 
or the verſe in theſe Hymns, they are not only- 
welcome to do ſo, but I ſhould rejoice to fee them 
improved b. their reviſal. It is certain that ſome 
blemiſhes may be diſcovered in the moſt finiſhed 
Poems: hence Horace obſerves of the moſt cele- 
brated Epic Poet among the ancients, A/iquands J 
a:rmitat Hom-rus. The. ſublimeſt genius may 
ſometimes fink z and Poets, who, at particular 
ſeaſons, may write a thouſand verſes with frees 
dom, flans uns in pede, at other times ma] be fre- 
quently at a loſs; and, therefore, for the ſake of 
rh-me, or to avoid farther trouble, will let words 
or lines remain which do not even pleaſe them- . 
ſelves, not being ſufficientl expreſſive of their 
ideas. Now, if, in ſome brighter moment, they 
could amend what they have written, they un- 

doubtedly ſhould ; or, if another preſumes he can 
do it, his well- meant attempt thuuld rather be ap- 
plauded than condemned. 
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On account of the great diverſity of Hymns (to 
which ſo many circumſtances neceſſarily give riſe) 
they mult be printed in two volumes; but as the 
different parts of our Liturgy, and the yy 4 
pſalms of David are added at the end of the ſe- 
cond volume, they who attend divine ſervice in 
Betheſda (hapel will be ſaved the trouble of 
bringing their prayer-books. 
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= HAT finging has been always conſidered 
as a part of divine worſhip, is clearly evi- 
dent from the Scriptures, quoted in the title- page, 
and from the uſage of the Church, in all ages. 
But, perhaps, it may be objected, © What 
need is there of introducing new hymns? Are 
not the Pſalms of David fully ſufficient for us ?” 


To this | anfwer, | 


1ſt. We are commanded to ſing hymns, as well 
as palms, Eph. v.18. Col. iii. 16. | 

2dly We are informed by S,’ Matthew that 
Chriſt and his Apoſtles ſong an kymn. Matt. xxvi. 30. 

3dly As fine Muſic, employed in celebrating 
the great bleſſing of our redemption, through 
Chriſt Jeſus, has the power of raiſing mel 
ſenfations, and engaging the heart in God's ſer- 
vice, many of the moſt beautiful tunes muſt be 
laid afide, if hymns were not uſed, the metre of 
which is particularly adapted to them. 

4thly. David, writing as a Prophe?, whoſe duty 
it was to denounce divine judgments againſt the 
wicked) frequently prays that they may be poured 
out on the heads of God's enemies, and his; but 
theſe imprecations, in the mouths of «rdinary per- 


ſons, under the influence of the Chriſtian religion, 


arc, 


na” 


* 
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are, certainly, incongruous with the charitable 
ſpirit of it, which requires us not to call for fire 
from heaven to conſume our enemies, but to love 
them, to bleſs thern, and to return good for their 
evil. EF: 

And, laſtly, though it be allowed that David, 
that ſweet Singer of //racl, was moved by the Holy 
Gli, when he compoſed bis Pialms, and that 
they were ſung in the temple, yet, as we are un- 
der a diſpenſation widely different, more ſpiritual 
and evangelical — as Chriſt is the Mediatir of a bet- 
ter covenant, eſtabliſbed upon better promiſes = as 
liſe and immorta'ity are brought to light by the goſ- 
bel, the law, which was only e ſbadaw of good 
things to come, being now abolijhed, the ſbadow, 
conſequently, gives place to the /ub/lance, the pro- 
phecies to their fu/filment, and the types to their 
great Azt:tyþe, Many of the Pſalms intirely re- 
late to carnal ordinances, impoſed on the Fews, 
until the time of reformation ; and now that time is 
come, all true believers being delivered from the 
Ap yoke — brought into the liberty of the fons of 

2d, and waſhed in the atoning blood of Gyr iſt, 
from all their ſins, (which the divers waſhings of 
old prefigured ) they now worſhip God in new- 
n % of ſpir't, and not in the oldneſs of the letter. 


Siace the veil is taken away, and we can enter 


int the Holieſt by the bad of feſus — fince the 
goſpel now ſhines with brighteſt luſtre upon 
us, diſſipating all the clouds of Few: . ceremo- 
nies and figures, we ſhould no longer <wa/k in 
dorkneſs, but rejoice in the light — no longer wor- 
ſhip an unknown God, but a Gad clearly manifeſt d 
in the face of Jeſus Chriſt, We ſhould praiſe him, 
with joy ful lips, for V unſpeatabi gif. or is dc ar 
Son, who was only revealed to the Fervs in ob- 
ſcure types, but was made fleſh, and delt among 
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rs perſonally, and was at laſt crucified for our 
ſalvation. . | 

It is in aſcriptions of praiſe to him that the 
higheſt orders of the heavenly hierarchy are in- 
ceſſantly engaged. While, therefore, they are 
crying, night and day, before his radiant throne, 
6% Worthy is the Lamb that was ſlain, to receive 


power, and riches, and wiſdom, and ſtrength, and 


honour, and glery, and Meſſing,” ſhould not the re- 
deemed and ranſomed of the Lord on earth lift up 


their voices on high, and, with exalted rapture, 


join in the celeſtial anthem ? Not for angels, but 
for men, did the incarnate Jefus ſhed his precious 
blood; and therefore, we are more particularly 
called upon to celebrate the wonders of his grace 
— the matchleſs love of our redeeming God. Now, 


though an heart-felr intereſt in the blood of the 


crucitied Lamb is the beſt requiſite to the per- 
formance of this' duty, yet nothing can be more 
happily ſuited to inflame our devotion, and to ex- 
cite a- more lively ſenſe of the divine goodneſs, 
than ſmoothly-flowing Poetry, judiciouſly ſet to 
ſacred muſic. | 2 
If the votaries of pleaſure can find ſuch high 
enjoyment in their bacchanalian ſongs, ſurely, 
the children of G:d, in whoſe hearts his love 1s 
ſhed abroad, muſt feel an increaſe of it— muſt 
find their affections drawn out after him, while 
in harmonious numbers and ſounds, they vent the 
aſpirations of their ſouls. If we are walking in 
the comforts of the Holy Ghoſt, and are joyful in tie 
God of our ſalvation, what can be more 3 
than to expreſs our feelings in ſongs of praiſe 
This will afford far greater recreation, and more 
exalted delight, than ever carnal worldlings en- 
joyed 
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joyed in their merry catches, and facetious glees.. 
Oh that men were wiſe / that they did but know 
the joys which ſpring up, as a running fountain, 
| in the hearts of thoſe who are filled with divine 
= love; then would each of them adopt the con- 
verted Muſician's language — 


With Tubal's wretched ſons, no more 
I proftitute my ſacred pow'r, 
To pleaſe the fiends beneath; 
Or modulate the wanton lay — 
Or ſmooth, with muſic's hand, the way 
Jo everlaſting death. | 


Suſſice for this the ſeaſon paſt — 
I come, great G-d, to learn, at laſt, 
. _ The leſſons of thy grace: 
Teach me the new - the goſpel-ſong — 
And let my head, my heart, my tongue, 
Move only to thy praitw. 


The glory of G::! ſhould, undoubtedly, be the 
ultimate end of all our religious exerciſes ; there - 
fore, in ever act of raiſe, as well as ſupplica- 
tion, w* ought to take ſpecial heed that our hearts 
accompany our lips; otherwiſe, we only offer 
unto God the ſacrifice of fools. It is very poffible 
that-we may be ſo captivated with the outward 
found --- that the organs of ſenſe may be ſo de- 
lighted, as to draw the attention entirely to the 
mutic ; and though, perhaps, God 7s nat in all our 
thuughtr, at the time—though we do not feel in- 
flamed defires towards him, we may falſely con- 
clude, that the happy, lvel; frame in which we 
find ouriclves, is the reſult of our love to him, 

| when 


| 


q 
[4 
1! 
| : 
i 
J 
i 
jl 
þ 
k 
; 
i 
4 


P. RKI. AGE xi 


when it is only the effect of the powers of muſic. 
A miſtake here is dangerous: therefore, let us 
reſolve with the Apoſtle, I will ſing with the Spi- 
rit, and I will ing with the underſtanding, alſo. 
1 Cor. xiv. 15. We ſhould always bear thoſe words 
of the Poet in remembrance, and have our hearts 
lifted up in prayer, while we ting — 


Still let us on our guard be found, 
And watch againſt the pow'r of ſound, 
With holy jealouſy; 8 
Leſt, haply, ſenſe ſhould damp our zeal, 
And muſic's charms bewitch and ſteal 
Qur hearts away from thee, 


That hurrying ſtrife far off remove — 
That noiſy burſt of ſelfiſh love | 
Which ſwells the formal ſong: 
The joy from out our hearts ariſe, 
And ſpeak, and ſparkle in our eyes, 
And vibrate on our tongue, 


Our devotions thus aſcending from the altar of 
our hearts, will not only elevate our minds, and 
draw our affections from earth to heaven, but 
they will be as vials full of odour, and prove a 
ſweet - ſmelling ſavour unto that God, whom we 
worſhip in the beauty of holineſs, We ſhall be 
thereby prepared to join in the hallelujahs of the 
heavenly choir, and to /ing the ſong of Moſes, and 
of the Lamb, when time ſhall be no wore. 

If any ſhould imagine that the experimental 
part of thoſe hymas favours too ſtrongly of en- 
thuſiaſm, I muſt beg leave to inform them, that 
they thus think, becauſe they have not /en/es ex- 
erciſed to diſcern ſpiritual things — 

. know 


ren xii, 


knyw nit the Scriptures, neither the power of God, 
who manifeſis himſelf to his people as he does not to 
| the world which lieth in wickedneſs. Hence David, 
ſpeaking on this ſubject, ſays, Bleſſed are the pec- 
ple that know the joyful ſound they ſhall walk, O 
Lord, in the light of thy countenance. Eſ. Ixxxix. 15. 
Therefore, though the chi/dren of night and of dark- 
neſs, may ſpear evil, as natural brute beaſts, of the 
things that they krow not, yet Chriſtianity has its 
internal evidences; and they who are Chriſtians 
in deed and in truth, do rice in Chrift Feſus, 
with joy unſpeakable, and full of glory : But (as So- 
lamon remarks) A flranger dsth not intermeddle with 
their jey. However, then, the wicked may diſ- 
credit the operations of the Spirit on the heart of 
man, yet t/hr;r unbelref cannot make the faith of God's 
people without ect. b 


Ah, fooliſh world, forbear 
Thy unavailing pain, | 
Nor idly, needleſsly declare 
Our hope and labour vain: 
Say not, we cannot know, — | 
On earth, the heav'nly pow'rs, Feb. vi.5. 
Or taſte the glorious bliſs below, # 


} 


Or feel that Gzd is ours. Acts xvii. 27. 
| So ignorant of God — 1 Ju. iii. 1. 
In fin brought up, and born, Fu li.3. 


Ye prudent fools, be not fo proud — 
Suſpend your ſenſeleſs ſcorn : 
For us who have our fight Matt. xiii. 16. 
Ve fain would judges be, 

And make us think there is no light, 

Becauſe ye cannot ſee. Matt. xiii. 13. 


The 


The ſame in your eſteem, 
Falſehood and truth ye join — 
The wild enthufiaſt's idle dream, 
And real work divine : 
In ſubſtance, or in ſhow, 
No diff*rence ye can find 
For, colours all, full well we know, 
Are equal to the blind, 
Wherefore, from us depart, 
And to each other tell, 
« No, no ve cannot on our heart 
«© The written pardon feel :” 
A ſtranger to that bread Matt.xv.26. 
Ye may beguile, and cheat 
| Put us ye never tan perſuade 
That honey is not ſweet, 


Tt is certain that the good old Biſhops, by 
whoſe pious endeavours the reformation was eſta- 
bliſhed, were firmly perſuaded of this evangelical 
doctrine, that if any man have not the Spirit of 
Chriſt, he is none of his. Rom. viii. 9g. Hence we 
find this excellent Collect in our Liturgy, * Al- 
mighty God, cleanſe the thoughts of our hearts 
by the inſpiration of thy Holy Spirit, that we may 
perfectly love thee, and worthily magnify thy 
holy name.” Hence, this expreſſive Hyma oc- 
curs in the Ordination-office, 


Come, Hily Gheft, our ſouls inſpixe, 
And lighten with celeſtial fire! 
Thou the ancinting Spirit art, 

Who doſt thy ſev'n- fold gifts impart; 
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Thy bleſſed unction from above ,,- : 
Is comfort, life, and fire of love: 
Enable with perpetual light ', __ ,,.,, ; 
The dulneſs of our blinded fight — 
Anoint, and cheer our ſoiled face; 
With the abundance of thy grace. 
Now, ſurely, nothing can be found in the fol- 
lowing pages more fully declarative of the vital, 


- influential power of the Spirit, to enlighten, 


quicken, comfort, and ſanctify all them that be- 
lieve : it is, therefore, hoped, that no member of 
the Eſtabliſhed Church, nor any Piſhop, who re- 

eats theſe ſtriking words every time he ordains 
Miniſters, will exclaim againſt thoſe as fanatics, 
or infatuated viſionaries, who offer them up to 
God as the ſincere breathings of their fouls. Ra- 
ther, I truſt, they will addreſs the Father of lights, 
as I do from the ground of my heart, in the 
words of another Collect, . Almighty, and ever- 


laſting Ged, who alone workeſt great marvels, 


ſend down upon our Biſhops, and Curates, and 
all congregations committed to their charge, the 
healthful Spirit of thy gracez and that they may 
truly pleaſe thee, pour upon them the continual 
dew of thy bleſſing. Grant this, O Lord, for the 


honour of eur Advocate, and Mediator, Jeſus 


Chrifi. Amen.“ 
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5. Hymns to be uſed in all times of outward 


affliction ine 1 iis (| 413 


6. Hymns to be uſed in times of temptation, 


ſpiritual darkneſs, and deſertion. 422 


| 7. Hymns to be uſed after deliverance from 
51 temptation, or ſpiritual deſertion” : £0 
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Containing miſcellaneous Hymns for a Chriſ- 
tian Society, and Hymns for returning Backſliders. 


S:&im 1. Miſcellaneous Hymns for a2 
Chriſtian, Sociee yr, — 4434 


2. Hymns for returning Backfliders + 449 


3. Hymns for Backlliders reſtored: to the 
Joys of God's dalvation. } _ 455 
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Containing Anthems, ſome of which are e for 
particular occaſions. 
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Weary pilgrim here below _ 317 | 
A poor wayfaring man, I go 318 
A ſinner now undone, and loſt 430 
Ah woe is me | conſtrain'd to dwell 76. 
Ah give us, Lord, to know 3 
Ah what can I do, or where be ſecure 225 
Ah why am I left to complain 278 
Ah what avails my ſtrife 306 
Alas by nature how deprav'd . mg 
All ye that paſs by =_ 78 
All things beneath the ſun, I find 79 
All thanks be to God — 152 
All outward means, till God appears 192 
All worſhip and praiſe — 199 
All- ſeeing God, 'tis thine to know 144 
Almighty Redeemer of all — 246 
Amazing grace, how ſweet the ſound 344 
And did the Holy One, the Juſt 38 
And am I only born to die — 191 
And will the Judge deſcend — 118 
And art thou with us, gracious Lord . ns 
Angels who the throne ſurround 217 
Ariſe, my ſoul, ariſe — 297 
As the Serpent rais'd by Moſes 57 
As when of old the water flow'd 174 
Author and end of our deſires 241 
Awake, and ſing the ſong — 209 
Awake, my ſoul — ſhake off thy duſt 232 
Awaken'd by thy threat'nings, Lord 390 
Away, my unbelieving fear _ 238 


Away with our ſorrow and fear 3 g8 


nn 
B 


Be merciful, O God, to me 
Before Jehovah's awful throne 
Begin the high celeſtial ſtrain  — 
Begone, unbelief — my Saviour is near 
Behold, with awful pomp — 
Behold, ſays God, I knocking ſtand 
Beſide the goſpel pool — 
Ble's, gracious Lord, my going out 
Bleſſed are the Sons of God wk 
Bleſſed Saviour, lovely Lamb 
Bleſt are the ſaints that dwell above 
Brethren, why toil ye thus for toys 
Bright Morning-ſtar, ariſe, and thine 
Bury'd in ſhadows of the night  — 
By thy victorious hand ſtruck down 
By faith in Chriſt, I walk with God 

C 


Canſt thou deny thy love to me 

Caſt on the fidelity | — 
Children of the heav'aly Ning 

Chriſt is thꝰ eternal Rock — 
Clap your hands, ye people all 

Come, heav'nly love, inſpire my fong 
Come, ſinners, to the goſpel · feaſt 
Come, ye ſinners, come to Jeſus 
Come, ye weary ſinners, come 
Come, ye finners, poor and wretched 
Come, deareſt Saviour, from above 
Come, let us anew our journey purſue 
Come, let us anew our Saviour purſue 
Come, O thou all victorious Lord' 
Come, Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt 
Come, iioly Ghoſt, the dead awake 
Come, Hob Ghoit, our hearts inſpire 
Come, Holy Guoit, all-quick'aing fire 
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Come, Holy Ghoſt, my heart inipire 


Come, divine Interpreter 

Come, let us join our cheerful ſongs 
Come, my ſoul, thy ſuit prepare 
Come, Lord, from above . 
Come, holy, come, heavenly Dove 
Come, mighty Saviour, from above 
Come, all who love che ſlaughter'd Lamb 
Come on my partners in diſtreſs 
Come, let usatcend ,, + ,— 
Come, let us uſe the grace divine | 
Courage, my foul, Heard the Rs. P 


Dark, unclean, and FE OY 8 
Day of judgment, day of wonders | 
Dear Jeſus, draw near — 
Dear Saviour, let thy pow'r. appear | 
Deep arc the wounds which fin has made 
Deſcend from heav'n, celeſtial Dove 
Diſmiſs us with thy blefling, Lord 
Drooping ſoul, ſhake off thy tears 

E 


Enſnar'd too long my heart has _ 

Eternal ſource of joys divine ok 

Extend, O Lord, thy es race 
F 


Father of mercies, in thy word El 
Father of all, in whom alone Py, 
Father, Son, and Holy, Ghoſt _ — 
Father God, thy love we praife 

Father of angels, and of men — 
Father, how wide thy glory ſhines | 
Father, if thou my Father art — 
Father, behold thy Son oth 
Father, to thee 1 lift my eyes — 
For mortal crimes a ſacrifice — 
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| Page 
For thee, O God, I groan aloud 233 
From all that dwell below the ſkies 206 
From heav'n the loud, th' angelic ſong began 468 
Fulfil thy promiſe, gracious Lord 173 
8 
Gird thy loins up, Chriſtian ſoldier 396 
Give to the winds thy fears — 424 
Giver of concord, Prince of Peace 446 
Glory to God who gave the word 168 
Glory to thee, O Chriſt, be giv'n 1- 
Glory, O Father, be to thee — 201 
Glory to God on high = 220 
lory to our God and King 324 
od, with one piercing glance, looks through 104 
God of unſpotted purity — 171 
God of mv ſalvation, hear — 267 
God promiſes a peace divine — 288 
God moves in a myſterious way 346 
God of my life, for thee I pine 420 
God of love, receive my pray'r 442 
God of mercy, can there be — 452 
Good Phytician, ſhew thine art 148 
Grace, mercy, peace, be with us, Lord 195 
Gracious Lord, incline thine ear 249 
Grateful notes and numbers bring 2:8 
Great God, at whoſe almighty word 174 
Great God, thy ſov'reign aid impart 183 
Great God, this ſacred day of thine 198 
Great God, on what a ſlender thread 40 5 
Great Sov'reign of the human heart 188 
Guardian of thy helpleſs ſheep 194 
Guide me, O thou great Jehovah 388 
H | 

Hail, hail, reviv'd, reviving Spring 209 
Happy the man who Jeſus knows 7 
Happy ſaint, that, free from harms 12 


Havvy 
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Happy am I, when I fnd . — 
appy the man, and he alone _, 
Hark! liſten to the trumpet's ſound _ 
Hark, ye mortals! hear the trumpet © 
Hark, how the Watchmen cry — 
Have 1 mercy, Lord — O Lord, forgive 
Have mercy, Lord = thy wrath remove 
He who on earth as man was known 
He comes -- behold the Judge appear 
He reigns — the Lord, the Saviour reigns 
Head of the Church triumphant ä 
Hear, O Iſrael, ye ſhall have — 
Hearken to the ſolemn voice. — 
Help me, dear Lamb of God, to ſing 
Mee: at Betheſda's pool, the poor 
Ho! every one that thirſts draw nigh 
Holy, and true, and righteous Lord 
Holy, holy, holy Lord — 
How beautiful appear — 
Flow happy, Lord, are we — 
How ſad our ſtate by nature is 
How ſweet the name of Jeſus ſounds 
How can ye hope, deluded men 
How can it be that I ſhould gain 
How happy cv'ry child of grace 
How good aud pleaſant tis to ſee 


I am nothing, or much worſe 

I know that my Redeemer lives 

I thirſt, thou wounded Lamb of God 
if, Lord; the witneſs were in me 
Tmpoſture ſhrinks from light — 
Inſpirer of the ancient ſeers — 
Indulgent Father, how divine — 
In Chriſt my treaſure's all contain'd 


1 1 a, - 


Is there a thing below the ſky 8 845 
Is there a heart that will not bend 


Jeſu, 
Teſu, 
Jeſu, 
Jeſu, 
Jeſu, 
Jeſu, 
Jeſu, 


Teſu, 


Jeſu, 
Jeſu, 
Jeſu, 
Jeſu, 
Jeſu, 
Jeſu, 
Jeſu, 
Jeſu, 
Jeſu, 
leſu, 
Jeſu, 
Jeſu, 
| Jeſu, 
Jeſu, 
Jeſu, 
Jeſu, 
Jeſu, 
Jeſu, 
Jeſu, 
Jeſu, 
Jeſu, 
Jeſu, 
Jeſu, 
Jeſu, 
Jeſu, 


. 
great Shepherd of the ſheep 
Redeemer of mankind 
thou all-redeeming Lord 
be endleſs praiſe to thee 
exert thy gracious pow'r 
attend — tayſelf reveal 
my Lord, attend 
the ſinner's friend, to thee 
if (till the ſame thou art 
if {till thou art to-day 
Redeemer, Saviour, Lord, 
thy far-extended fame 


—— 


—— 


ſin-· atoning Lamb — 


how ſhall 1 praiſe thy name 
thou art my righteouſneſs 
how precivus is thy name 
in thee, in thee alone 

thy blood and righteouſneſs 
I hide me in thy name 
thou everlaſting King 
conqu'ring King of ſaints 
from whom all bleſſings flow 
omnipotent to ſave 

my ſtrength, my hope 


— — 
— 


my life, thyſelf apply — 
thou art our King — 

to thee my heart [ bow — 
caſt a pity ing eye — 


thou help in time of need 
thy ſuff' ring people ſee 

the weary wand rer's reſt 
my hope in life and death 


lover of my ſoul — 
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Jeſu, can I ever raiſe 


Jeſu, great Shepherd of thy ſheep 


Jeſu, unite us by thy grace —_ 
eſu, Lord, we look to thee — 
eſu, with kindeſt pity ſee _ 


Teſu, ſoft, harmonious name 
Jeſus, the name to ſinners dear 
_ Jeſus Chriſt, the Lord's Anointed 


Jeſus, faithful to his word — 
Jeſus is now gone up on high — 
Jeſus, our Saviour, praiſe — 
Jeſus, che Conqu'ror reigns — 


Lamb of God, we fall before thee 

Lamb of God, who bear'ſt away 

Lamb of God, for ſinners ſlain — 
Lamb of God, we long to be — 
Leader of faithful ſouls, and guide 


Let earth and heav'n agree 

Let all that paſs by — — 
Let ev'ry mortal ear attend — 
Let the world their virtue boaſt — 


Let the redeem'd give thanks and praiſe 
Let worldly minds the world purſue 
Let me dwell on Golgotha 2 
Let worldlings gilded toys purſue 


Lift your heads, ye friends of Jeſus 


Light of the Gentile world, appear 
Live our great God on high — 
Lo, he comes, with clouds deſcending 


Lo, God is here — let us adore 


Long have I ſeem'd to ſerve thee, Lord 
Look upon us, gracious Lord — 
Look down, O Lord, with pirying eye 
Lord, we adore thy boundleſs grace 
Lord, muſt I be to judgment brought 


Page 


432 
437 


439 


441 


443 
445 
28 


33 


114 
139 
203 
399 


30 
197 
258 
408 


372 


27 197 


56 
86 
256 
258 
311 
232 - 
316 
120 
182 
198 
119 
146 
227 
129 
136 

72 
107 


Lord, 


Lord, we come before thee now 


Lord, in mercy meet us here — 
Lord, what avails it to maintain 
Lord, let thy goſpel's joyful ſound 
Lord, if thy ſov'reign majeſt 
Lord, if thou thy goſpel bleſs 
Lord, help thy ſervant to proclaim 
Lord, diſmiſs us with thy bleſſing 
Lord, we confeſs our fins to thee 
Lord, I am vile, conceiv'd in fin 
Lord, how ſhort thy viſits laſt — 
Lord, thou haſt won the long-fought field 
Lord, fill me with an humble fear 

Lord, fix a principle within — 
Lord, ſearch my heart, waſh out its ſtains 


Maſter, I own thy lawful claim — 
May the grace of Chriſt, our Saviour 
Melt, happy ſcul, in Jeſu's blood 

Moſt holy, holy, holy Lord — 
Mount, my ſoul, to things above 


My brethren belov'd, your calling you ſee 


My ſoul, this curious houſe of clay 


My gracious, loving Lord — 
My ſoul is beſet with grief and diſmay 
My burden unable to bear — 


My God, the ſpring of all my joys 
My dy ing Saviour, and my God 
N 


No words can declare, no fancy can paint 
No more, my God, I boaſt no more 
Now let the thoughtleſs human race 
Nov, gracious Lord, thine arm reveal 
Now, Lord, allure our ſouls to thee 

Now may thy Spirit's holy fire — 
Now may the holy Three in One 

Now I have found the ground wherein 
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0 Page 
Oo love 8 what haſt thou done 89 
O all loving Lamb — — 332 
O precious Lamb for ſinners flann 365 
O Zion, affficted with wave upon wave 425 
O King of Kings, at thy command 143 
O Jeſus, my hope — 160 —453 
O Jeſus, the reſt — — 270 
O Jeſus, grace is in thy name — 284 
O Jeſus, ſource of calm repoſe - 382 
O Lord, inſpire thy ſervant's = 175 
O Lord, thy glorious goſpel ſpread 180 
O Lord, how vile am I — 246 
0 Lord, no more let ſin maintain 357 
O Lord, produce a change within | 369 
O God, if I thy ſervant am — 173 
O God ef wiſdom, God of might 185 
O Son of God, ſhed forth thy love 185 
O my God, what muſt I do — 265 
O Saviour caſt a pitying eye — 283 
O thou who haſt my ſorrows borne 158 
O thou who doſt the Churches bear 169 
O thou whoſe eyes run to and fro 170 
O thou whoſe tender mercy hears — 242 
O thou whoſe Spirit hath made known 253 
O thou God of my falvation — 330 
Obey your Saviour's call — 80 
Oft as the bell, with ſolemn toll — 97 
Oft in vain the voice of truth — 140 
Oh for a thouſand tongues to ſing 55 
Oh that could repent — - 20x 
Oh for a glance of heav'nly day — 272 
Oh for an heart to praiſe my God | 378 
Oh what am I, thou glorious God 298 
Oh what a barren wilderneſs — 361 


II d E 
Oh what an evil faithleſs heart 


Oh what ſhall I do to retrieve — 
Oh how happy am I here — 
Oh give me, Saviour, give me ſtill 

On what hath now been ſown — 


Once more we come before our God. 

Our life is hid with Chriſt in God 

Out of the deep I cry - — 
P 


Peace, doubting heart I hath God begun 
Plung'd in a gulph of dark deſpair 

Poor Eſau repented too late, 

| Praiſe God from whom all bleſſings flow 
Praiſe the Lord who reigns above 
Praiſe to the God who arch'd the ſky 
Praiſe ye the Jord, y immortal choir : 
Preachers may from Ezekiel's caſe 
Precious Bible, what a treaſure — 
Precious Lamb, I come to thee — 


Pris'ners of hope, lift up your heads. 
Quiet, Lord, my forward heart 
R 


Raiſe, thoughtleſs ſinner, raiſe thine eye 


Redeeming God, to thee I turn — 
Regardleſs now of things below — 
Rejoice evermore with angels above 
Rejoice, the Lord is King — 
Rejoice, ye happy ſaints — 
Riſe, ye dearly purchas'd finners 

Riſe, my ſoul, and * thy wings 


Safe in a fiery farkace 
Salvation ! Oh the joyful found —=— 


Saviour, - from ſin, from fear, and ſhame 


Saviour, caſt a pitying eye — 
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Saviour, is thine anger gone — 
Saviour of all, what haſt thou done 
Saviour, . I now with ſhame confeſs 


Saviour, Prince of [Iſrael's race _ 
Saviour, art thou pacify'd — 
See, ſinners, in the goſpel-glaſs — 
See, my ſoul, thy Saviour dying 

Shall men pretend to pleaſure — 


Shall I, O Lord, the cup decline 

Sin has undone our wretched race 

Since to Jeſus for relief — _ 
Sinner, art thou till ſecure — 
Sinner, hear the Saviour's call 
Sinner, that know'ſt not God 

Sinner, that ſlumb'reſt on the brink 
Sinners, turn, why will ye die gi 
Sinners, obey the goſpel-word _ 
Sinners, believe the goſpel-word — 
Sinners, to Chriſt your wants diſcloſe 
Sinners, your Saviour ſee — 
Sinners, with your load oppreſs'd 


Sinners, the Lord knows all your thoughts 


Sinners, with joy look up — 
Soldiers of Chriſt, ariſe — 
Some gift, O Lord, on us beſtow 

Son of man, in this thy day — 
Son of God, if thy free grace — 
Soon as from earth I go fa 
Source of light, and pow'r divine 
Spirit of truth, deſcend — 
Spirit of truth, on thee we call — 
Spirit of faith, ccme down — 
Spirit of grace, conſole each heart 
Stay, thou inſulted Spirit, ſtay 
Still out of the deepeſt abyſs — 
Stop, poor ſinner, ſtop, and think 


42 
Strange 
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Strange and myſterious is my life 
Suff ring Son of God, I pray = 
Sweeter ſouncs than muſic knows 


4 3 


Tell me no more of earthly tcys | 
Thanks to my God. my thoic e. 
The Saviour calls his peopte-theep 


The goſpel reports a total reprieve 
The fide of Chriſt a fountain is 
The Lord of life and glory ſtands 


The Saviour calls, let ev'ry ear — 


The great Arch - angel's trump ſhall ſcund 
The God who once to Iſrael ſpoke 
The Scripture in the lit'ral ſenſe 


The God of Abrah'm praiſe  — 
The ſpacious firmament on high 
The glorious armies of the fk x — 


The voice of my beloved ſounds 

The Soldier call'd by Chriſt to arms 
The rocks can rend, the earth can quake 
Thee, Lord, we now are come to meet 
They who in Chriſt believe- — 
Think now, dear Saviour, on thy pain 
Tho' troubles aſſail, and dangers affright 
Thou Judge of quick and dead — 
Thou loving, all- atoning Lamb * 
Thou God of glorious majeſty — 
Thou only wiſe, and mighty Lord 
Thou Prince of Peace, enthron'd above 
Thou lovely Lamb, who, on the tree 


Thou e myſterious God, unknown 
Thou 


292 


amb of God, thou Prince of Peace 417 


Thy faithfulneſs, Lord, each moment we find 65 


Thy ſervant, Lord, in vain muſt preach 
Thy promiſe, Lord, and thy command 
Thy preſence, Saviour, may I feel 


173 
175 
245 

Tis 
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Tis all my bus'neſs, Lord, below 191 
*Tis a point I long to know. — 289 
*Tis life eternal thee to know — 299 
Tis my happineſs below — 347 
Tis paſt, the dreadful ſtormy night 431 
To God our wants are known — 193 
To God the Father, King ſupreme 200 
To God who reigns enthron'd on high 200 
To God the only wiſe _ 207 
To Father, Son, and Holy Gho - +. 
To the myſterious ſacred 'Three — 201 
To thee I pour out my complaints a 
Too long thy Spirit I have griev'd 308 
True Witneſs of the Father's love 188 


Try us, O God, and ſearch ihe ground 438 
44 Mi U | 
Unchangeable, Ay Lord — 440 


Vain are our fancy's airy flights — 17 
Vain, delafive world, adieu — 309 
Vain world, thy cheating arts give o'er 315 
Watch'd by the world's malignant eye 445 
We bow, O Lord, before thy throne I53 
Weary ſouls that wander wide — 97 
Weary world of fin and anguiſh — 367 
What could your Redeemer do — 46 
What heart can think, what tongue expreſs 96 
What have J done! alas, my God 223 
What ſhall Ido my God to love — 
What tongue, alas, can tell — 280 
What voice is this I hear = 301 
When on the croſs my Lord I fee 34 
When deſcending from the ſæy — 109 
When Moſes wav'd his myſtic rod 137 


When, gracious Lord, when ſhall it be 276 
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Page 
When with my mind devoutly preſt 3 J 3 
When I ſurvey the won&rovs croſs 319 
When the offences I have done — 323 
When all thy mercies, O my God 340 
When I can read my title clear — 354 
When in my houſe, O Lord, I fit 376 
When! travail in diſtreſs _ 433 
Where ſhall true believers go — 28 
Wherewith, O Lord, ſhall I draw near 21 
While ſome reund folly's circle roll 356 
Whither, Lord, ſhall ſinners go — 51 
Whither, O Lord, but unto thee 280 
Who are theſe array'd in white — 9 
Who is as the Chriſtian great — 18 
Who is the trembling ſinner, who | 195 
Why droops my ſoul, with grief oppreſt 23 
Why, ſinners, will ye ſpend your years 50 
Why ſhould I fear the darkeſt hour 350 
With ecſtacy of joy — "I 
Worn out with long fatigue and pain 365 
Wretched, helpleſs, 3 diſtreſt 275 
Ve ſimple ſouls that ſtray — 49 
Ye weary wanderers, draw near — 62 
Ye ſervants and friends of Jeſus, draw near 68 
Ye hungry, thirſty, ſtarving poor 71 
Ye pris'ners of hope, who bitterly grieve 82 
Ye happy ſinners, hear — 1 b 
Ye that paſs by, behold the man — - 88 | 
Ye ſinners tremble, for our God — 91 | 
Ye virgin-ſouls ariſe — 111 
Ye children of men, here, by your great King 179 
Ve ſons of men your voices raiſe | 200 | 
Ye boundleſs realms of joy | 205 


Yes — ſince God himſelf has faid t 351 
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For freely, read fully Page 12 Line 18 
For thy, read the < = =. 22; 1:8. 
For chace, read chaſe - - 22 =- 14 
For Wen, read When - „ 13g. ©. 
For thy, read the - - - 1130;.'- „ 
For ſevens & eights, read ſixes & 1 eight 183 — 21 
For circling mountains, read curling 

_ fountains - - 223. i: 
For the purity, read its purity - 227 - 15 
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Containing Hymns calculated 10 inſtruct, and 


move Sinners to Repentance. 
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$2 CT I IR EN. 
On the Excellency. of the Scriptures, and the 


ans of Grace, 


Beg: Gion s | 
$409460000403545 
F 
Common Meaſure. 
. 1 
op ERE at Betheſila's pool, the poor, Fn. v. 2. 
The wither'd, halt, and blind, 
ith waiting hearts expect a cure, 
And free admittance find. 
Here ſtream: of wond'rous virtue flow, 
I o0o heal a ſin- ck ſoul - 
To waſh the filthy white as ſnow, J. i. 18. 
And make the wounded whole. 1 
B Iii The 


2 | On ; 90 Excellency of the Ss, 


| III | | 
The aum denk forth in ſongs of pra — 
I) be blind their fight receive 
The cripple runs in wiſdom's ways — 
The dead revive, and live. La. xxxv. 5, 6 
IV 
Reftrain'd to no one caſe, or time, 
Theſe waters always move : 
Sinners in ev'ry age and clime 
Their vital influence prove. 
V 
Yet numbers daily near them lie, 
Who meet with no relief: 
With life in view, they pine and Us | 
In hopeleſs unbelief. FS 
N 
Tis ſtrange they ſhould refuſe. t to bathe, : 
And yet frequent the pool. 
But none can even wiſh for faith, 
While love of fin bears rule. 
VII | 
Satan their conſciences has feal'd, 
And ſtupify'd their thought; 
For, were they willing to be heal'd, 
The cure would ſoon be wrought. 
VIII | 
| Do thou, dear Saviour, interpoſe — 
Their ſtubborn will conſtrain — 
Or elſe to them the water flows, 
And grace is preach'd i in vain. 


rn 2. 


6 Lines, ei gun, and ſevens. 


Pe Bible what a treaſure 


Does the word ef God afford! | 
All 


and the Means of Grace. 3 
All I want for life or pleaſure, BY 
Ford, and Med'cine, Shield, and Swerd » . 
Let the world account mè poor, | 
Having this, I need no more, 
1 \H 
Food to which the world's a ſtranger, Fn. 1 iv. . 
Here my hungry ſoul enjoys ; 
Of exceſs there is no danger — 
Tho! it fills, it never cloys : 
On a dying Crit I feed — _ 
He is meat and drink indeed | Fn. vi. 55. 
| 111 
When my faith is faint and ſickly, 
Or when Satan wounds my mind, 
Cordials to revive me quickly — 
Healing Med'cines here I find: Exc. xlvii. 12. 
'To the Promiſes I flee — 2 Pet. i. 4. 
Each affords a remedy. 
2 | 
In the hour of dark temptation, 
Satan cannot make me yield; 
For the word of conſolation, 
Is to me a mighty Shield : Bob. vi. 16. 
While the ſcripture-truths are fure, 
From his malice I'm ſecure. 
V 
Vain his threats to overcome me, 
When I take the Spirit's Sword; Eph. Vi. 17» 
Then with eaſe I drive him from me — 
Satan trembles at the word: 
Tis a Sword for conqueſt made — 
Keen the edge, _ ſtrong the blade, 


Shall I envy then the Mifer 
Doating on his golden ſtore ? 
Sure I am, or ſhould be wiſer — 

Jam rich——tis he is poor: 
{a Jeſus 


4 On * Excellency of the Scriptures, 


eſs gives me in his word, 
Food, and Med'cine, Shield, and Sword. 


H V M-: N 3. 
Common _— 


JATHER of 8 in thy word 2 cor. i. 3s 
What grace and glory ſhines | 
For ever be thy name ador'd, 
For theſe celeſtial lines ! 
Ar 
Here the fair tree of knowledge grows, Gen. ii. 9. 
And yields a free repaſt: 7 
Sublimer ſweets than nature knows 
Invite the longing”! taſte; - 
9 AI 
Here 0 rings of conſolation riſe, Rom. xv. 4. 
To cheer the fainting mind: Ne Hos 
Here thirſty ſouls receive ſupplies, 
And ſweet refreſhment find.” Matt. v. 6. 
of Alas _ 
When guilt and terror, pain and grief, 
United, rend the heart, 
Here the poor ſinner meets relief, Pf. x. 7. 
And cools the raging ſmart. hs 


Here the 1 gracious voice | 
Glad tidings ſpreads around; Rom. x, 15. 
And life, and everlaſting joys : 1 n 
Attend the e ſound. I v. 25. 
Oh, may theſe en pages be 
My ſtudy, day and night !. Pf. i. 2. 
And ſtill new beauties may I ſee, ng Tac 
With — licht !! 27 CLIX. 130. 
_— A ART OTOG 


HYMN 


and the Meas f Grace. 1 
H Y M 
8 Lines, er and erghts, 


Heu. beautiful appear Va. til. 7. 
Their fe et on Zion's hill, | 
Who bring the goſpe-tidings near, 
And ſpeak the things they feel ! 
To them a charge is giv'n 
| (Commiſſion'd from above) 
To publiſh peace *twixt earth and heav'n, Lu. ii. 14. 
Too tell that God is love. 
11 
The Heralds ery aloud, 
And make the vallies ring: 
Among them 1s the ſhout of God, 
The triumph of a King : 
The goſpel-trumpet's blown — 
Redemption's wond'rous plan 
To fallen ſinners is made known — 
God's reconcil'd to man, 2 Cor. v. 18. 
111. ö 
The ſpacious fields are * — Fn. Iv. 35. 
The harveſt now is come; 
While Preachers labour to invite 
Poor wand'ring ſinners home: 
They hear the pow'rful call, 


(Made willing to obey) | Eſ. ex. 3. 
Jeſus becomes their all in "all Col. iii. 11. 
And takes their guilt away. - 
IV 


Their peace is made with Gat Rom. v. 1. 
In Feſus they find reſt - Matt. xi. 28. 
Sprinkled with his atoning blood, | 
Joy fills their raviſh'd breaſt : 
Now, with uplifted voice, 
Their hallelvj ahs ſound — 
B 3 How 


6 On the E Excellency of the Scriptures, Se. 


How they in Jefur Chrif — 
They tell to all around. 


H W W N . 
N e, _ and fexer. 


11 below; 
Your N you lee = — 1 Gor. 1. 26. 


eſus approv'd, 97 2 Cor. x. 18. 

: No goodneſs have: we— | F.. xvi. 2. 
No riches or merit, 4 
No wiſdom or might, 1 Cor. i. 30. 


But all things inherit, 
T'hro' Jeſus's right. 
6 * 
Yet not many wiſe 
His ſummons obey, 
And great ones deſpiſe 
So vulgar a way ä 
And ſtrong ones will never 
Their helpleſsneſs oπ.n, 
Or ſtoop to find favour, 


Fhro' mercy alone: : Tit. iii. 5. 
III EF: 999 | 
The Lord therefore choſe 1 Cer. i. 27. 
| The outcaſts of rer Ja. xi. 12. 
Forſaking all thoſe Yo 
Whore pufPd up, ond vain: :; Col. ii. 18, 
When wiſe ones reje ed e 


His offers of grare, 
His goodneſs elected 
* The: fooliſh and baſe. 
15 * 1 
To baffle the wiſe, 
And noble, and ſtrong, 
He bade us ariſe, 
An impotent throng: 
! Poor 


True Qviſtians deſeribed, Sc. 7 


Poor ignorant wretches, Fn. vii. 49. 

We gladly embrace 

A. Prophet that teaches, 

+ Salvation by grace. Eph. ii. 5. 
1 5‚5 4 v 5 | | 


The things that were not 
His mercy bids live, — 
His mercy unbought | 
We freely receive ; I/a. Iv. 1. 
His gracious compaſſion 
Me thankfully prove, 
And all our ſalvation 22 ih 
Aſcribe to his love. Eph. ii. 4. 


— CEP NTT CEP RTE 
SECTION u. 


Hymns deſcriptive of the Character of Gods 
People, and of the Bleſſings reſulting from 
the Prwer of Godlineſs. 


— heal $ ode unho eh 
H X M N 6. 
00 Lon Meaſure. 
l — | 1 rr 


APP the man who Jeſus, knows, Fn. xvii. 3. 
Who to his croſs by 0 is join'd! TTY 
His pure believing” heart, o'erflows | 

With love to Gad, and all mankind, 

- 11 1 > i | 

Redeem'd from all iniquity — Tit, ii. 14 
From ev'ry evik work und: word — _ K o 
From ev'ry ſinful temper free, | 
He lives deyoted to his Lit 

80 N 111 FIN CO 
Little and vile in his own eyes, 
All good he gives to God alonè: 


W Sav'd 


Rom. vi. 18. 


1 
$ True Chriftians deſcribed, and the Bleſſings 
Sav'd from all ſelfiſhneſs, he cries, 7 
Lord, not my will, but ine, be done.” Mark 

1 e 
Sav'd from the love of all below, Cal. i. 4. 
Heav'n-ward his ev'ry with aſpires; iy 
Nothing but Chri/? refolv'd to know, 1 Cor, ii. 2. 
Him, only Him, his heart deſires, | 

$22.5 | 

Sav'd from all evil words, he ſpeaks r 
For God, and miniſters his grace: Epf. iv. 29. 
Sav'd from all evil deeds, he ſeeks | | 


In all to ſhew his Saviour's praiſe, _ 1 Pet. ii. g. 
VI | 

When the Believer eats or drinks, 

He means to glorify his Gd; re 


Whether he acts, or ſpeaks, or thinks, Col. iii. 17. 
He ſpreads his Maker”s name abroad. 


OR 7. 
8 Lines, ſevens and ſixes. 


I 
HERE ſhall true Believers go, 
When from the fleſh they fly ? 


Glorious joys ordain'd to know, 1 Cor. ii. g. 
They mount above the ſky — 4 
To that bright celeſtial place 
Where they ſhall in raptures live, 
More than tongue can e'er expreſs, 
Or heart can e'er conceive, 
11 
When they once are enter'd there, 
Their mourning days are o'er — Rev. xxi. 4. 
Sin, and pain, and want and care, 


And ſighing are no more: Lia. li. 11. 
Subject then to no decay, | 
Heav'nly bodies they put on, 1 Cor. xv. 44. 

| Swifter 


2A 


reſulting from Pure Religion 3 


Swifter than the lightning's ray, | 1 
And brighter than the ſun. Dan. xii. 3. 
111 | 
But their greateſt, happineſs, 
Their brighteſt joy, ſhall be 
Cod their Saviour to poſſeſs, 
To know, and loye, and ſee; 
With that beatific ſight, 
Glorious ecſtacy is givin — 
This is their ſupreme delight, 
And makes an heav'n of heav'n. 
| 1 


Him beholding face to face, I Cor. iii. 12. 
To him they glory give — * 
Bleſs his name, and ſing his praiſe, 
As long as God ſhall live: 
While eternal ages roll, | . 
Thus employ'd above they are — 
Lord, receive my happy ſoul, 
With all thy Servants there 


Hl F * N. 
8 Lines all ſevens. 
I 


O are theſe array'd in white, Rev. vii. 13. 
Brighter than the noon- day ſun? 

Foremoſt of the ſons of light — 

Neareſt the eternal throne ? | 

'Theſe are they, that bore the croſs — 

Nobly for their Maſter ſtood — 

Suff rers in his righteous cauſe — 

Patient followers of G. 


3 


-Home ihn: 
Out of great diſtreſs they came — Rev. vii. 14. 
Waſh'd their robes by faith below ; | 5 


10 True Chriſtians deſcribed, and the Bleſfings 
In the blood of yonder Lamb, 


They were waſh'd as white as ſnow: J/a. i. 18 


Therefore are they next the throne — 
Serve their Saviour day and night — 
He reſides among his own — * 


In his ſaints he takes delight. 


111 
More than conquerors at laſt, Ram. viii. 37. 
Here they find their trials o'er — - 
Thirſt and hunger now ate paſt = Rev. vii. 16, 
Death and ſorrow are no more: Rev. xxl. 4. 


Now with 4 glorify'd, 


He doth all their troubles chaſe — 
All their wants are now ſupply 4, 


And the tears wip'd off each face. 

iv ä 
Hark ! all heav'n reſounds with ſongs | | 
* Glory to the great I AM / Rev. vii. 12. 


* Glory to our God belongs ! 

* Glory to the bleeding Lamb / 

“ Render we our God his right — 

“ Bleſſing, wiſdom, thanks, and pow'r, 
% Honour, majeſty and might! 

* Praiſe him—praiſe him evermore !” 


N 
$ Lines all ſevens. | 
I | ent , J 
LESSED are the Sons of God / Rom. viii. 16. 


They are bought with Chri/'s own blood 
They are ranſom'd from the grave — Hef. xiii, 14. 


Life eternal they ſhall have : Join vi. 47. 
They are all redeem'd from hell — 3 
And with God ſhall ever dwell: 3 


Number'd with them may we be, 
Here, and in eternity 


They 


reſulting from Pure Religion. 1 


11 = 
They the ſeal of this receive, 
When on Jeſus they believe: Eph, i. 13. 
They are juſtify d by grace — Rom. iii. 34. 


They enjoy a ſolid peace: a xv. 13. 
All their ſins are waſh'd away — . Ads xxii. 16. 
They ſhall ſtand in God's great day: 1 
Number'd with them may we be 


Here, and in eternity ! 
III 


They produce the fruits of grace, 1 | 
In the works of righteouſneſs: Phil. i. 11. 
They are harmleſs, meek and mild, Phil. ii. 15. 
Holy, humble, undefiPd ; P/alm cxix. 1. 
They are lights upon the earth — _ $ | 
Children of an heav'nly birth: Eph. v. 8. 


Number'd with them may we be, 
Here, and in eternity | ! 

IV | 
Born of God, they do not fin — 1 John iii. g. 
70d's pure ſeed remains within: 3 
They have fellowſhip with God, 1 J. l. 3. 
Thro' the Mediator's blood. 1 71m. ii. 5. 
One with God, with Jeſus one, Jolin xvii. 11 
Glory is in them begun: 5 
Number'd with them may we be, | 
Here, and in eternity ! 

v | 

Tho? they ſuffer much on earth, 2 Tim. iii. 12. 
And renounce all worldly mirth, | 
Yet they feel an inward joy — 1 Pet. i. 8. 
Pleaſures that can never cloy ; 
They alone are truly bleſt, 
In both worlds enjoying reſt : Heb. iv. . 
Number'd with them may we be, 
Here, and in eternity 


2 
_— 
_ 


12 True Chriftians * deſcri ea, —— 


| | * N 10. 
LN 8 Ling all ſebent. 1 


H APPY ſaint, that, free from "harms to C 
Lies within his Shepherd's arms 1 
Who his quiet ſhall moleſt * 

Who ſhall violate his reſt? 7 

Kept from ſin, and ſervile mac 

He has Jeſus ever near : 

Feſus doth his ſpirit bear. — 

FJeſus takes his W * care. 


Oh that I might ſo believe!" | 

Steadfaſtly to Feſus cleave! #; 

On his only love rely — 

Smile at the Deſtroyer nigh * 

Let me hear my Shepherd's voice — | 

More and more in thee rejoice — 

More and more. of thee receive; 8 

Ever i in thy Ns „ Cal. v. 25. 

111 „ 

Oh that I in grace may grow, 8 

Till thy life I freely know I 

Gladly then from earth ph 

To the fold of ſaints above! 

Oh that I, at laſt, may ſtand ' 

With the ſheep at & e [ Wet. xxv. 33. 

Wear the crown ſo freely g | 

And enjoy my Ged in RE 


H Y M 5 3 


9 Lines fibel and feel. , % 
| 1 7 
EJOICE evermore 8 b 
„With angels above 1 Theſ. v. 16. 


Teſuss 


reſulting from Pure Religion, I3 
In Jeſus's pow'r, 
In Feſus's love 
With glad exultation 
Voour triumph proclaim, 
Aſcribing ſalvation | 
To Gad and the Lamb. 
| ER 
Thou, Lord, our relief 
In trouble haſt been — 
Haſt ſav'd us from 'grief — 
Haſt ſav'd us from fin : 
The pow'r of thy Spirit 
Hath ſet our hearts free, 
And now we inherit 
All fulneſs in thee. 
IST. No * | 
All fulneſs of peace; 
All fulneſs of joy, 
And ſpiritual bliſs, 
That never ſhall cloy ; 
To us it is given | 
In Feſws to know 
A kingdom of heaven, ft 
A kingdom below. © Lu. xvii. 20. 
No longer we join, 
While Sinners invite, 
Nor envy the Swine | 
Their brutiſh delight; Matt. vii. 6. 
Their joy is all ſadneſs, 1 
Their mirth is all vain; Prov, xiv. 13. 
Their laughter is madneſs, "2x1 
Their pleaſure is pain. Eccl. ii. 2. 
v 
Oh, may they, at laſt, 
With forrow return, 


92 


The. 


14 77 rue Chriſtians aſcribed, and the Bleſſings 


The pleaſures to taſte 
For which they were born | 


Our Jeſus receiving, John i, 12. 
pur happineſs prove — 

The joy of believing — | 
The heaven of love! :... Rom. xv. 13. 


H Y M N. 12. 
6 Lines, N 7xes and 4 fſevens, 


OW 1 Lord, are we 
Who build our hopes on thee! 
What can our foundation ſhock 7 
Tho? the heav'ns and earth remove, 


Stands our city on a Rock- _. Ia. lx. 14. 
On a Rock of heav'nly love. 4. 
II | TR 6 
A houſe we call our own 2 Cor. v. 1. 


Which cannot be o'erthrown : 
In the ger'ral ruin ſure, 
Storms and earthquakes it defies — Rev. xi.19. 
Built immoveably ſecure — _ | | 
Built eternal in the ſkies. 

111 

High on Immanuel's land, 

We ſee the fabric ſtand— 
From a tott'ring world remove, 
To our ſteadfaſt manſion there: 
Our inheritance above | Col. i. 12. 
Cannot paſs from heir to heir, 9 5 
5 IV 

Om, may we quickly find 

The place for us deſign d 
See the long - expected day 
Of our full redem ption near! Rom, viii. 23. 


Let 


reſulting from Pure Religimn. 1 
Let the ſhadows flee away! | 


Let the new-made world appear! _— I. 
High on thy great white throne, Rev. xx. 11. 
O King of Saints, come downt Rev. xv. 3. 


To the new Feru/alem- 

Now triumphantly deſcend | 

Let the final trump: proclaim 

Joys begun which n&er ſhall end! 


MY 26-/iN 13. 
8. Lines, fixes and eight, 
1 
1 who in Chriſt believe, 
And in his grace confide, 
A joy unſpeakable receive, I Pet. i. & 


And feel his blood apply'd : Rom. iii. 25. 
Exults each pardon'd ſoul, 


Diſburden'd of its load, Matt. xi. 28. 
And ſwells unutterably full: 


Of glory and of Ged. ESh. iii. 19. 


11 
His love (ſurpaſſing far 
The love of all beneath) 

They find within their hearts, and dare Rom. v. 8. 
The pointleſs dart of death: 1 Cor. xv. 56; 
Stronger than death or hell Cant. viii. 6. 
The myſtic pow'r they prove; 

In fellowſhip with God they dwell = 1 Fn. i. 3. 
Their treaſure is above. Matt, vi. 20. 

111 
They, by his Spirit, prove 
And know the things of Gd 

The things which, freely, of his love, ges 
He hath on them beſtow'd : 1 Cor. ii. 12. 

| C2 Both 


4 


| 
| 
| 
| 


16 True Chriſtians deſcribed, and the Bleſſings 


Both witneſſes agree, | 
The Spirit of God with theirs 
That they are ſons, and ſo ſhall be 
With Jeſus Chrift co-heirs. Rom. viii. 16, 17. 


1 | 
Whate'er their gracious Lord 


Commands, they gladly do; 2 Fn. v. 1. 
And, guided by his ſacred word, H.. 119. . 
They all his ſteps purſue: 1 Pet. ii. 21. 
His glory their deſign, 1 Cor. x. 31. 


They live their God to pleaſe, 1 Thef. iv. 1. 
And riſe, with filial fear divine, | | 
To perfect holineſs, 2 Car. vii. 1. 


ks as Tor py 
Long Meaſure. 


1 
LESS'D are the ſaints that dwell above, 

In the pure element of love! Eh. exxxiii. I. 
They know no rage, nor cruel ſpleen, 1 Cor. xiii. 5, 
But all is peaceful and ſerene. 

11 

Celeſtial love each breaſt inſpires, 
Kindling within her pureſt fires: _ 
To harps of gold they ſweetly ſing, 
Nor is there 9 one jarring ſtring. 

| 111 
How bleſs'd on earth would mortals be, | 
Did love conſtrain them to agree! 2 Cor. v. 14+ 
Drawn by her ſoft and pow'rful cords Hoſea xi. 4 


Of gen'rous deeds, and gentle words. 


IV 


Did love unfeign'd each heart engage, 1 Pet. i. 22. 


Twould be a truly golden age: 

Then ſhould we ſhew our heav'nly birth, 1 Ju. iv.). 

And heav'n itſelf deſcend to earth. 1 
| e 


* 


reſulting 25 Pure Religion 17 


* 
Ve ſons of ſtrife, your wrath 18 Benn 
Nor, like wild beaſts, each other tear: Gal. v. 15. 
How can ye think to dwell above, Fa 
Where all is harmony and love? 

VI 
Ye zealots, vain will be each plea, 
Whilſt zeal conſumes your charity: Rom. x. 2. 
Love only can pure zeal inſpire — 
The reſt is ſtrange and dang'rous fire. . Lev 1. 


H ; M N. 1 1 5 i 


Common Meaſure. | 


AIN are = fancy's airy flights, | 
If faith be cold and dead : Jam. i li. 20. 


None but a living faith unites 


To Chriſt, the living Head. Eph. i i. 22. 
12 | | 
True faith will purify the-heart —- Ads xv. g. 
True faith ſtill works by love; Gal. v. 6. 
It bids all ſinful joys depart, Heb. xi. 25. 
And lifts the.thoughts above. Heb. xi. 13. 
111 
It overcomes ſin, earth, and bell, I Fn. v. 4. 


By a celeſtial pow'r: 
This is the grace that ſhall prevail 
In the deciſive hour. 


IV. 
Faith muſt obey the Father's will, Tit. lit. 2. 
As well as truf? his grace: 
A pard'ning Ged is. jealous ſtill Exe. xxxix. 25. 
or his n 


When from paſt 2 he ſets us free, 
He makes us pure within; Rom. viii. 10. 
„ Nor 


18 True Chriftians deſcribed, and theBleſſings, Sc. 
Nor would he ſend his Son to be 1 
The miniſter of ſin. Cal. ii. 14. 


| v TEES. 
Let me, then, Lord; that faith obtain 

Which ſpeaks'my fins: forgiven, Afr x. 43. 
Which makes my evil nature clean, ; 


And fits me thus for heavn. 
H Y M N 16. 
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<< Res 3 ute om _- 2” — 


. — 


4 Lines, all ſevens. 
' I 


O is as the Chri/tian great? 
| Bought, and waſh'd with ſacred blood, 1 Cor. 
Crowns he treads beneath his feet — | vi. 20. 
Soars aloft, and walks with Gad. Gen. v. 24. 
* | 
Who is as the Chriſtian: wiſe? 
He his naught for all has givin — 
| Bought the pearl of greateſt price — Matt. xiii. 46. 
Nobly barter'd earth for heav'n. 
111 
Who is as the Chriſtian 54%? 
He has found the long-ſought ſtone Rev. ii. 77. 
Feels uninterrupted reſt — Ia. xxvi. 3. 
He and happineſs are one. | | 
IV 
Lo ! his cloathing is the Sun — FR 
The bright Sun of Righteouſneſs : Mal. iv. 2. 


He hath put ſalvation on — Ja. Iii. 1. 
Jeſus is his glorious dreſs. | 

v 
Lo he feeds on living bread — Fn. vi. 51. 


Drinks the fountain from above— Rev. xxi. 6. 
Leans on Jeſu's breaſt his head = Fn. xxi. 20. 
Feaſts for ever on his love. Rev. iii. 20. 


Angels 


Our Stats by Nate. 19 


VE | 
Angels here his ſervants are — | Heb. i. 14. 
Spread for him their golden wings — 
To his throne of glory bear — | 
Seat. him by the Aung of Kings. Rev. ili. 21. 


SECTION I. 


Contaming Hymns, deſcriptive ef our State by 
Nature, and of the May of . Redemption 
through Chrift Jeſus. 


HF 120-0 19. 


Common 812 


LAS! by W how deprav'd 
How prone to ev'ry ill! 
Qur lives to Satan how enflay'd'! 2 Tim. il. 26. 
How obſtinate our will 
II | 
And can ſuch finners be reſtor'd'? 
Such rebels reconciPd ? 
Can grace itſelf the means afford 
To make a foe a child? 
111 
Ves grace has found the vnd v means 
Which ſhall effectual prove 
To cleanſe our fouls - to break our chains, 
And teach our hearts to love. 


| IV | 
On Fefus all our fins were laid — Ifas lili. 6. 
e dy d, that we might live; E 


20 - ay State by. Nature, 


His blood a. full atonement made, 0 
And cry'd __— “ Forgive. „„ Luxxxiii. 34. 


Then, ſinners, 99 more purſue 

The paths that lead to death; Matt. vii. 1 5. 
Look up bleeding Saviour view 

Look, and be 7 d by faith! 


Thus ſaith the Lord Come, find in me 
A Father and a God; 
« My Sons and Daughters ye ſhall be 
4 Thro' the atoning blood.“ 2 Cor. vi. 18. 


Tr 18. 
Common Meefure 


Ho. ſad our iis by nature is! 
Our ſin how deep it ſtains! 
While cur poor, wretched, captive ſouls. 
Are bound in Satans chains. 
II | 
But there's a voice of ſov'reign grace 
Sounds from God's ſacred word: 
& Ho! ye deſpairing Sinners, truſt, 
« In Jeſus Chriſt; the Lord. 
111 
« Weary, and heavy-laden, come, Matt. xi. 28. 
« And I will give you reſt: 
« The ſtrong man arm'd that dwells within 
« Shall ſoon be diſpoſſeſs'd.“ Lu. xi. 21. 
Iv. 
Oh, may we hear the heav'nly call, 
That diſſipates our grief! 
We would believe thy promiſe, Lord — 
Oh, help our. unbelief! Mark 15 24. 
ow 


and the Way of Redemption. _ 


Now, to the fountain of thy blood, Zh. xiii. 1. 
May we, in faith, draw nigh, | 

And waſh our vile, polluted fouls 

From crimes of deepeſt dye. Tfa. i. 18. 

| WC 

Stretch out thine arm, victorious King / 
Our reigning fins ſubdue : | 

Drive the old Dragon from his ſeat, Rev. xx. 2. 
And form our fouls anew. Col. Iii. 10. 


H T. 1 N 40 
Long Meaſure. 


I | 
Herewith,OLord, ſhall I draw near, Mic. vi, 6. 
And bow myſelf before thy throne ? 

How in thy holy ſight appear ? Job ix. 2. 
How for my dreadful fins atone? 

1 
Can gifts aſſuage the wrath of Cad? 
Can they waſh out my guilty ſtain? 
Rivers of oil, and ſeas of blood, 
May flow, but they muſt flow in vain, 

111 
No works have I whereof to boaſt... Ey]. ii. 5. 
My works are rather cauſe of ſhame: I/. lix. 6. 
What have I, then, wherein to truſt? 
A helpteſs ſinner is my name. Lu. XViit. 13. 


Iv 
Guilty I ſtand before thy face — Nom. iii. 19. 
On mel feel thy wrath abide — Fn. iii. 36. 
Tis juſt the ſentence ſhould take place — 
"Tis juſt—But oh thy Sen hath dy d! 


v 
Yefur, the Lamb of God, hath bled— Ju. i. 29. 
He bore our fins upon the tree — 1 Pet. ii. 24. 
Beneath 


22 Our State by Nature, 


| Beneath our curſe he bow'd his head — Gal. iii. 13. 
* Tis finiſh'd”---he hath dy'd for me. Fn. xix. 30. 
VI 
| For me I now believe he dy'd — 
| He made my ev'ry crime his own — Ia. liii. . 
| Fully for me he ſatisfy'd — | 
| Father, well pleas'd behold thy Son / Matt. iii. 17. 
VII 
| See where before thy throne he ſtands, 
| 


And pours thy all-prevailing pray'r — Heb. vii. 25. 
Points to his ſide, and lifts his hands, 


j And ſhews that I am graven. there. Ia. xli x. 16. 
| = TX. M N- a6 
Long Meaſure. 


| I 

| REP in ſhadows of the night, P/. cvii. 10. 
| We lie, *till Chri/? reſtores our ſight — Matt, 
Wiſdom deſcends to lead the blind, Civ. 16. 
And chace the darkneſs of the mind. Ja. xxix. 18. 


. 
Loft, guilty ſouls are drown'd in tears, Lu. vii. 38. 
Till the atoning blood appears; Rom. v. 11. 


Then they awake from deep diſtreſs, 

And ſing, The Lord, our Righteouſneſs.” Fer. 
111 [xxiii. 6. 

Jeſus beholds where Satan reigns, | 

Binding his ſlaves in heavy chains; 2 Tim. ii. 26. 

He ſets the pris'ners free, and breaks J/a. xlii. 7. 

The iron bondage from our necks. Lu, iv. 18. 

- IV 

Poor, helpleſs worms in him poſſeſs 

Grace, wiſdom, pow'r, and righteouſneſs: 1Cor. 1.30. 

Feſus thou art our All- may we Col. iii. 1m. 

Our ſouls and bodies yield to thee! 1 Cor. vi. 20. 


HYMN 


and the Way f lune. 23 


H „, 
Long fi. | 


EEP are the wounds which ſin has made — 
Where ſhall the Sinner find a cure? 
In vain, alas! is nature's aid — 
Tt ne'er can make the conſcience pure. 
11 
__ is there, then, no ſov'reign balm? | 
s there no kind Phyſician nigh, 
My pains to eaſe, my griefs to calm, 
Ere life and hope for ever fly L | |; 
111 
There is a great Phy/ician near — 
Look up, O dying ſoul, and live! 
See in his heav'nly ſmiles appear 
Such eaſe as wn cannot give! 


See in the dying Savieur%s blood 

Life, health, and bliſs, abundant flow! 

Tis only this dear ſacred Hood | 

Can cleanſe thy ſoul, and eaſe thy woe. 
178 


Here, here a ſov'reign balm is found — 

A cordial for the fainting heart! 

Eis bleeding wounds can heal thy wound Ja. liii. 5. 
Extracting ſins envenom'd dart. 


. N 22. 


Long —_— 8 | *. 
Ixlii. 5. 


WHY 3 my ſoul, with grief on Ef. 
Whence theſe wild tumults in my breaſt ? 
Is there no balm to make me ſound ? Fer, viii. 22. 


No kind Phyfician to be found ? 
Raiſe 
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us Hymn in ba of Jeſus 


l INIT | 
Raiſe to the croſs thy weeping eyes 
' Behold the Lamb of God / he dies! F n. i. 29. 
The blood that trickles down the tree 
Sheds forth a ſov'reign balm for thee, 

1 | III | ; 
— Saviour, at thy feet I lie, 

ere to receive a cure, or die 
Now in thy bloody veſt appear! Kev. xix. 13. 
Fill me with love that caſts out fear. 1 Fa. iv, 18 

| „ e 75 
Thou wilt extract ſins poiſon'd dart — 
Bind up and heal my wounded heart — J/a. Ixi. 1. 
With blooming health my face adorn, 
And change the gloomy night to morn, P/; xxx. 5. 
5 Mn 


» Kc 3 
Gs 


Exult, my ſoul, exult with Joy! L's 
Hoſannas now be thy employ !_ r 
Salvation thy eternal theme — Ia. Xii. 2. 
And ſwell the ſong with Feſu's name 
C 
Hymns in bonour of Teſt Vs, exhibiting his Feuer 
to [ave Siuners. 
K 
Common Meaſure. 


| I d 
TOW ſweet the name of Jeſus ſounds, 
In a behkever's car ! | 
It ſooths his ſorrows, heals his wounds, Cant. i. 3. 
And drives away his fear. k 
t 


1 Ts pro to Jer wa, 25 | 


3 * 
10 DUEL 


SP x crook 
It makes the 3 oi cha . 
And calms the troubled breaſt — 7 ü. 15. 
Tis manna to the hungry ſoul, 


And to the —_—_ ae; att. ai. 8 


Dear name * al on which 11 har Aa IMat.xvi.ts. 


My Shield, nd Hidin glace 2 nt xxxii. 5 
My never⸗falling treas ry, fill'd | 
With boundleſs "ROY? of grace!” Fg 


Feſu, my Shepherd, Huſband, Na 
My Prophet, Prieſt, Ks PREP | 
My Lord, my Life, m 95 ny End, 8 ? 
Accept the eve I br ing. 8 | = eee 


IHN. 1 


Weak is the effort of my heart, I 5 
And cold my warmeſt once; | 1 
But when 1 ſee thee as thou 8 1. ili. 2. 


il! it 


Till then, I would thy "ove il oo 
With evry fleeting breath, ö 3 
And may the melt of thy me, pPagage + 
Refreſh my f ſoul i in d athf | TYM 


H Y * N us 


Pl praiſe thee as I ought, 
vr an 


Common Meaſure, © 
I * | 
E who on earth as Man was known, | 
And bore our ſins and pains, 1 Pet. ii. 244 
Now, ſeated on th eternal throne, We STE 
The God of m_ reigns, | 210 ; 


His hands the wheels of nature guide, 
With an unerring in; 
D 


26 
And . worlds, 3 So 
| Obey his ſov' gn will. 


Anus is bonus of NU 


— = 
% — 17 . 9 " — 
ATFAT, 1 


White ! harps wonnen ſound: his i. 


In vonder wor Id above, 


His Saints bn earrh admire by ane, 


208; Oar hs Joe. [10 ) 


His righteouſneſs, 16 faith Whos 
Wrought out for guilty worms, 
Is a ſure hiding-place, and ſhielg, 


From enemies. * derm 
This land theo e big Pilgrion go, 


Is deſolate 00 


9 
1 *, = * 4 „ 
, - 
S 2 1 
- 


EP 4.0 
Kam i. 17. 


* f 7 
8 


La 


$ * 
\ 4 . 
' * : „ % . : * 


. } a ; 


But ſtreams of grace from him &erflow, 


Their thirſt to As on 
When troubles, lik ks 3 275 ſun, 


Beat heavy on their 


To this * Rock they 


In, vii. 31» 


And find a lau e | te AHH 2, 


How glorious he! 
In uw ge be, 


Whoſe love protects them all the way, rY 


And crowns them at the end. 


VVV 


An Meaſn ure. 


T HE 1 bis. gopher ſheep, In man 16. 


And bids them on, his love. rely; 
For he alone their ſouls can keep, 


And all their various wants ſupply. 


R Felyvah 


— 


Our ſin and folly we procfim, © © 


—_ 
* 
J 


When troubles preſs on ev'ry fide — — - 
| Think of our Shepherd* tate and pow — 
He tan defend, he will provide. Ta. 4. 28. 


I'V 4 "OP | 
Bee the rich paſtures of his grite, P/.$xiii.3. | 
Where, in full (tfedths; Talvation Adws f 7/a.xil. 3. 
Thefe he appoints otit — Lg IE 
And we may feed ſecure from foes, /a. xl. 11. 


v 
There, midſt the flock, the Sepf dW e Ils 
The ſeep around in ſafety lie? 
The Wolf in vain with malice fwelfs, Ji. . 12. 
For he protects therh. with his &t. FX iv. i4. 
pt * 


Dear Lord, if I am one of thing, 

From anxious thoughts I would be free : 

To truſt, and love, and praiſe, is mite — _ 

The care of all belofigs t thee. 1 Pet. v. 7. 


H Y M N 286. 


6 Lines, 4 fixes and 2 eights. 
I 
ET earth and heav'n agree, 
Angels and men be join'd, | ? 

To celebrate with me, 

The Saviour of mankind— 
P adore the all-atoning Lamb, 
And bleſs the ſound of Jes name. 

| | - < Jeſus 


28 | Hymns in honour of Jeſus, 


IT jap 
Feſu tranſporting ſound! -- . 
The joy of earth and heavink 
No other name is found, As iv. 12. 
No other name is giv'n, | 
By which we can ſalvation. have, | 
But Jeſus came the world to fave. 1 Tim. i. 15. 


III 
His name the Sinner hears, | 
And is from fin ſet free; As x. 43. 
*Tis muſic in his ears — | 
Tis life and victory: Pe xl. 3. 


New ſongs do now his lips employ, i rf” 
And dances his glad heart for joy. Eſixxx. i . 


oe 
Stung by the ſcorpion Sin, Rev. ix. 10. 
His poor expiring ſoul, 5 » 

The balmy ſound drinks in, Jer.viii. 2a. 
And is at once made Whole: Ld 
He ſees his, Lord upon the tree, 1 Pet. 11,24» 
And then crys out,“ He dy'd for me.” 

u. 7 


Oh for a trumpet's voice, 
On all the world to call! 
To bid their hearts rejoice. 
In him who dy'd for all: 
Come, Sinners, to Chri/t crucify'd— 
For all, for all my Jeſus dy'd. Heb, ii. 9. 


Xx MF, 
Common Meaſure. 
Vi 


ESUS, the name to ſinners dear! 
t tells their ſins forgivin— Adv iv. 12. 
It ſcatters ev'ry guilty fear — 
It turns their hell to heav'n. 
1 Pow'r 


exlubiting bis power 10 fu Sinners. "89 br 


2 


Inn 185 56 
Pow'r into feeble fouls if ſpeak ,, 
And life into the dead: Eph. ii. 1. 


Feſus the pris ' ner's fetters breaks, F cii. ac. 

And bruiſes Satan's head. Sen. ni. 1 5. 
111 | 04 

Oh that the world might taſte and ſes P/.xxtiv.8, 

The riches of his grace! Eßl. i. 7. 


The arms of love which compaſs me, 
Would all mankind embrace. 10 


1 | | 
Oh that my Jeſu's heawnly charms: 
Might ev'ry boſom move! 
Fly, Sinners, fly into thofe' arms 
Of everlaſting love. 


7 1 4 0 0 " 
His blood and righteouſneſs I e — y 
His ſaving grace proclaim 5? . 
'Tis all my bus'neſs here below, Ane 
To cry, “ Behold the Lamb. Feb. 29. 
VI 
Happy, if, with my lateſt breath, 
I may but gaſp his name? 
Preach him to all, and cy in death, 
„ Behold, behold the Lambt” - 


HY M N 428. 
Common Meaſure. 


I 
'$ OME, heav'nly love, mfpire my ſong, 
With thine immortal flame; 
And teach my heart, and teach my tongue, 
The Saviour's lovely name! 


wy 
The Fabiour ; Oh! what num tqus charms 
Dwell in the bliſsful ſound! 

D 3 Its 


4 


© MI 


Its influence ev'ry fear diſarms, 

And ſpreads ſweet n round ! 
| _— 
R Lat pardon, life, and j joys divine, 
In rich effuſion flow, _ 
ar guilty rebels, dead in — Ep. ii. i. 
And doom'd to endleſs woe. I 0 
I 1 

Ged's only Son (ſtupendous grace ') 
Forſook his throne above; 

And, ſwift to ſave our wretched race, 

He flew on. wings of love | 

| 0 

TH almighty Former of the ſkies 

Stoop'd to our vile abode, | 
While angels view'd with wond'ring eyes, 
And hail'd th' RAR God / 


Oh the rich depths of love divine! Eph. ili. 19. 
Of bliſs a boundleſs ſtore |! | 
Dear Saviour, let me call thee-mine, 
I cannot wiſh for more! 
| VII 
On thee alone my ſoul relies — 
Beneath thy croſs J fall, ä 
My Lord, my Life, my Sacrifice 
My —— and my 


FN 
8 "PWR , nip and ſevens, 
AMB of Ged, we fall before thee. 
Humbly trufting in thy croſs; 


That alone be all our glory — 


All things elſe are dung and droſs: Phil. iii L. 
| | Thee 


exhibiting bis Power to ſave Sinners. 31 


Thee we own a perfect Saviour, 
Only ſource of all that's good — 


Ev'ry grace, and ev'ry favour 


Come to us thro' Jeſus blood, Cl: i. 20. 
THERE | + 
Jeſus gives us true repentance, Als v. 31. 


By his Spirit ſent from heav'n — 
Feſus whifpers this ſweet ſentence, 
„ Yon, thy ſins are all forgiv'n:“ Matt. ix. 2. 
Faith he gives us to believe it — Eph. ii. 8. 
Grateful hearts his love to prize — | 
Want we wiſdom ? He muſt give it — Jam. i. 5. 
Hearing ears, and ſeeing eyes. Prov. xx. 12. 
op. 111 | i 
Jeſus gives us pure affections — 
Wills to do what he requires — 
Makes us follow his direQuons, 
And what he commands, inſpires: 
When our pray'rs and praiſes raiſe us 
To an happy holy frame, 
He that dictates them is Feſus, © 
He that anſwers is the ſame.. 
| . LIV. 
When we live on Jeſu's merit, 
Then we worſhip God aright — 
Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, 
With our ſpirits then unite ;. 
Hear the whole concluſion of it — Eccles. xii. 13. 
Great or good whate'er we call, 
Cod, or King, or Prieſt, or. Prophet, 
Jeſus Chriſt is All in all. Col. iii. 11. 


H Y M N 30. 

8 Lines, fixes and eights. 
Ea; | 

HRIST is th' eternal Rock Matt. xvi. 18. 


On which his Church is built — 
— ; The 


The Shepherd of his little flock — FH. x. 14. 
The Lamb that took our guilt: Fn. 1. 29. 
Our Counſellor ur Guide, Ifa. ix. 6. 
Our Brother, and our Friend Heb: ii. 11. 

The Bridegroom of his choſen Bride, Ju. iii. 29. 
Who loves her te the end. | 

It 


He is the Son to free Fn. viii. 36. 
The Biſbop he to bleſs — 1 Pet; ii. 2 5. 
The full. Fropitiation he = 1 TH. ii. 2. 
The Lord our Rightecufne/* : Jer. xXiii. 6. 
His body's glorious Head — Col. i. 18. 
Qur Advocate that pleads — 1 Ju. li. 1. 
Our Prieſt that pray'd, aton'd, and bled, Heb. iv. 14. 
And ever intercedes. Heb. Vit. 25. 
111 
Let al obedient ſouls F 


Their grateful off'rings bring 
Submit to Jeſu's righteots rukes;, 
And bow before their Xing. Matt. xvi. 5. 
Our Prophet Cris ex pounds As iii. 22. 
His and our Father's will — 
This good Phy/ician cures our wounds, Matt. IX. 12. 
With tenderneſs and {kilf. 
IV 
When ſin had ſadly made 
Twixt wrath and mercy ſtrife, 4 
Our kind Reileemer dearly paid fa. li x. 20. 
Our ranſom with his life: 1 Tim. ii. 6, 
He purchas'd our releaſe, | 
When he our Surety too — Hb. vii. 22. 
The Mediator made the peace, 1 Tim. ii. 5. 
And ſign'd it with Kis blood. 


v 
Soldiers, your Captain own — Heb. ii. 10. 
Servants, obey your Lord — un 3 
av? 


/ 
exhibiting his Power to ſave Sinners. 33 


Sav'd Sinners, make your Saviour known Ju. 1v.42. 
Saints, praiſe th? incarnate Word — J. i. 1. 


* The Witneſs ſure and true 3 Rev. i. Gs. 

Of God's good- will to men — & 3 Whos 

The Alpha and th' Omega too — Rev. i. 8. 
Tue firſt and laſt Amen. Rev. ii. 8. 

W Wen Fra 

Poor Pilgrims ſhall not ſtray 1 Pet. ii. 1m. 
Who fly from fin and wrath — 21 

A bleeding Jeſus is the way, ' * In. xiv. 6. 

And blood traeks all the path: | { 

The Truth that can't deceive In. xiv. 6. 


Chriſtians in Chrif# obtain; 
And who in him, the Life, believe, | 
Shall never die again. Int xi. 26» 


H Y ͤ˙ Wn! 
6 Lines, eights and ſevent, and one fours 
On one ſtone ſhall be ſeven eyes. Zech. iii. g. 


I | 
J ESUS Chrift, the Lord's Anointed, Afr x. 38. 
Who his blood for ſinners ſpilt, | 
Is the Stone by God appointed, 1 Pet. ii. 4. 
And on him the church is built; Eph. ii. 22. 
He delivers, 
All who truſt him, from their guilt, J. xlv. 22. 
1 | 
Many eyes at once are fixed 
On a perſon ſo divine ; 
Love, with awful juſtice mixed, 
In his great ſalvation ſhine ; Feb. ii. 3. 
Bleſs'd Redeemer, 
Give me faith to call thee mine l 
111 
By the Father's eye approved, 


4 


Lo! a voice is heard from heav'n 0 
« Sinners, 


34 Hymns in honour of Feſtus, 
& Sinners, this is my Beloved, Math. ili. 19. 
«« For your ranſom freely given: 
« Kiſs the Son, — 6 105 * 12. 

« Leſt from glory ye be driv'n.” | 


Angels with their A purſ v'd him, 1 Tin. in. 16. 
When he left his glorious throne; 
With aftoniſhment they view'd him 


Put the form of ſervant on; Phel. ii. 7. 
Angels worſhipp'd Heb: i. 6. 
Him who was on tarth unknown. 
V 


Satan and his hoſt, amazed, 
Saw this Stone in Zion laid: Ila. xxviii. 16. 
Jeſus, tho? to death abaſed, | 
Bruis'd the ſubtil Serpent's head, Gen: iii. 15. 
When to ſave vs | 
On the croſs his blood he ſhed, J 
. 
When a guilty finner ſecs him, 
While Rs looks, his ſoul is heal'd'4 J. i, 14. 
Soon this ſight from anguiſh frees him, 
And imparts à pardon ſea}'d : Eph, iv. 30. 
May this Saviour, 
Be to all eur hearts revea'd! Gal. i. 16. 
VII N 
With defire and admiration, 72 
Al! his blood- bought flock behold 
Him who wrought out their ſalvation, 
And enclos'd them in his fold; 
O good Shepherd, Fn. x. 14. 
May we be with them enroll'd! 


Long Meaſure, 


- 


b I 
WHEN on the croſs my Lerd I ſee, 


Bleeding to death for wretched me, 
Satan 


exhibiting kis Prayer 10 ſave Shimers. 35; 


Satan and fin no more can move, 
For I am all 1 to love. 


His thorns and 3 Pierce thro my heart — 

In ev'ry groan I bear _- : 

I view his wounds with, e ey, | 4.7 
111 

Look, ſin ners, on the Lamb: of God, 5 

Wounded, and dead, and bath'd in blood l 

Behold his ſide, and; venture. near — 


The well of n life is here. In. iv. 14. 


Here I forget my — and pains — 
1 drink, yet ſtill my thirſt remains: 
Only the fountain head above 

Can ſatisfy: the _ of love, 


Oh that I thus —_ always feel | 

Lord, more and more thy love reveal 
Then my glad tongue ſhall loud proclaim 
The grace and o_ of thy name. 


Thy name diſpels 1 — pri and fear, 
Revives my heart, an charms my, ear — 
Aﬀords a balm for ev'ry wound, 


And makes my ſoul entirely ſound. 
„ 33. 


6 Lines, 4 fixer and 2 > eight 


ITH ecſtafy of joy 
Extol. 3 
Who rais d the ſpacigus earth, 
| And rais'd our ruin'd, frame 
He huilt the Church who built the Ry Hale iii. 14. 
Shout, and exalt his honours high! 
2 


6 Hymns in honour Y Jeſus,” 


11 | IH On t. 1 
Feſus, the Son of Cod, 1 
The Con of man Was « RY 
And, ſuff*ring for our fins, 1 Pet. iii. 18. 
A ſure foundation laid: - Ja. xxviii. 16. 
Low he deſcends— in duſt he Bes d 0 1 
That from his Tomba Church might riſe. Böll 2 4 
88 
But lo! he lives again — '' Ne. i. 18. 
Nor for himſelf aſone; | ohe 
Each ſaint new life derives | $ 
From him the. /iving Stone 1 Pet. 11.4. 
His influence ſpreads thro? ev'ry ſoul, Col. 2. 19. 
And in one houſe unites the w ole. Heb. iii. gsf 


CHU PC 2s £1 
Poliſh'd and ſquar'd by bun; | nd 
We all cemented ſtand'—=' 1 Pet. ii. 5. 
The holy temple grows 1 Cor. iii. 16. 


And owrs the Founder's hand: 
The top-ſtone, Lord, with ſhoutings raiſe, Zechav. 7: 
That we may ſound the Builder” 's praiſe. | 
06:00 enn 20) 
Deſcend, and ſhed abroad | 
The tokens of thy grace; 
And, with more radiant beams, 


Let glory fill the place: i Eze: li. 4. 
Then ev'ry ſoul ſhall proſtrate fall, 
And own our God is All in all. 1 Gel. 111, 11. 


H *. M N. 34. 1 
6 Lines, 4 4 ixes, and 14 ents 


R x£Joice! the Lord' is King ! WW x. 16. 
Your Lord and King adore! 

. Mortals, give thanks, and ſing, e 
And triumph evermore] NN "2 Civ, 14 


exhibiting tus Power to ſave Sinners, 3 
Lift up your heart—lift up your voice | 
| Rejoice—again I an rejoice | N Pin. iv. 4. 


7 eſus, the FIGS reigns! J. NXXii. 1. 
he God of grace and love! | 


When he had purg'd our ſtains, Heb. 1, 3 

He took his throne above: 
Lift up your heart—lift up your voice 2 
Rejoice - again I fay, rejoice! 

. 

His kingdom cannot fall — Lui. i i. 33 

He rules o'er earth and heavin; _. 

The keys of death and hell 

Are to our Jeſus giv'n : 
Lift up your heart—lift up your voice! 
Rejoice—again Nb rejoice! 


He fits at God's ti t hand, | Ts 
Till all his foes ſubmit, "Heb. x. 13. / 
And bow to his command; i 70 | 
And fall beneath his feet: 
Life up your heart—lift up your voicel 
Rejoice —again 1 ay, rejoice!” 


4 


He ſhall the Tempter a — Rem. xvi. 20. 


Shall all our ſins e 1 J il. 8. 
And ev'ry boſom ſwell! 
With pure ſeraphic joy: 1 Pet. i. 8. 


Lift up your heart lift up your voice 
Rejoice, again I ſay, rejoice 
vi | 
Rejoice in glorious hope Rom. v. 2. 
Fefur, the Fudge ſhall come, 
And take his ſervants up 
To their eternal home: it Bot. v. 4. 
We ſoon ſhall hear th' Arch - angels voice — 
The Oy of God ſhall ſound, rejoice! 1 Cor.xv.52. 
E HYMN 


38 eee, Se. 
R 


* en euer 


A did the Hud, 125 

he Sov'reign of 

Stoop down to wretchedne 2 115 vi 4. . Me 
That guilty wornys 2 r 


Ves the wager left. a, throne - — — 
His radiant, thr gon high, ee 
(Surpriſing mercy |. 9 unknown „ 

To ſuffer, ”*_ . | 1 


He took the PAR t itr's place = 
And ſuffer'd in 2 CT” * ix. 26. 
For man—O miracle © 
For. man the n r 


Dear Lord, what — only wanders. dwell. . 
In thy atoning blood! 

Sinners by this are ſnatch'd from hell, | 
And rebels W to Cod. Gl; i. 21. 


Je ſus, m "foul, adotin bends i 
be i my ſo full, ſo 1 | 
And may I hope that love extends 
To one ſo vile as me? 
VI 
What glad return can I impart 
Fox favours ſo divine ?. 7 
Oh take my all- this worthleſs heart * jo 
Age make it only, the. | 77 


Hoa e it Sen, 39 


i 
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INNERS "turn-abtoyaoiiiye die? Exv. xviii. 31. 
God, y our — aſks oh AL 

Gau, who'did your Veing | 

Made you with . to Nei- — 

He the fatal cauſe demands, 

Aſks the work of his on hands, 

Why, ye thankleſvcreatures,' why = 

Will ye croſs ie ow and die? e. tl 37. 


Sinners; e wilt ye de + 1 

God, your Saviour, aſks you why >” 

Feſus who his life did give, 

That ye might for ever hve : 

Will ye let him die in vain > 

Crucify your Lord again?: CIO 

Why, ye ranfom'd! — a 

Will ye flight his grace; and die? Hh. R. 3. 
111 | | f 

Sinners, turn—why will „e de ak: 

God the Spirit'aſks you why? : a 

He who all your lives hath ſtrove— =Gen.vi.3. 

Woo'd you to embrace his love'=— Sar wan” 

Will ye not his love receive? N 

Will ye ſtill refuſe to πẽꝭẽ f! 

Why, ye long-ſought'finhers, why” "ONS 

Will ye grieve Ewen and die? 4 ir. 35. 


"ont 


Dead, already dead Within «Bp. n. 1. 
Dead in treſpaſſes and fin — 
E 2 Strangers 
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Strangers to the Spirits breath, Exe. xxxvii.s. 
Pant ye for the ſecond death? Kev. xx. 14. 
Will ye ſtill in ſin remain, | 
Greedy of eternal pain? 

O ye dying Sinners, why, 
Why will ye for ever die ? 


T MN 14 29 
Long N 1 doubled. 


— 


OOR Eſau foal LIE too late, „ Gn xv. 534 
That once he his birth- right deſpis'd, 
And ſold, for a morſel of meat, Heb. xii. 16. 

What could not too highly be priz'd. 

How great was his anguiſh, when told, 

The bleſſing ke ſought to obtain 

Was gone with the birth-right he ſold, 

And none could recall it again] 
| OT 

He ſtands as a warning to all, 

Where- ever the goſpel ſhall come — 

Oh haſten, and yield to the call, 

While yet for repentance there's room 


Tour ſeaſon will quickly be paſt — 


Work out your ſalvation to day Phil, ii. 1%. 
Leſt when you ſeek mercy at laſt, | 


The Saviour thould caſt you . Prov. i. 24. 


111 


What is it the world can propoſe ? 


A morſel of meat at the beſt D Hor D090 | 

For this are you willing to loſfſe VV 

A ſhare in the joys of the bleſs d? eg 

Its pleaſures will ſpeedily en 

* ſavour and praiſe are hut breath - 
d what can its profits befriend 

Your ſoul, in the moment of death? | _ 


», Fx N Lad 4 
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Iich ug t 1ed'y Jaich Pf. 
If Feſus for theſe you deſpiſt, 197 ghd & 
And ſin to the Saviour prefer,, '* 0 
In vain your entreaties and Erith, 1 a o E 
When ſummon'd to ſtand at 3 bat! 1 n 0 
How will you his preſence Muolen woH | 
What anguiſh will 2 0 Karte 2 1. 


When ſaints fit enthron'd by Hi © 2qod an 


A : 
And youwith damn'd Devi ht FRN Ar. 
| 407484 bi 21 Hort nay: 
i Y. M Novotny. vollawto dt 
N 


8 Lines, fro Erd flo vol 
«tr dae ein 07 NA df 
Ns words can declate m 1 19Y 
No fancy can paint, u e !o 1890 e 
What rage and deſpair, 95151759791 10t n 0 
What hopeleſs complaint bunk 
Fill Satar's dark dwelling, 5115) 11 3448 2108 
The priſon beneath; « m 
What weeping and yelling, 7 2 
And gnaſhing of teeth n vill. H: 
11 — .f * 9 
Yet Sinners will chooſe an ob 
This dreadful abode . 
Each madly purſues - iv 1 nt bold 7 
The dang'rous road: 
Tho? God gives them warning 
No more to do ſo; inn 1047 mii 1. 
They anſwer with ſcorning, 
And onward they go. 


111 1 
How ſad to beheöù))h)hhh 
The rich and the poor, 
The young and the old; tt 
All blindly ſecure ! 
Al poſting to ruin, | 
Refuſing to ſtop — We. 
E 3. Ak 


4% Hymus of | Expyfiulation with Sinners. 
Ah! think what you're gs: 
While yet there is _ „ Sadr wat wahaY, I 
Iv | — 2 r 8 tf | 
How weak is your ha hand „ 
To fight with the: 8 OG! 1 Wt un 
How can you wit e vor Hive v 
T he edge eee, aa ou e LIES 
What hope eſcap no tte sitzt nad!“ 
RY or thoſe who oppoke, . "i venice do Hur d 
\ ell is wide gaping | 
" ſwallow * foes? FF 
How oft heb you nd TAS. 
The Lord to his face! 7 
Vet till you are ſpardſdgk TP 
To hear of his Sen nao 7! W of Fe k 
Oh pray for rA ae bag 3381 At N 
And life-giving faith, - 1915907 1 6 
Before the juſt 3 | 15 b 341 
Confign you to death. | 
| VI 5 uni! 1 5035 ft 1313 3H of 
It. is not too late 2% le nid baf 
To Feu to flee — 1 
His mercy is great: 
His pardon i IS free DOR 102 7 
His blood has ſuch virtue 
For all that believe, 23860 5 
| That nothing can hurt yum. 
If him you receive, E ob 61 21m of 
ien 03% wins vfl 


8 2 and foxes. 91 92 


8 * OP, poor ST op, and n, 
1 HgBefore yon farther ww" 351 "'þ 


: Will 
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Will you ſport upon the brink: 
Of everlaſting woe? | 
Once again I charge you, ſtop! 
For, unleſs you warning take, 
Ere you are aware, you drop | | 
Into the burning lake. Rev. xi. 8. 


II 
Say, have you an arm like G, | 
hat you his will oppoſe ?. Jo xl. g. 


Fear you not that iron rod 
With which he breaks his foes ? 
Can you ſtand in that dread day, Mal. iii. 2. 
When he judgment ſhall proclaim ? 
And the earth ſhall melt away, E. xcvii. 5. 
Like wax before the flame? 
111 14 38A. 
Pale: facꝰd death will quickly come 
I To drag you to his bar — 
Then to hear your awful doom 
Will fill you with deſpair: 
All your fins will round you crowd = :; — 
Sins of a blood-crimſon dye, - Jſa-i.18. 
Each for vengeance crying loud — * 25 of 
And what can you reply? 
1a © (fiat | 
Tho? your heart were made of ſteel — 
Your forehead lin'd with braſs — 
Cod, at laſt, will make you feel— 
He vill not let you paſs: 
Sinners then in vain will call 
{Tho? they now deſpiſe his grace) 
% Rocks, and mountains, on us fall. 
% And hide us from his face. Rev: vi. 16. 
el e 
But as yet there is ſome hope — 
You may his mercy'know; ß 
oe ban ; 


- 
: 1 


a e eee 


Tho? his arm is lifted ap, Noe SITE . 
He has not ſtr ck l er dee 1 
IT was for Sinners Feſus dy%d — "ts & 
Sinners he invites to come — Met. ix. 13. 


None who come ſhall be deny d— . vi. 39. 
He ſays, There 1 & is room. Lu. Tüv. 22. 


8 "A eu, and fate. 4 
1 men . to pleaſure- 1 an 
Who never knew the Lord , 1 
Gan all the worldling's treaſure Re k 
True peace of mind afford? | 


In vain your expectation 


To find content in fin 8 k M3} I. xlviy:22. 
Or freedom from vexation, | WES l. 14. 
While paſſions _ within. 10410 


Ccme, turn OMe. * y 2041 197 {NA 
If you would good — fury 0 
Tis he alone that fress raue 
From guilt and from diſtreſß E29 iow 
When he, by faith, is preſent, 


The ſinnef's troubles ceaſe -k 
His ways are truly pleaſant— ::: 
And all his paths are Ps Free, iii. 1). 
III „% „ien ie 51 
Our time in ſin we waſt el, 
And fed upon the wind ; FH. Ti k, 
Untill his love we tasten, ir en bag f2of ® 


No comfort — 0 bid baA » 
But now we ſtand to witneſs + | 
His pow'r and grace to-your- 7 + 7 
May you perceive theirfitneGs; - i 1h ws 
And call upon vim too! 
Our 


N * &- ) \ . " . * 
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Hymns of Expaſtu lation with Sinners” 4g 
Our pleaſure and our duty, 
Tho? oppoſite before, 
Since we have ſeen his beauty, 
Are join'd to part no more: 
It is our higheſt pleaſure, 
No leſs than duty's call, | 
To love him beyond meaſure, Mark xii. 30. 
And ſerve him with our all. py 104-1 


HY MN . 


8 Lines, all ſevens. 

5 1 
INNER, art thou ſtill ſecure ? 
Wilt thou ſtill refuſe to pray ? * 

Can thy heart or hands endure, Exe. xxii. 14. 

In the Lord's avenging day ? | 

See his mighty arm is bar'd! III. Iii. 10. \ 
Awful terrors clothe his brow | 

For his Judgment ſtand prepar'd — 

Thou muſt either break or bow, 

n | 

At his preſence nature ſhakes © Job xxvi. 11. 

Earth affrighted haſtes to flee — PE X. 10, 

Solid mountains melt like wax — J. xcvii. 5. 

What will then become of thee ? | 

Who his coming may abide? Aal. iii. 2, 

Ye that glory in your ſhame, Phil. iii. 19. 
Will ye find a place to hide, 

When the world is wrapt in flame? 

111 | Wo te 

Then the rich, the great, the wiſe, | Rev. vi, 15. 
Trembling, ,guilty, ſelf-condemn'd, _ 
Muſt behold the wrathful eyes 
Of the Judge they once blaſphem'd: 


Where 
4 
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Where are now their haughty looks I Yo. ii. 11. 
Oh, their horror and defpairl,  _ , 
When they ſee the open'd books, 
And their dreadful ſentence — 
IV 
Lord, prepare us by thy gains | 
Soon we mult reſign our'breath, 
And our fouks be call'd, to paſs 
Thro' the iron gate of death: 
May we, then, our time improve — 
Liſten to the goſpel's ſound — ö 6 
Seek the things that are above, Col. iii. 1. 
And at thy right-hand be found | 


H T M N 4 
2 Liner, all ſevens, 


WI AT 1008 your Redemer do 72 v. 4. 
More than he hath done for you ? 
To procure your peace with God 
Could he more than ſhed his blood? 
After all his waſte of love, 
All his drawings from above, | 4 
Why will ye your Lord deny 7 2 Fel. il, Fs 
Why will ye reſolve to die? Ee. id . 
11 
Turn, he cries—ye Singers, turn 
By his life your hath ſworn, \Drechxxii 11 
He would have you turn and li 
He would all the world receive: Wo 
If your death were his delight, 
Would he you to life invite? 
Would he aſk, obteſt, and cry, 3 
Why will ye reſolve to die? Pr n 
III IR þ | 
Sinners, turn, while God is near — 
Dare not think him inſincere: 


Now, 


Hymn of. A LE 


Now, ev*n now, your; Sevrowr'ftands, 
All day long he ſpreads luis hands tas 
Cries, ye — not happy be — + 
No—ye will not come to me Ja. 
Me, who life to none deny * 
Why will ye reſolve todie? 

„ 
Can ye doubt if God is love 2. 
If to all his bowels move? 
Will ye not his word receive? 


Will ye not his oath believe? i uu. 17. 
See l the ſuff ring Co appears! 
Feſus weeps! Believe his tears ! Fn. Xi. 35. 


Mingled with his blood, they cry, 
Why will ye reſolve to die ? 


H 4 M N 43. 


« Common Meaſure. 
. I : | | | 

OW can ye hope, deluded men, 
Salvation to obtain, 

By all your works of righteouſneſs? 
Alas! your labour's vain, | 778. iii. 5. 

II 

The law but makes your guilt abound, Rom. v. 20. 
Sad help! and (what is worſt) 

All ſouls who under that are found, 


! 


nl 
This curſe pertains to thoſe who break 
One precept e er ſo ſmall: rh ii. 10. 

And where's the man, in thought, or deed, 

That has not broken alÞ?- 

IV 

Fly, then, awaken'd ſinner, fly 

To * without delay: 


# 
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The fountain's open'd now for ſin, Zec. iii. 1. 

Come, waſh your guilt away, | a 
8 "4 


See how the blood and water flows 685 
From 74 wounded ſide! In. xix. 34. 
Let it not flow in vain, but plunge 5 

Into the purple tide. . 

vI 
Only by faith in Jeſu's wounds 
he Sinner gets releaſe : 

No other ſacrifice for ſin 3 

With Ged can make your peace. Heb. ix. 22. 


. 


4 Lines, eights and ſevens. 
I 
RETHREN, why toil ye thus for toys, 
And reckon traſh for treaſure ? 
Call gay deceptions, ſolid joys — 
Intoxication, pleaſure ? 
| 11 8 
If more refin'd amuſements pleaſe, 
Arts, ſciences, and learning — 
A moment puts an end to theſe, 
And, ſometimes, ſhorts the warning. 
III. A x 
What balm could wretches ever find 
In wit, to heal affliction? _. 
Or, who can cure a troubled mind, 
With all the pomp of diction? 
IV | 
Reflect what trifles ye purſue, 
So anxious, and ſo heedful : 
For, after all, ye'll find it true, * 
There is but one thing needful. Lu. 5 42. 
| | . 
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V 


True wiſdom, of celeſtial birth, 


Can both inſtruct, and cheriſh : 
Other attainments are of earth, 
And all that's earth muſt periſh. 1 Ju. ii. 17. 
El VI | 
The chief concern of. loſt mankind 
Should be to gain Gad's favour : 
What ſafety can the ſinner find, 
Before he finds a Saviour? 


H T MN 4. 


Cheſter. 
I 
E ſimple ſouls, that ſtray Pro. i. 23. 
Far from the paths of peace, Nom. iii. 17. 
(That unfrequented way Matt. vii. 14. 


To life and happineſs) 
How long will ye your folly love, 
And throng the downward road, 
And hate the wiſdom from above, Fam. ili. 15. 


| 


And mock the ſons of God ? 1 Fn. iii. 1. 
nm | 
Madneſs and miſery Wiſdom v. 4. 


Ye count our life beneath, 
And nothing great can ſee, 
Or glorious in our death; Wiſdom vii. 2. 
As born to ſuffer, and to grieve, 1 Cor. iv. g. 
Beneath your feet we lie. ES 
And utterly contemn'd we live, 
And unlamented die. 
111 
Poor, penſive ſojourners, 1 Chron, xxix. 15. 
O'erwhelm'd with various woes — 
Perplex'd with needleſs fears, 


And pleaſure's mortal foes, Heb. xi. 25. 
F More 


* 
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More irkſome than a gaping tomb, 


Our ſight ye cannot bear, Wiſdom ii. 14. 
Wrapt in the melancholy gloom N 
Of fanciful deſpair. 
IV | 
So wretched, and obſcure, 1 Cor. iv. 13, 


The men whom ye deſpiſe, 
So fooliſh, weak, and poor, 
Above your ſcorn we riſe: 
Our conſcience in the Holy Ghoſt Rom. ix. 1. 
Can witneſs better things ; 
For, he whoſe blood is all our boaſt, 
Hath made us prieſts, and kings. Rev. i. 6. 
v 


Riches unſearchable Eph. iii. 8. 
In Jeſu's love we know; 
And pleaſures from the well Fn. iv. 14. 
Of life our ſouls o'erflow ; 
From him the Spirit we receive 2 Tim. i. 7. 


Of wiſdom, grace, and pow'r; 
Tho? ſorrowful we ſeem to live, 2 Cor. vi. 10. 
Rejoicing evermore. 
VI 
Angeis our ſervants are, Heb. i. 14. 
To guide us in our ways; 
And in their hands they bear 
The ſacred ſons of grace: 
On all the grov'ling kings of earth, 
With pity, we look down, 
Claiming, in virtue of our birth, 
A never-fading crown. 1 Pet. v. 4. 


V 


Long Meaſure. 
. N 1 
HY, ſinners, will ye ſpend your years 
Amidſt a thouſand trifling cares? 


Why 
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While in this various range of thought, h 
The One thing needful is forgot. Lu. x. 42. 
II 
Why will ye chaſe the fleeting wind, Hoſea xii. 1. 
And famiſh an immortal mind? | 
While angels, with regret, look down, 
To ſee you ſpurn a heav'nly crown. | 
III | 7 
The Spirit calls you from above, 
And Fe/us pleads his dying love; 
Awaken'd' conſcience gives you pain 
And ſhall they join their pleas in vain ? 
IV 
Far diff rent to your dying view 
Shall ſeem thoſe things ye now purſue: 
in their true colours ſhall appear 
Both heav'n and hell, when death is near. 
V 
Almighty Gad, thy. pow'r impart, 
To fix conviction on the heart: | 
To hear and ſee, give ears and eyes, Prov. xx. ia. 
And make the ſimple truly wiſe, - E.. xix. 7. 


. AT> : 
6 Lines, all ſeven, 


, | 
Wir. Lord, ſhall ſinners go, Ju. vi. 68. 
Thee, their Saviour, if they leave? 

Only thou canſt eaſe their vo _ 
Only thou their ſouls canſt ſave : As iv. 12. 
If their Cad they caſt behind, 
Happineſs where ſhall they find? 
II 
Who would go from health to pain ? 
Turn from grace to wickedneſs ? 
| F 2 Freedom 
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Freedom quit, to hug a chain? 

Grieve his friend, his foe to pleaſe ? 

Who his Saviour-Ged to ſhun, | 

Would to his Deftroyer run? Eſ. xvii. 4. 
111 | 

Saviour, I, with guilty ſhame, 

Own that I, alas, am he! 


Weak and wav'ring ſtill Tam — Fas. i. 6. 

Ready ſtill to fly from thee: Feb. iii. 12. 

Stop me by thy look, and ſay, 'Þ 

% Will you alſo go away# Ju. vi. 65. 
IV 


« You whom J have brought to God, 
« Will you turn from (od again ? 
% Yeu for whom I ſpilt my blood, 
% Will you let it flow in vain ? 
% You who felt it once apply'd, 
Can you leave my bleeding ſide ?” 
V | 
No, my Lamb, my Saviour, no— 
(In thy ſtrength, I now reply) 
From thy wounds I will not go — 
Will not from my Maſter fly: 


Thine is the life-giving word — Fn. vi. 68. 
Thou art my eternal Lord. 

| VI 
Speak, and by thy word detain i 
My frail ſoul, inclin'd to ſtray: Hof. xi. J. 


Speak, and let thy love conſtrain 2 Cor. v. 14. 
Thy ſad fugitive to ſtay: 

That I may no more depart, 

Strengthen, ſtabliſh now my heart. 1 Pet. v. 10. 


SECT. 
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Iroiting and exhorting Sinners, Se. 


— . —  — —  — 
SECTION VI. 


Inviting and exhorting Sinners to repent, and 
believe the Goſpel. Mark i. 15. 
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Long Meaſure. 
I 
OME, Sinners, to the goſpel-feaſt — 
Let ev'ry ſoul be Jeſi's gueſt: 
Oh! ſtay not one of you behind, 
For, God hath bidden all mankind: Matt. xxii. 4. 
11 
Sent by my Lord, on you I call 
The invitation is to all: 
Come all the world - come, ſinner thou — 
All things in Chri/t are ready now. 
III 
Then come, ye ſouls by ſin l Matt. xi. 26. 5 
Ye reſtleſs wand'rers after reſt — | 
Ye poor, and maim'd,and halt, and blind, Lu. xiv. 21. 
From CAriſt a heat ty welcome find. 
I'V: 
My meſlage as from God receive, Fudg 111-20, 
Who would not have you die, but live: Eze. xviii. 32. 
Ye all may live, for he hath dy'd — 
All may be freely juſtify'd. Rom. ili. 34. 
V a | 
See him ſet ſorth before your eyes, Gal. iii. 7. 
For fin a bleeding ſacrifice | | 
His offer'd benefits embrace, 
And now be ſav'd by faith, thro' grace. Ephes ii. 8. 
F 3 This 


5 Tirviting andexhorting Sinners 


| vI 
This is the time no more delay — 
This is the acceptable day: 2 Cor. vi. 2. 
Come in, this moment, at his call, | 
And live to him who dy'd for all. 2 Cor. v.15. 


ec M N 49. 
Long Meaſure. 


l 
INNERS, obey the goſpel-word — 
Haſte to the Supper of my Lord Lu. xiv. 16. 
Be wiſe to know your gracious day — 1 Pet.ii.12. 
All things are ready come away. Matt. xxii 4. 
I 


Ready the Father is to own, | 


And kiſs his late returning Son: Lu. xv. 20. 
Ready your loving Saviour ſtands, 
And ſpreads for you his bleeding hands. Rom. x 21. 


III 
Ready the Spirit to impart 
A heart of fleſh—a broken heart — Exe. xi. 19. 


T'apply the all- atoning blood, 

And make you ſons and heirs of Cod. Rom. viii. 17. 
I'V | 

Ready for you the Angels wait, Lu. xv. 10 

To triumph in your bleſt eſtate : 

Tuning their harps, they long to praiſe. 

The wonders of redeeming grace. 
V 

The Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 

In concert with their ſhining hoſt, 

Thro' heav'n are ready to reſound, N 

© 'The dead's alive! The loft is found. Lu. xv 24. 
VI 

Come, then, ye ſinners—now embrace 

The plenitude of goſpel- grace — 15 

c 
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The ſeeing = the feeling ſenſe — 

The myſtic joys” of penitence — 
VII | 

The godly grief, the pleaſing ſmart —2 7 8 | 

The meltings of a broken heart — Lia. Ixi. 1 

The ſighs that waft your ſouls to heav'n — 

The peace of God, thro? fins forgivin. Phil.iv.3. 


H T MW 8 


Common Meaſure. 
I 
H for a thouſand tongues, to ſing 
My dear Redeemer's praiſe ! 
The glories of my God, and King — 
The triumphs of his grace ! 
11 
My gracious Maſter, and my God, 
Aſſiſt me to proclaim — 
To ſpread, thro? all the earth abroad, 
The honours of thy name. 
III | f 
Jeſus, the name that charms our fears — 
That bids our ſorrows ceaſe — 
Tis muſic in the ſinner's ears — 
"Tis life, and health, and peace. 
IV 
He breaks the pow'r of cancell'd fin — 
He ſets the pris'ner free : V.. Ixi. 1. 
His blood can make the fouleſt clean — * 1.18. 
His blood avaiPd for me. 


V 
Hear him, ye deaf— his praiſe, ye dumb, La. xxxv. 
Tour looſen'd tongues employ : [6. 


Ye blind, behold your Saviour come, 
And leap, ye lame, for joy! "JW" 
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VI 


Look unto him, and, bluſhing, own 


Your fins, ye fallen race — 


Look, and be ſav'd thro' faith alone — Eph.ii. 8, 


Be Juſtify*d by grace. 
VII. 
Awake ſrom guilty nature's ſleep, 
And Chri/t ſhall give you light — 
Caſt all your ſins into the deep, 
And waſh the Æthiopt white. 


. N 51. 


8 Eines, fives and ſixes. 
| I 
ET all that paſs by 
To Jeſus draw near — 
He utters a cry — | 
Ye ſinners, give ear: 
From hell to retrieve you, 
He ſpreads out his hands; 
Now, now to receive you, 
He graciouſly ſtands, 
LI 
Does any man thirſt? 
Then, come unto me — 
For ſinners the worſt 
The fountain is free — 
Come, drink of my Spirit 
(Excepted is none) 
Lay claim to my merit, 
As if *twas your own. 
25 Þ 
Whoever receives 
ka life-giving word, 
In Fe/us believes, 
His God and his Lord, 


Bok V. 14. 


Fer. xiii. 23. 


Lam. i. 12 


Fn. vii. 3). 


| | Rev. xxi. 6. 


In 
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In him a pure river 
Of life ſhall ariſe, 
Shall ſpring up for ever, 
And flow to the ſkies. Fniv.14- 
5 Iv 
My God, and my Lord, 
Thy call I obey — 
My ſoul on thy word | 
Of promiſe I ſtay : \ | Rom. ix. 9. 
* kind invitation 
gladly embrace, 
And thirſt for ſalvation — 
Salvation by grace. 
V 


Oh haſten the hour 
Send down from above 
The Spirit of pow'r, ; 
Of health, a of love — 2 Tim, i. 7. 
The Spirit of faith 
In thy heart- cleanſing blood, 
That, ſav'd from thy wrath, 
I may live with my God. 


EKA I TT 
8 Lines, eights and ſevent. 


"Rs. 
A the Serpent, rais'd by Moſes, Fn. iii. 14. 
Heal'd the burning Serpent's bite, Num. xxi. &. 
Jeſus thus himſelf diſcloſes 
To the wounded Sinner's ſight. La. xlv. 22. 
Hear his gracious invitation — ro 
© I have life and peace to give — 
© I have wrought out full {alvation — 
Sinner, look to me, and live.“ 
| Pore 
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8 11 
© Pore upon your ſins no longer — 
Well I know their mighty guilt ; 
© But my love than death is ſtronger Cant. viii. 6. 
© I my blood have freely ſpilt. 
_ © Tho? your heart has long been harden'd, 
Look on me—it ſoft ſhall grow — Eze. X1.19. 
© Paſt tranſgreſſions ſhall be pardon'd, 
* AndPll waſh you white as ſnow. /a. i. 18. 
111 
Well may ſhame, and joy, and wonder 
All your inward paſſions move 
J could cruſh thee with my thunder, Jebxxvi. 14, 
But I ſpeak to thee in love: 
© See! your ſins are all forgivn— 1. ii. 12. 
© I have paid the countleſs ſum! 
Now my death has open'd heav'n, 
* Thither, therefore, you may come. 
1 
Deareſt Savicur, we adore thee, 
For thy precious life and death: 
Melt each ſtubborn heart before thee — 
Give us all the eye of faith: 
From the law's condemning ſentence 
To thy mercy we appeal 
Give us, Lord, unfeign'd repentance, 
And our pardon kindly ſeal. 


J 


8 Lines, ſevens and ſixes, 
| 1 | 
INNER, hear the Saviour's call — 
He now is paſſing by; Matt. xx. 30. 
He has ſeen thy grievous thrall, | 
And heard thy mournful cry. 


He 
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He has pardons to impart — 
Grace to ſave thee from thy fears : 
See the love that fills his heart, 
And wipe away thy tears! 
11 
Why art thou afraid to come, 
And tell him all thy caſe ? 
He will not pronounce thy doom, 
Nor look with angry face; 
Wilt thou fear Immanuel? 
Wilt thou dread the Lamb of God, 
Who, to ſave thy ſoul from hell, 
Has ſhed his precious blood? 
111 
Think how on the croſs he hung, 
Pierc'd with a thouſand wounds 
Hark ! from each, as with a tongue, 
The voice of pardon ſounds | 
See, from all his burſting veins, 
Blood, of wond'rous virtue, flow |! 
Shed to waſh away thy ſtains, 
And ranſom thee from woe! 
I'V | 
Tho? his majeſty be great, PF. ciii. xi. 
His mercy is no leſs; 
Tho? thy ſins provoke his hate, 
He feels for thy diſtreſs : 
By himſelf the Lord has ſworn, Eze.xxxiiL11. 
He delights not in thy death; 
But invites thee to return, 
Believe and live by faith. 
. "i 
Raiſe thy down-caſt eyes, and ſee Rev. vii. 14. 
W hat throngs his throne ſurround ! 
Theſe, tho? ſinners once like thee, 
Have tull falvation found : 
Yield 
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Yield not then to unbelief — 
While he ſays, © There yet is room, 


'Tho? of ſinners thou art chief, | | 1 Tim. i. 1 5. 
Since Feſus calls thee, come. 3 
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6 Lines, all eights. 
ELP me, dear Lamb of God, to ſing Fn. i. 29. 
| The pow'r and virtue of thy blood — 
What great ſalvation doth it bring | Heb. ii. 3. 
To all who hear the call of God / 
Thy ſin-atoning blood was ſpilt, 
To waſh away a world of guilt. Rev. i. 5. 
y II 
If all the fins that men have done, 
In will, in word, in thought, and deed, 
Ere ſince the world, or time begun, 
Were laid on one poor ſinners head, 
One drop of Jeſu's precious blood 
Would take off all the heavy load, 
111 8 | 
Haſt thou indulg'd thyfelf in luſt, | 
And wallow'd in adultery ? Fn. vüi. 4. 
Made harlots all thy joy and boaſt ? 
Repent, and to thy Saviour flee : 
Forgiveneſs for thee yet remains, 
Chriſt will waſh out thy deepeſt ſtains. 
IV 
Come hither thou, whoſe chief delight 
Is in the drunkard's ſongs to join — 
Who madly ſpendeſt day and night 
In riot, and exceſs of wine: 
Buy wine and milk for nothing here, /½ lv. 1. 
And feaſt thy ſoul with heav'nly cheer. v « 
Ha 
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15 1 | 

aſt thou, like Saul, againſt the Saints . 

r2ath'd fire and ſword in eVry breath? Aalsix. 1. 


Expos'd them to diſtreſſing wants, : 

And gave thy ſentence for their death? As viii.r. 

The blood of Chrift can cool thy zeal, 

And quench in thee this flame of hell. 
VI 

Haſt thou thy bleſſed Lord deny'd, Matt. xxvi. 30. 

And done deſpite unto his grace ? Heb. x. 29. 

Look up! behold how near his fide 

Backſliding Peter takes his place : 

Like him weep bitterly, and then Ma#t.xxvi. 7 5. 

The blood of Chri/t will make thee clean. 


= T -M 0 


8 Lines, ves and fixes, 


1 
E goſpel reports 
A total reprieve 
From fins of all ſorts, 
For all who believe: 
A cloſe application 
Of Chri/Ps precious blood 
Procures our falvation, 
And pardon from God. 
11 
No matter how vile 
You've hitherto been — 
He can reconclle, 
And make your hearts clean : 
The Publican, Harlot, 


The Drunkard, and Krave, Matt. xxi.3r. 

Whoſe ſins are as ſcarlet, . 
Forgiveneſs may have. Ila. i. 18. 
G Then 


oo 
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ITI 
Then, laden with ſin, 


Apply unto God, Matt. xi. 28. 
And plunge yourſelves i in 
The ſea of his blood: 
The fountain is open — 
Free pardons deſcend, Zech. xiii. 1. 


That ages may hope in 

His name to the end. 

IV 

Why are you afraid? 

Is not the Lord true? 

The word hath he ſaid, 

And will he not do? Num. xxiii. 19. 
Be willing to venture 

Your ſouls on his grace, 
And you ſhall ſoon enter 

The kingdom of peace. 


. 
6 Lines, ” eights. 


YE weary 3 draw near, 
That know not ſolid peace or reſt, 
Caſt off each doubt, and anxious fear, 
And lean upon your Saviour's breaſt: 
 AlPs ſtolen fruit that can be found 
To Cheer the ſoul on nature's ground. 
II 

Come—for the Savicur bids you come — 
The Saviour who for ſinners dy'd — 
He tells you that there yet is room, Lu. xiv. 22. 
And kindly wooes you for his bride: Fn. iii. 29. 
Your ſouls ſhall find a reſting-place, Fer. ]. Vi. 
In arms of everlaſting grace. 

| | The 
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111 | 

The day of ſmall things don't deſpiſe — Zech.iv.1o, 
By poverty increaſe your ſtore; 
The ſoul, unto ſalvation wiſe, 
Can richer grow by being poor: Matt. v. 3. 

To melt in love, to ſink in ſname, = 
This be your wiſh, be that your flame. 

IV 
Pray for a ſympathizing ſoul, 
To bear Chri/?s ſufPrings on your heart — 
His bloody ſweat, and dying toll ; 
Nor from the ſolemn viſion part, 
Till you can hear his pard'ning voice, 
And in: his people's reſt rejoice. * Heb. iv. g. 
= + 

Let earthly objects all give way — 
Nature and creature both reſign — 
His blood and righteouſneſs thy plea, 
Believe, and feet the pow'r divine: 
Thro' Ciriſi alone redemption's found, 
Caſt, then, thy anchor on that ground. Hb. vi. v9. 
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6 Lines, eights and ſevent, fours and fevonr. 
| [ 
"NOME, ye Sinners, come to Feſus — 
Come to your redeeming Lord; 
Who intreats you, by his ſervant, 
To receive his goſpel-word:; 
Mercy calls you — 
Mercy now he will afford, 
Il | 
Deareſt Saviour, help thine herald 
To proclaim thy wond”rous love: 
| Pour thy grace upon this people, 
That they may thy _ approve: 
EY 


Bleſs, 
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Bleſs, oh bleſs them, 

And their ſins far off remove. 

| III 
While thy gracious word invites them 

To partake the goſpel-feaſt, 
Let thy Spirit ſweetly draw them — 

Let each ſoul be Jeſu's gueſt : 

Oh receive us! 
Let us find thy promis'd reſt. Matt. xi. 28. 


Long Meaſure. 
41 
Ol ev'ry one that thirſts draw nigh a.. 1. 
Tis Cod invites the fallen race: 
Mercy and free ſalvation buy — 
Buy, wine, and milk, and goſpel-grace. 
II 
Come to the living waters, come | Jer. ii. 13. 
Sinners, obey your Maker's call — 
Return, ye weary wand'rers, home, L 
To him whoſe grace is free tor all. Tit. ii. 11. 
111 
See, from the Reck a fountain riſe! Joel iii. 18. 
For you in healing ſtreams it rolls: 


Money ye need not bring, nor price, Iſa. lv. I. 
Ye lab' ring, burden'd, ſin- ſick ſouls. Matt. xi. 28. 
f DS 


Nothing ye in exchange ſhall give — 

Leave all you have and are behind : 
Frankly the gift of God receive — Lu. vii. 42. 
Pardon and peace in Jeſus find. 


v 
Why ſeek ye that which is not bread, Ia. Iv. 2. 
Nor can your hungry ſouls ſuſtain ? un 


o repent, and believe the Goſpel, 65 
On aſhes, huſks, and air ye feed — | 
Ye ſpend your little all in vain, 
vI 
In ſearch of empty joys below, 
Ye toil with unavailing ftrife ;. 
Whither, ah! whither would ye go ? 
Chrift has the words of endleſs life. Fr. vi. 68. 


1 59. 


8 Lier, fiver and fixer. © 
L | 


HY faithfulneſs, Lord, | 
Each moment we find — — a 
So true to thy word, | - 
So loving and kind! 
Thy mercy ſo tender: 
To all the loſt race, 
The fouleſt offender, 
Repenting, finds grace. 


11 

The mercy I feel, 

[ point out to you — 

I ſet to my ſeal | 

That Jeſus is true:  Rew.lil. 14+ 
Ye all may find favour, 9 

Obeying his call — 
Oh! come to my Saviour 


His grace is for all. Tit. ii. 1 t. 
111 

To ſave what was loſt ; | 

From heaven he came, | Ly, xix. 10. 


Come, Sinners, and truſt 
In Jeſus's name! 
He offers you pardon — 


He. bids you be free — | 
G3 « If 
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8 ] « Tf fa be your NN 


Oh come unto me.? Matt. 4 
r 
Then, humbly ſubmit 
His grace to receive — 
Fall down at his feet, 
And gladly believe: 
Your title to heaven 
_ His righteouſneſs make, 
And you'll be forgiven, 
For his merit's ſake. 


C 60. 


8 Lines, all ſevent. 
I 
OME, ye weary ſinners, come — Matt. xi. 28. 
Flee from God's avenging rod ; 
Feſus calls his wand'rers home — 
Haſten to your pard'ning Ged - 
Come, ye guilty ſouls oppreſgd, 
Anſwer to the Saviour's call, 
« Come, and I will give you reſt — 
Come, and J will ſave you all.” 
11 | 
Jeſu, falt of truth and love, 
e thy word would fain obey ; 
Let us now thy promiſe prove — 
Take our load of guilt away: 
Fain we would on thee rely — 
Caſt on thee our fin and care — 
To thy arms of mercy fly — 
Find our laſting quiet there. 
5 III 
eden 4 with a weight of * 
Burden'd with our ſinful lo 
| Buden d 


10 1 and believe the Gy, r 
Burden'd with this unbellef, 
Burden'd with the wrath of God, 
Lo! we come to thee for eaſe, 
True and gracious as thou art, 


Now each groaning ſoul releaſe, 
Write forgiveneſs on each heart. Epll. i. 3. 


HM T 
6 3 all eights, 


EE, 3 in the goſpel-glaſs, 
The Friend and Saviour of mankind l 
Not one of all the apoſtate race 
But may in him ſalvation find: 
His words, bis deeds, his ſuff rings prove 
His ere and his name is love. 
11 
Behold the Lamb of God, who beard Tn. i. 29. 
The ſins of all the world away ! 
A ſervant's form he humbly wears ==» Phil. ĩi. . 
He ſojourns in a houſe of clay; 
His glory is no longer ſeen, 
But God with God, is man with men. 


111 
See where the God incarnate ſands, 
And calls his wand'ring creatures home? 
He all day long ſpreads out his hands, Rem. x. 21. 
« To me, ye weary fpirits, come; 
* I will relieve each throbbing breaſt — 


« Believe, and I will give you reſt. Matt. xi. 28. 


1 
* Ah! do not of my goodneſs doubt — 
« My ſaving grace for all is free; Tie. ii. 11. 
J will in no wiſe caſt him out In. vi. 37. 


That comes a penitent to me: 
wy Wit g am full of truth and grace, Fr. 1,14» 
Will give you pardon, joy, and 

give you pardon, joy, Peace. HYMN 


66 Unviting and exhurting Sinners 
a. Af Ns. 
6 Lines, all erghts. 
I 
INNERS, believe the goſpel- word — 
Jeſus has dy*d, your ſouls to ſave — 
Feſus has dy*'d, your common Lord, 


To raiſe you up from nature's grave : 
Come, and be ſav'd, whoever will Rev. xx11.17. 


This man receiveth ſinners ſtill. Lu. xv. 2. 
| II | 
Outcaſts of men, to you I call, I/a. Ivi. 8. 


Harlots, and publicans, and thieves | Matt. xxi. 31. 

He ſpreads his arms embrace you all- 

He ſhall be ſav'd that now believes: Mark.xvi 6. 

No-need of him the righteous have — Matt. 1x.13. 

He came the 1% to ſeek and ſave. Lu. Xix. 10. 
111 

Come, then, my guilty Brethren, come, 

Groaning beneath your load of ſin; 

His bleeding heart will make you room — 

His open ſide will take you in: 

Bleſt with an antepaſt of heav'n, 

Ye all ſhall know your ſins forgiv'n. Lu. i. 77. 


X N 63. 


8 Lines, fives and ſixes. 
I 
E ſervants and friends 
Of Jeſus draw near — 


For he condeſcends, 
By titles ſo dear, 
To call and invite you 
His goodneſs to prove, 
And thus to unite you 
To him by his love, 


The 
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f IT 
The blind are reftor'd 
Thro' Feſus's name; 
They ſee their dear Lord, 
And follow the Lamb; 
The halt they are walking 
And running their race — 
The dumb they are talking * 
Of Jeſus's grace. 1/a. xxxv. 6. 
111 
The deaf hear his voice, 
And comforting word; 
He bids them rejoice 
In him as their Lord — 
Thy fins are forgiven, 
Accepted thou art” — Matt. ix. a. 
They liſten, and heaven 
Springs up in their heart. 
IV 
The lepers from all 
Their ſpots are made clean — 
'The dead, by his call, 
Are rais'd from their fin ; 
In Jeſu's compaſſion 
The fick find a cure, 
And goſpel-ſalvation 


Is preach'd to the poor. Matt. xi. 5. 
- 

O Feſus, ride on | 
Till all are ſubdu'd; Pf. xlv. 4. 


Thy mercy make known, 
And ſprinkle thy blood: 
Diſplay thy ſalvation, 


And teach the new ſong, PF. xl. 3. 

To every nation, | 
And people, and tongue. Rev. vii. . 
HYMN 
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YN Y M Ne 
Long Meaſure. 
; | 
ERS, to Chriſt your wants diſcloſe — 


Your deep complaints, your various woes: 
Draw near to Jeſus, he can heal Lu. iv. 18. 
The pains which mourning ſinners feel. 

II 

Ye ſons of darkneſs, and of night, 1 77e. v. ö. 
Feſus can make you ſons of light: 
He is the Day-/tar from on high, 2 Pet. i. 19. 
That opes the intellectual eye. 

111 
Ye lepers, own yourſelves unclean, Matt. x. 8. 
And Chrift will waſh away each ſtain: | 
Sin, that dire leproſy of ſouls, 
His all-commanding word controuls. 


IV | 
Ye helpleſs lame, lift up your eyes, Matt. xi. 5. 
The Lord, the Saviour bids vou riſe | 

New life and ſtrength his voice cofiveys — | 
Leap as an hart, and ſhout his praiſe, /. xxxv. 6. 


V 
That hand divine which can aſſuage 
The burning fever's reſtleſs rage — 
That hand, omnipotent, and kind, 
Can cool the fever of the mind. 
VI . 
When freezing palſy chills the veins, 
And death has ſeiz'd the heart and reins, 
He ſpeaks — the vital pow'rs revive — 
He ſpeaks — and dying ſinners live, Tn. 1 3 
ear 
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VII. 
Dear Lord, we wait thy healing hand— 
Diſeaſes fly at thy command : Ei. eiii. 3. 
Oh | let thy ſov'reign touch impart 
Life, ſtrength, and health, to ev'ry heart! 


r 65. 
Common Meaſure. . 


I . 
E hungry, thirſty, ſtarving poor, 


| Behold a royal feaſt, - Mat. xxii. 2. 
Where mercy ſpreads her. bounteous ſtore 
For ev'ry humble guͤeèſt! 
11 2 


See! Jeſus ſtands with open arms! Ram. x. 21. 
He calls — he bids you come: i 
Guilt holds you back, and fear alarms — | 
But ſee ! there yet is room, Lu, Xive 22. 
III 
There's room in his dear bleeding heart 
Where love and pity meet : 
He will not bid the ſoul depart 
That trembles at his feet. 
I'V | 
In him the Father reconcil'd, 2 Cor. v. 18. 
Invites you now to come : 
The Rebel ſhail be calPd a Child, 
And kindly welcom'd home. 
v 
Come, then, and with his children taſte 
The bleſſings of his love, | 
While hope attends the rich repaſt 
Of nobler joys above, 


* 


There, 


» tf "* - as; * ; * I, " A > 
" : Fa, ** * P N 
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8 
There, with united heart and voice, 
Hefore th' eternal throne, 
Ten thouſand thouſand fouls rejoice, Dan. vii. 10. 
In eeſtaſies unknown, | 
VII 
And yet ten thouſand thoufand more 
Are welcome ſtill to come: 


Ye longing ſouls, the grace adore — 
Approach, there yet is room. 


r MW" 6« 


Common Meaſure. 


I we adore thy boundleſs grace, 
The heights and depths unknown 
Of pardon, life, and joy, and peace, 
In thy beloved Sor. 


II 
O wond'rous gift of love divine ! 
Dear ſource of ev'ry good |! 
Feſu, in thee what glories ſhine | 
How rich thy flowing blood ! 
111 
Come, all ye hungry, thirſty poor — 
The Saviour's bounty taſte! 
Behold a never failing ſtore 
For ev'ry willing gueſt ! 
IV 
Here may your num'rous wants receive 
A free, a full ſupply : 
For you his fleſh and blood he gave — PF. vi. 51. 
Eat, drink, and never die. = 
| t 


40 ne, fue yh dune. 43 


V 
Ye ſinners, — | . | 
The grac ious call obey : 
Renounce the world make a our choice 
Ariſe — no more delay. Pf. ckix. 60. 
VI | 
Oh! gladly ſeize the (preſent hour, 
The Saviour's grace to prove! 
He can relieve, for he is fow'r— 
He vill, for he is love. 


Common . 
OW let the thoughtleſs human race 
In ſilent rey'rence hear; 4 
While from on high the Savicur's voice 
Beſpeaks each liſt'ning ear, | | 
II | 1 
« To you, O ſons of men, I call, | 
* Attend my words, and live: | 
“ Repentance, pardon, peace, and heaw'n, 
« Are in my pow'r to give. 
111 
„My vital blood I freely ſhed 
* A ſacrifice to (ed, 
That injur'd Juſtice might not batnge 
«200 — in human blood. You xxxiy . 
IV | 
Fach faithful Miniſter is ſent 
This meſſage to preclaim, 
* And bring the guilty world to know 
The virtue of my name. | 
| * Foargetful 


Fog 
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v | 
“ Forgetful mortals, then, be wiſe 
* To know your gracious hour; Lu. xix. 44. 


4 Leſt long- neglected love demand 
* The thunder of my pow'r.“ J xxvi 14. 
VI | 
Dear Saviour, let us hear thy voice, Rev. iii. 20. 
While it is call'd to day: In. ix. 4. 
Repenting, may we turn to thee, | 
And all thy will obey. 


H Y> MEN: 68. 


6 Lines, eights and ſevens, fours and ſevens. 
I 
OME, ye ſinners, poor and wretched, 
Weak and wounded, ſick and ſore — 
Feſus ready ſtands to ſave you, 
Full of pity join'd with pow'r: 
He is able, 
He is willing doubt no more. 
. 11 | 
Ho,. ye needy, come and welcome — 
God's free bounty glorify ; 
Tiue belief, and true repentance, 
Ev'ry grace that brings us nigh, 
Without money, IIa. lv. i. 
Come to Jeſus Chriſt, and buy. 
> | III 
Let not conſcience make you linger, 
Nor of fitneſs fondly dream; 
All the fitneſs God requireth 
Is to feel your want of him: 
This he gives you — 
Tis the Sprrit's riſing beam. 


Ccme 
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1v- | 
Come, then, weary, began Matt. xi. 28+ 
With your ſin, thro* Adam fall; - 
If ye tarry till ye're better, 
Ye will never come at all: 
Not the righteous, Matt. ix. 1 3. 
Sinners Jeſus came to call. | 
V 
View him proſtrate in the garden! | 
Sweating drops of blood he lies — Lu. XLil.44s. 
On the painful croſs behold him! e 
Hear him cry before he dies, 


& It is finiſſid -?“: 2 xix. zo. 
He's for ſin the ſacrifice. Heb. x 12. 
VI 


Now th' incarnate God, aſcended, 64 
Pleads the merit of his blood — Feb. vii. 25. 

Venture on him, venture whollyyß ; 
Let no other truſt intrude z "| 


None but Feſus ' Activ. 12. 

Can do helpleſs ſinners good. 261. 0534+ 1 
vrI 0 0 
Saints of ev'ry tongue and bite Rev. vii. g. 


Sing the praiſes of the Lamb; 
And the Angels make the heavens 


Sweetly echo with his name: 
Hallelujah ! © . 
Sinners, be your ug ame! 


. N 69. 
6 Lis, = freer, 25 four 2 


* 


INNER S, 0 Saviour ſee! N 
Oh look ye unte me * 1 J. xlv. 22. 
Hai At an to nin wn os 
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Lift your eyes, ye fallen race — 
I the gracions God and true, F 
1 am full of truth and grace — | In. i. 14. 
Full of truth and grace ſor you. 
| C51 

Look, and be ſav'd from fin — 

Believe, and be ye clean! | 
Heavy-laden ſouls, draw nigh — Matt.11.28, 
See the fountain open'd wide! Zeel, 13. 1. 
To the wounds of Jeſus fly — 
Bathe ye in my bleeding ſide. 

In | 
Ah! deaf redeeming Lord, 
We take thee at thy word} 
Vp to thee we liſt our eyes, 
Who for ſin didſt once atone 
Seeking, thro? thy ſacrifice, 


To be ſav'd by grace alone, ZI. the $+ 
1 1 it 1364 
The writing may we fee Ce. ii. 14. 


Nail'd to the croſs with thee | 
With thy mangled body torn — 
Blotted out by blood divine, 

Far away the bond be borne, 
That we may henceforth be thine | 


r 
Common Meaſure. : 


H, woe is me, conſtrain'd to dwell 3 

* Among the Sons of night! 1The/. v. 5. 
Poor ſinners dropping into hell, 1 

Who hate the goſpel light! Fn« iii. 20. 


Jeſu, Redeemer of mankind, + 


Diſplay thy ſaving pow'r ; 


Thy 
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Thy mercy let theſe outcaſts find, | 
And know their gracious hour. "Ia xix. 
14 £2118 s Nah b 
Ah f give them, Lord, a longer 0 
Nor ſuddenly conſume! 


But let them take thy proffer'd. — 


And flee the wrath to come. Ma 1 7 
: a LIV 1107 5 
Who thee beneath their oe have addy Hebx. 29. 
And erucify'd afreſh; 10 e nn 6. 
Touch with thine ei erte blood, Y 
And change the ſtone to fleſh. / Bae, XXXVi./26. 
1 2 
Open their eyes and ears, to ſee Ia. xlii. 7. 


Thy croſs, and hear thy cries: 
Sinner, thy Saviour weeps for thee — 
For thee he your and dies.” | * $62 
All the day long he meekly funds | Rom. X, 21. 
His rebels to receive, 1 


And ſhews his wounds, and ſpreads his hands, 


And bids you turn and live, Exe. xviii. 32. 
3 
Turn, and your ſins of deepeſt dye 
He will with blood efface: J. i. 18. 
Ev'n now he waits his blood t* apply — 
Come, and be ſawd by grace. Epũ. ii. 5. 
„„ 71. 
8 Lines, le, nd gl. 


INNER, aha know'ſ not God, Ephidi.12- 
Lift up thy guilty eyes! 9 
Thou ſtranger to th atoning blood, 
From nature's ſleep ariſe | Eph. v. 14. 


Hz 


r ¹-ꝛyA wont es O_o — = 


f Come, ſee if there ever = ſorrow like his 
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As of ſalvation ſbre, — 
Thy foal, inſenſible, 
Lies lull'd in Satan's arms, ſecure 

Within the niouth of hell. 


1941 1/a. v. IA. 


| II 
Now from thy ſlumbers wake — Rom. Li. . 
With deep repentance mourn — 
Thy ſins, and the dead world forſake, 
And unto Jeſus turn: 
The ſhades of helliſh night 2 Cor. iv. 6. 
Thy Lord ſhall then remove, 
And bleſs thee with his Spirit's light — 
The light of faith and love. 
| III 
The brightneſs of his face 
He ſhall reveal to thee — 


The knowledge of his pard'ning grace, Lu. i.7). 


With peace, and liberty: Rom. viii. 21. 
The light ſhall ſtill increaſe Prov. iv. 18. 

Which ſhews thy ſins forgiv'n, 1 
And, thro' the paths of righteouſneſs, 

Conduct thy ſo ul to heav'n. 


Bs ES YRS | 72, 
3 — two 25 and one eleven, 


iz, 75 ch paſs by, Lam. 1. 12. 
Jeſus draw nigh— 

To you is it * that Jeſus ſnould die? 

11 | 

Our Ranſom and Peace, Eph. I, 14. 

Our Surety he is, Heb. vii. 22. 


or 
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111 
For what you have done, 
His blood did atone Col. i. 20. 
The Father hath punifh'd for you his dear Son. In. iii 16 
IV 
The Lord, in the day Lam. i. 12. 
Of his anger, did lay Iſa. liit. 6. 
Your fins on the Lamb, and he bore them away. 
V 


For you, and for me, 
Chriſt pray'd on the tree — Lu. xxiii. 34 
The pray”r is accepted — the finer i is free. 
1 
He ſuffer'd for all — Heb. ii. g. 
Then, come, at his call, 
And now, at his croſs, as poor penitents, fall. 


H T MN 73. 
hz a; 


AF things * the ſun, I find, 

Are inſignificant, and vain — 

Are empty ſhadows—fleeting w md — | Hof. xd. I. 

Stamp'd with vexation, care, and pain: Ecol. i. 14. 

The peace which all God's children know, Fn. 

No earthly pleafure can beſtow. _ [xivon7. 
9 II 

Too long my life was idly ſpent — 

Too long for happineſs I ſought 

In things that could not give content, 

And waſted was my ſtrength for naught : ans xlix. 4. 


I hop'd to gain ſubſtantial joys, 
But what the world affords . cloys. 2 4 
atan 
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III 
Satan deceiv'd my heart, and 1 
Suffer'd the Tempter to entice, / 
Living, as if I ne'er ſhould die, 
Among the frantic ſons of vice: 
But, ah ! I found that happineſs. | 
| Dwelt not with laughter, and exceſs, Eccl. ii. 2. 
| IV 

By my upbraiding conſcience as, 

With pangs of fear was I oppreſs'd ; 

Over the brink of hel! I hung, 

And cry'd to Chriſt, to give me reſt: Matt. xi. 23, 
Weary of fin, I then withdrew 

From the fantaſtic, ſenſeleſs crew. 

v 

Right humbly to my God I went, 

And thus pour'd out my ſoul in pray'r, 
„Lord, I have ſinn'd, but Irepent— Lu. xv. 18. 
« Oh ſave me from this black deſpair!” 

Then to my heart, his ſoft, ſtill voice, I Ki. xix. 12. 
Said, © Go in peace be whole—rejoice.” Lu. vii. 50. 


VI | 
Deluded mortals, oh, believe | n I Fn. v. 10. 
The joy I feel no tongue can tell: 1 Pet. i. 8. 
Do not the Holy Spirit grieve, Ep]. iv. 30. 


Who ſtrives to. pluck you out of hell: Zech. iii. 2. 
Jeſus now waits to ſet you free — | Fn. viii. 36. 
Oh, praiſe his glorious name, with me! 


r N. 


ON fat) Saviour” s call 
0 ſinners, hear his voice! 
The ſaints in !ight before him fall, Col. i. 12. 
And thus rejoice : 
« Salvation 
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« Salvation to our God — Rev. vii. 10, 
« The Lamb whom we adore! 
« To him who bought us with his blood, 
« Be praiſe and pow'r !” 
11 
View him enthron'd on high, 
Repentance to beſtow 5 Als. v. 31. 
He reigns the Lord of all the ſky, 
And earth below, 
Look with the eye of faith, 
To him who once was ſlai 
But, conq'rer over hell and death, 


ow lives again, Rev. i. 18. 
| 111 
This Prince of Peatd has led Iſa. g. G. 
Captive captivity; | Eph iv. g. 
He roſe triumphant from the dead, 
To ſet us free. Heb, Il. 14. 
Unſtopping the deaf ear, Ila. xxxy. 3. 
ad - for co cb. C1! . 1 A 
5 ud OP Niu ne diind eyes, 
His pew*rftl voice dead ſinners heat, Fn. v. 25. 
And are made wiſe. \ Pf. xix. 7. 
1v 
Exult, ye ſlaves of ſin Fn. viii. 34. 


Captives of Satan, ſhout | 2. Tim. ii. 20. 

He can redeem from foes witkin, 
And foes without : 2. Cor. vii. 5. 
He breaks the priſon door — Ha. xlii. 7. 
The Son ſhall make you free: n. Viiie 36. 
He brings the halt, the maim'd, the poor, Lu. xiv. 21. 


To liberty. Rom. viii. 21. 
S | 
Mighty he is to ſave — Lia. Kli. 1. 
All pow'r to him is giv'ng; Matt. xxviii. 18. 
And they ſhall be, who mercy crave, 8 
| Made heirs of heav'n: Rom. viii. 17. 
Forgiveneſs 


* 
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Forgiveneſs i is with him — _ 4 xxx. 4. 
Oh, ſee his hands ! his ſide ! n. XX. 20. 
Loſt, guilty rebels to redeem, | 
He bled, and dy'd. 
VI | 
Believe on his great name — 
Beheve, and be made whole— 
Sinner, believe on him, who came | 
To ſave your ſoul : Mark. xvi. 16. 
Him it is life to know, In. xvii. 3. 
And when of him poffeſt, by: 
True peace and joy ſhall overflow Rom. xv 13. 
Your raviſh'd breaſt. 8 


r 75. 
8 N froes and Joe bees, 


VI pris'ners of hope, Zecl. ix 12. 
Who bitterly grieve, 5 
ei, look up, Heb. xl. 2. 
And on him believe; X 


Declare the condition | 
And ſtate you are in, | 
And Chriſt, the Phyſician, Matt. ix. 12. 
Will cure you of fin. | 16,5 30 - 
II | 
Tho⸗ God may appear 
A mercileſs foe, 


Yet be of good cheer, Mark vi. 50. 
To Fe/us now go, 8 
Sincerely confeſſing Nas 


Your tranſgreſſions paſt, 
And you the free bleſſing i 6 
Of pardon ſhall taſte. - 175... 9. 
Law, | 
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E 
Law, conſcience, and ſin, 
Accuſe us in vain, 
If we arc found in og 
The Lamb that was lain : Rev.v.6. 


There's no condemnation Rom. viii. 1. 
To them that believe, | | 
But certain ſalvation art xvi. 16. 
They all ſhall receive. | 
I'V 


Then, dry up your tears, 
Ye children of grief, 
For, Jeſus appears 
To give you relief; 
To Jeſus returning, bk: 
Your Savizur and Friend, Matt. xi. 19. 
Give over your mourning, 
And on him depend. 
V 
None will I caſt out Fn. vi. 37. 
Who come, ſaith the Lord; 3 
Why, then, do you doubt? 
Lay hold of his word: | 
Ye mourners in Zion, Lia. Ixi. 2. 
Your pardon, he'll give — 
For ever rely on 


Your Savi:ur, and live. Ju. iii. 36. 
H „ 46.6 
6 Lines, "me fixes and tuo . 


E. happy Gnners hear — 


The pris'ners of the Lord, MZech.ix.12. 
And wait till CAr appear, 


According to his word: Mol. ini. 1. 
| Rejoice 
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Le . COL 
v4 ys 44 


Rejoice in hope — rejoice with me — ZHeb.iii.6. 
We ſhall from all our ſins be free. Removi. 22. 
e 

The Lord, our Righteouſneſs, Fer. xxiii. 6, 

We have long ſince receiv'd ; 8 

Salvation nearer is 

Than when we firſt behev'd ; Rom. xili. 11. 
Rejoice in hope — rejoice with me — 2 
We ſhall from all our ſins be free. 

| IIL 
' In Ged we put our truſt —» | 

If we our ſins confeſs, I Ju. i. 9. 

Faithful he is and juſt 

From all unrighteouſneſs 
To cleanſe us all — both you and me — 
We fhall from all our fins be free. | 


IV 

Surely, in us the hope Rom. v. 2. 

Of glory ſhall appear; 

Sinners, your heads lift up, 

And ſee redemption near: Lu. xxi. 28. 
Again I ſay, rejoice with me — Phil. iv. 4. 
We ſhall from all our fins be free. 

V 
Let others hug their chains — Eph. iv. 8. 


For fin and Satan plead — 

And ſay, from ſin's remains 
They never can be freed : Rom. viii. 21. 
Rejoice in hope rejoice with me — 
We ſhall from all our ſins be free. 

VI 

Then, let us gladly bring 

Our ſacrifice of praiſe — 

Let vs give thanks, and ſing, | 

And glory in free grace : Tit. ii. 11. 
Again I ſay, rejoice with me 


We fhall from all our fins be free. 


HYMN 


1. 
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6 Lines, all eights. 


| I >. | . 
Risners of hope, lift up your heads! Zech.ix.12. 
The day of liberty draws near — a. Ixi. i. 
Feſus who on the Serpent treads, Rom. xvi. 20. 
Shall ſoon in your behalf appear 
The Lord will to his temple come — Mal. iii. 1. 
Prepare your hearts to make him room. 
Il 


Pris'ners of hope, be ſtrong — be bold! 1/a.xxxv.4c 


Caſt off your doubts — diſdain to fear — 
Dare to believe — on Chriſt lay hold — Heb. vi. 18. 
Wreſtle with him in mighty pray'r: 


Tell him,“ We will not let thee go, Gen. xxxii. 25. 


Till we thy name, thy nature know.? 

111 | 
Has he not dy'd, to purge your ſin ? Heb.1.3. 
And riv'n, his death for you to plead ? Rom. viii. 34. 
To write his law of love within Fer. xxxi. 33. 
Your hearts, and make you free indeed? Jn. vi. 36. 
That ye your Eden might regain, IJal1.3. 
He dy*d, and could not die in vain. 

I'V 
Therefore, believe, and wait the hour 
Which all his great ſalvation brings — Hb. ii. 3. 
The Spirit of love, and health, and pow'r 2 Im. i. 7. 
Shall come, andmake you prieſts and kings: Rev. i. 6. 


He will perform his faithful word, 17. v. 24. 
The ſervants ſhall be as their Lord,” Matt. x. 2 5. 
| V 
The promiſe ſtands for ever ſure, 2Cor.i. 20. 
And ye ſhall in his image ſhine, 20 or. iii. 18. 
1 Partakers 
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Partakers of a nature pure, 2Pet.1.4. 
Holy, angelical, divine— 77 
Be join'd in ſpirit to the Son, 1 Cor. vi. 17. 
As he is with his Father one. In. xvii. 11. 
. 78. 
Common Meaſure. | 
1 


ET ev'ry mortal ear attend, 
And ev'ry heart rejoice: 
The trumpet of the goſpel ſounds 
With an inviting voice. 


5 II 
Come, all ye hungry, thirſty ſouls, | 
Who, feeding on the wind, Hoſexiit. 


Have vainly ſtroye, with earthly things 
To fill your empty mind. 
| III. 
Indulgent heav'n has now prepar'd 
A ſoul- reviving feaſt 
And bids your longing appetites 
The rich proviſion taſte. 
DE IV 
Hol ye that pant for living ſtreams I{.lv.1, 
Ready to faint and die; 
Here you may ſatisfy your thirſt, | 
With ſprings that never dry. Fn.iv.14- 
| V ES 
Rivers of love and mercy here 
' Inv broad ocean join: 
Salvation in abundance flows, 
Like floods of milk and wine. 1/a.lv.1. 
VI | 
| Behold the fountain which the Lamb Zech.xiil.1- 
Pour'd from his bleeding veins ! 
EEE Come, 
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Come, and he'll cleanſe your ſpotted ſouls, 
And waſh away your ſtains. | 


- WS ED 8 


* 
8 Lines, eights and fixes. 
I | 
F there a thing beneath the ſky 
Can comfort bring, or ſatisfy, 
But our dear Saviour's wounds? 
From them flow love, and joy, and peace, 
In ſtreams replete with richeſt grace— 
All elſe are empty ſounds. 
11 
Attend, my ſoul—ſink down with ſhame, 
Before his face, who kindly came 
For thee to bleed and die: 
Oh | think upon thy fin and guilt, | 
For which his precious blood was ſpilt, 
God's wrath to pacify. 
111 
dee] ſinful duſt and aſhes, ſee 
Thy ſuff ring Saviour ſweat for thee, 8 
' Till drops of blood fall down! Lu. 22.44. 
See! proſtrate on the ground he lies! 
Obſerve his mournful pray*r and cries! 
Mark ev'ry tear and groan ! 
I'V 
See thy dear Lord dragg'd like a thief, 
Amidſt contempt, and ſtripes, and grief, 
For thee a ſacrifice! 
Faſten'd unto the ſhameful wood — 
Deſpis'd by men, and bath'd in blood, VIIii.3. 
Th' atoning Victim dies, 
oP 
Lord, doſt thou ſuffer thus for me ? | 
Doſt thou feel all this miſery, 
5 | To 


"Tp 
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To give me life and peace ? 
'Then, let me bear it on my heart, 
That, by thy blood and painful ſmart, 
Is fgn'd my ſouPs releaſe. 


= T7 MM. 80. 


Long Meaſure. 
1 
E that paſs by, behold the Man! Lam. i. 12. 
The man of griefs condemn'd for you! I/. liii. 3. 
The Lamb of God for ſinners ſlain, In. i. 29. 
Weeping to Calvary purſue | 
11 
See how his back the ſcourges tear, 
While to the bloody pillar bound! 
The ploughers make long furrows there, P/.cxxix 3. 
Till all his body is one wound. 
111 
Stretch'd cut on the accurſed tree, 
His veins pour forth their crimſon flood! 


See, th' Almightys fellow ſee !  Zechxiii.7, 
He groans — he dies — in ſtreams of blcad, 
I'V 


Beneath my load of fin he dies — 

I fill'd his ſoul with pangs unknown — 
I caus'd thoſe mortal groans and cries — 
I kuPd the Father's only Son. 

V 
O thou dear ſuff ring Son of God, 
How doth thy heart to ſinners move | 
Help me to catch thy precious blood — 
Help me to taſte thy dying love. 

VI | 
Still let thy tears and heavy 8 
O'erflow my eyes, and heave my breaſt, 


Till 
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Till, loos'd from fleſh and earth, I riſe, 
And ever in thy boſom reſt. 


H, r 00 81. 


6 Lines, all eights. 

I 
Love divine! What haft thou done 
For ſuch a wretched worm as me ! 
The Father's co-eternal Son Fn.i.l. 
Bore all my ſins upon the tree! 1 Pet. ii. 24. 
Th' immortal God for me hath dy'd! 
My Lord, my Love is crucify'd. 

11 

Behold him, all ye that paſs by, Lam. i. 12. 
The bleeding Prince of life and peace! 
Sinners, come ſee your Maker die, 
And ſay, was ever grief like his ! 
Come, feel with me his blood apply'd— 
My Lord, my Love is crucify'd. 


"8% 
He's crucify*d for me and you, | 
To bring us rebels back to God ; I Pet. iii. 18. 
Believe, believe the record true -—— 17. v. 11. 


Ye all are bought with Jeſu's blood: Cor. vi. 20. 
Pardon for all lows from his fide — 
My Lord, my Love is crucify*d. 
| 1V 

Then let us fit beneath his croſs, 
And gladly catch the healing ftream — | 
All things for him account but loſs, © Pfilliii. 8. 
And give up all our hearts to him — 
Of nothing think or ſpeak beſide 1 Cor. iĩ. z. 
My Lord, my Love is crucify d. 

BY HYMN 


[ 
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M 
Daniel v. 2 7. Saws. 
Long Meaſure. 


1 
RN thoughtleſs ſinner, raiſe thine eye = 
Behold God's balance lifted high! 
There ſhall his Juſtice be diſplay'd, 
And there thy hope and life be weigh'd, 
11 
See in one ſcale his perſect law — _ 
Mark with what force its precepts draw! 
Wouldſt thou the awful teſt ſuſtain, | 
Thy works how light ! thy thoughts how vain! 
111 
Behold ! the hand of God appears 
To trace theſe dreadful characters! 
&« Tekel/— thy ſoul is wanting found, 
„And wrath ſhall ſmite thee to the ground.” 
I'V 
Loet ſudden fear thy nerves unbrace — 
Let pallid terror clothe thy face — 
Thro' all thy thoughts let anguiſh roll, 
And deep repentance melt thy ſoul. 
V | 
One only hope may yet prevail — 
Chriſt hath a weight to turn the ſcale : 
Still doth the goſpel publiſh peace, 
Thro' Jeſu's blood and righteouſneſs, Rom. iii. 24. 
VI 
Great God, exert thy pow'r to ſave — 
Deep on each heart theſe truths engrave : 5 
The heavy load of ſin remove, Matt. xi. 28. 


That trembling lips may ſing thy love. 
at tre g ups may ung thy HYMN 
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H T M 


Common Mea ſure. 
1 0 


E ſinners, tremble! for, our God Ia. Ixvi. 2. 
Is a conſuming fire! Heb. xii. 2. 
His jealous eyes inflame his rage, 
And raiſe his vengeance high'r, Pſcii.12. * 
II 
Almighty vengeance, how it burns! 
How bright his fury glows ! Deut-xxxii.41. 
Vaſt magazines of plagues, and ſtorms, 
Lie treaſur'd for his foes, Eſ. xi. 6. 
III 


Thoſe heaps of ire, by flow degrees, Nel. ix. 17. 
Are forc'd into a flame; | 
But, kindled, oh, how fierce they blaze, 
And rend all nature's frame! 
IV 
At his approach, the mountains fle, Wa. i:5. 
And ſeek a watry grave; | 
The frighted ſea makes haſte away — 
And ſhrinks up ev'ry wave. 


V 0 
Thro' the wide air, the weighty rocks 
Are ſwift as hailſtones hurl'd : La. xxx. 30. 
Who dares engage his fiery wrath, 
That ſhakes the ſolid world? Na. i. 6. 
| VI 
Yet, Lord, when wrath comes ruſhing down, 
Thou art the Hiding-place La. xxxii. 2. 


Of all thy ſaints, and on the throne 
Sits regent ſov'reign grace. 


Secure 


7 — - 
«- 
i — 
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VII 
Secure beneath thy ſhelt'ring wings, H/. xvii.8. 
Thy people ſhall adore 
Thy juſt revenge on wickedneſs, Fſ. lviii. rc. 
And praiſe thee evermore. 


= Y M M 
Commen Meaſure. 


I 
HE fide of Chri/? a fountain is, Zechaxiii.r. 
Where all may freely go, 
And drink the living ſtreams of blifs, In. vii. 37. 


And waſh them white as ſnow, Iſa. i. 18. 
| WS 
His feet were naiPd to yonder tree, | 
To trample down your ſin ; 1 Pet. iii. 18. 


His hands ye all ſtretch'd out may ſee 
To take his murd'rers in. 
111 
Lovers of pleaſure more than God, 
For you he ſuffer'd pain: 
Swearers, for you he ſpilt his blood — 
And ſhall he bleed in vain ? 
I'V 
Miſers, his life for you he paid — 
Liars, your crimes he bore — 
Drunkards, your ſins on him were laid, Ja. liii. 6. 


That you might ſin no more. n. v. 14. 
V 
The Gad of love to earth he came 
-  'To raiſe you up to heavin: 
Believe in Feſu's ſaving name — Matt.i.21. 
Believe, and be forgiv'n. A⸗atx.43. 


Believe 


to repent, and believe the Goſpel, 93 


VI 
Believe in him who dy'd for thee, 
And, ſure as he hath dy'd, 


Thy debt is paid — thy ſoul is free, Matt. xviii. 25. 
Aud thou art juſtify'd. Acts xiii. 39. 


un Y. 1 M3 
Long r 


38 Lord of if and glory ſtands — Reviii.20. 
Aloud he cries, and ſpreads his hands — 
He ſends a voice from all his wounds, [Rom. x. 21. 
Which tells how much his grace abuunds. Ro. v. 20. 
11 
“ Attend, ye thirſty ſouls — draw near, Jn. vii. 37. 
« And ſatiate all your wiſhes here : 
* Behold the living fountain flows Rev. x xi. ö. 
* In ſtreams as various as your woes. 
111 | 
“An ample pardon here I give — 
* Whoever drinks of this ſhall live = In. iv. 14. 
„Shall ſee my Father's ſmiling face, 
“And reſt within his dear embrace. 
IV a 
I purge from ſin's defiling ſtain, Zech 13.1, 
© And make the loathſome leper clean — Matt. x. &. 
Lead to celeſtial joys refin'd, 
* And laſting as the deathleſs mind. 
V 
« Muſt I anew my pity prove? 
* Witneſs the words of melting love — 
The guſhing tears — the lab'ring breath, 
And all theſe bleeding marks of death. 


Dear 
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| VI | 

Dear Saviour, let me doubt no more, 
But hear, and wonder, and adore; | 
And, panting, ſeek that fountain-head, 
Whence waters ſo divine proceed. 
p VII 

Still near its ſtreams may I be found, 
Long as I tread this earthly ground, 
Till Death ſhall make my laſt remove, 
To drink the ocean of thy love. 


G 
an Meaſure ; 


| oy Saviour nba ev'ry ear 
Attend the joyful ſound : P/lxxxix.15, 
Ye fearful hearts, diſmiſs your fear— I/. xxxv. 4. 


For, mercy may be found, P/. xxxiii. 18. 
11 
For ev ry longing, thirſty heart, J. vii. 3). 


. Here ſtreams of bounty flow; 
And health, and life, and bliſs impart, 
To baniſh mortal woe. 
111 
Here ſprings of ſacred pleaſure riſe, 
To eaſe your ev'ry pain: Fn. iv. 14. 
For all your wants here ſeek ſupplies, 
Nor ſhall you ſeek in vain. 
IV 
O ſinner, come —*tis mercy's voice — Jſalv-1- 
The gracious call obey : 
Jeſus invites to heav'nly joys, 
And can you yet delay ? - 


Draw 


to repent, and believe. the Goſpel. 95 


V a 
Draw Saviour, their reluctant hearts — Ju. xii. 32. 
To thee let ſinners fly, I/a.lx.8. 
And take the bliſs thy love imparts, 
And drink, and never die. | 
H T - ] ¾⸗‚W„Z0ůͥnĩ 
4 Lines, all jevens. 


I 25 
INNER S, with your load oppreſsd, Matt. xi.28. 
8 Come to Chri/t—he'll give you reſt: 

He that wounded can make whole, Fob v. 18. 


Comforting the troubled ſoul. Matt. v. 4. 
I | 
Ye who dread the wrath of God, Rom. i. 18. 


Come, and waſh in Jeſu's blood: 

To the Son of David cry — | 

In his word he's paſſing by. Matt. xx. zo. 
111 6 

Guilty, naked, poor, and blind, 

All you want in Feſus find: Coll. iii. 11. 

This the day of mercy is— 2Cor. vi.a. 

Now accept the proffer'd blifs. 
I'V 

Debtors, who have naught to pay, Matt. xvili. 25. 

Come to Feſus—come away : ww 

All your fins on him were laid 1/a.liii.6. 

All your debts the Surety paid. 
V 

With his lateſt breath he cry'd, 

* It is finiſh'd P—and then dy'd — In. xix. 30. 

Dy'd for ſinners ſuch as you -— 


Oh, believe the record true ! 171. v. 10. 
HYMN 
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OP 9. 88. 
6 N eiglits and ſixes. 


WIr 3 can think, what tongue expreſi 


The wonders of redeeming grace, 

The pow'r of Chriſt to ſave |! 
He longs his mercy to diſplay — 
In him the greateſt ſigners may 

Complete redemption have. 

| II 

Are you in tears and heavineſs ? 
Does bluſhing clothe your down-caſt face, 
For fins which you have done? 
He ſaves you from the guilt of all, 
Both paſt and preſent, great and ſmall, 

He pardons ev'ry one. 

III 

Can your extreme unrighteouſneſs 
Exceed the limits of his grace, 

Tho? you are full of fin? 
For you Chriſt's righteouſneſs doth ys 
Nor can the Majeſty divine | 

Find any ſpot therein. 

I'V 

But unbelief is {ll behind, 
That damning fin, for which mankind 

Deſerves eternal wrath — Mark xv1.16. 
Chriſt takes away your unbelief, 
Scatters your doubts, removes your grief, 


And makes you ſtrong in faith. 


HYMN 
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6 Linexg, all ſevens. 
1 

EAR ſouls, that wander wide 

From the central point of bliſs, 
Turn to Feſus crucify'd — 
Fly to thoſe dear wounds of his — 
Sink into the purple flood — 
Riſe into the life of God ! 


11 
Find in Ciriſt the way of peace, 
Peace unſpeakable, unknown — Phil. iv. 7. 


By his pain he gives you caſe — 
Life by his expiring groan: 
Riſe exalted by his fall, 


And make Chri/t your all in all. Col. iii. f 1. 
111 
Oh believe the record true 1 JI. v. 11. 


Gd his darling Son hath giv'n, 
For vile ſinners ſuch as you ! 


Taſte on earth your promis'd heav'n! Hb. vi. 5. 


Bleſt in Chri/t this moment be — 
Bleſt to all eternity |! 


rr 
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- HE os, 90. 
Long Meaſure. 


I 
FT as the bell, with ſo!ema toll, 
Speaks the W of a ſcul, 


'S 
4 
9 


- ” 
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Let each one aſk himſelf, Am 
Prepar'd, ſhould] be call*d to die ? 
11 
Only this frail and fleeting breath 
Preſerves me from the jaws of death ; 
Soon as it fails, at once I'm, gone, 
And plung de into a world .unknown, 
I I I 
Then leaving all, 1,lov'd below, 
To Ged's tribunal 1 muſt go 
Muſt hear the Judge pronounce my fate, 
And fix my everlaſting ſtate, 
IV. 
But could I bear to hear him, ay, | 
46 Depart, accurſed, far away — Matt-xxv.41. 
« With Satan, in the loweſt; hell, | | 
* 'Thou art for ever doom)'d to dwell.“ 
; Wit | 
Lord Feſus, to thy croſs [ flee, Matt. iii.). 
And ſeek my hope alone in thee: 
Apply thy blood —thy Spirit give — 
Subdue my ſin, and in me live. 200r. vi. 16. 
# VI | 
Then, when the ſolemn bell I hear, 
If ſav'd from guilt, I need not fear: 
Nor would the thought diſtreſſing be, 
Perhaps it next may toll for me. 
VII 
Rather, my ſpirit would rejoice, 
And wiſh, and long to hear thy voice; 
Glad when it bids me earth reſign — 
Secure of heav 'n, if thou art mine, 
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N Meaſure. 


Y ſoul, this curious houſe of clay, 
Thy preſent frail abode, 
Muſt quickly fall to worms a prey, LINE 
And thou return to Gad. Eccles. xii 3. 


Canſt thou, by faith, flirity with joy 
The change, Before it come: 
And ſay, Let Deat tis liouſe deftroy, 
„ have a heav'nly home. 2 Cor. v. 1. 
III 
„% The Saviour, whom I then ſhall ſes, 
* With new admirin eyes, 


% Alrcauy lias pi 'Cpar 4 LUC Me, 


A manſion in the ſkics. | | Ji. xi. 2. 
IV * „* #41434 k 2 iQ | | 
© I feel this mud-wall'd cottage ſhake, — 
“And long to ſee it fall, 2 Cr. v. 8 


That I my willing flight may take 
Jo him that is my 
V . 
6 « Burden'd, nad proanitg, then ho more, 2057 v. 4. 
© My reſcu'd foul ſhall ling, 
(As up the ſhining path I ſoar) 
« Death, thou haſt loſt thy ſting.” 1C,r.xv 5 5. 
| VI 
Dear Saviour, help us now to feek, 
And know thy grace's pow'r, 
That we may ali this language ſpeak, 
Before the dying hour. 


K 2 HYMN. 


* 
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8 Lines, fixes and eights. 


I 
— as from earth I ga, 
| What will become of me? 
Eternal happineſs or woe, 
Muſt then my portion be : 
I from my grave ſhall riſe, 
(Wak'd by the trumpet's ſound) 1Cor.xv.52, 
And ſee the burning earth and ſkies, 2 Pet. iii. 10. 
And Chriſt with glory crown'd, - Hieb. ii.. 
11 | : 
How ſhall I leave my tomb ? 
With triumph or regret ? 
A fearful or a joyful doom, 
A curſe or bleſſing meet? 
Will ange/-bands convey 
Their brother to the bar? 
Or Devils drag my ſoul away, 
To meet its ſentence there. 
111 
Who can reſolve the doubt 
That tears my anxious breaſt ? 
Shall I be with the damr'd caſt out, 
Or number'd with the þle/? ? 
Shall I from God be driv'n, 
Or with him ever. dwell # 
Shall I enjoy the Bliſs of heav'n, 
Or feel the flames of hell g 
„ 906 
O thou that would'ſt not have 3 
One wretched ſinner die, Exe. xviii. 32. 
Who dy'dſt thyſelf my ſoul to fave 5 
From endleſs miſery, 


The 


Hyntns\ cbncef nig Dur. ꝛ0r 


The way to me make known 


To ferve thee, without fear, Lu. i. 74. 
That, when thou ſitteſt on thy throne, | ; 
I may with joy appear, Heb. xin. 1j. 
Thou art thyſelf the Way — Ju. AIV. 6. 


Thyſelf in me reveal 
So ſhall I ſpend my life's ſhort day 
Obedient to thy will: | 
So ſhall | love my Sd, 1 Ji. iv. 19. 
Becauſe he firſt lov me, | 
And praiſe thee in thy bright abode, 
Througheut eternity. N 


H. Wi N * 1 


6 Lines, eights and ſixes. 
[ 5 
ND am I only born to die? 
And mult I ſuddenly comply 
With nature's ftx'd decree ? 
What after death for me remains? 
Celeſtial joys, or helliſh Pains; 
To all eternity? 
e 
How then ought J on earth to live, 2Pet. iii 11. 
While God prolongs the kind reprieve, 
And props the houſe of clay 
My ſole concern, my ſingle care, 
To watch, and tremble, and prepare 
Againſt the awſul day! 
111 | 
No room for mirth or trifling here, 
For worldly hope, or worldly fear, 
b If life ſo ſoon is gone! | 
now the Fudge is at the door, 41. vg. 
7. K 3 7 And 
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And all mankind muſt ſtand before FR 
Th' inexorable throne | 2 Cr. v. 10. 
IV 7 
No matter what my thoughts employ, 
A moment's miſery or joy — | 
But oh! when both ſhall end, 
Where ſhall I find my deſtin'd place? 
Shall I my everlaſting days 
With friends, or angels ſpend ? 
V 
Nothing is worth a thought beneath, 
But how I may eſcape the death 


That never, never dies — Mart ix. A. 
How make mine own election ſure, 2 Pet. i. io. 
And when [ fail on earth, ſecure 

A manſion in the ſkies. Lu. xvi. . 

VI 


Feſu, vouchſafe a pitying ray — 

Be thou my light, my guide, my way, 
To glorious happineſs | 

Ah !- write forgiven2ſs on my heart 

And whenſoe'er I hence depart, 2 
Let me depart in peace! Lu. ii. a9. 


„eee 
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6 Lines, eights and ſevens, fours and ſevens. 
* . | 
DD: of judgment, day of wonders! _ | 
Hark | the trumpeVs awful ſound, Three 


,ouder 
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Louder than a thouſand thunders, 
Shakes the vaſt creation round! 
| How the ſummons 
Will the ſinner's heart confo und! 
4 II 
At his call, the dead awaken — 
Riſe to life from earth and ſea — Rev. xx. 13. 
All the pow'rs of nature, ſhaken, Lu. xxi. 26. 


Now prepare to flee away: La. xxiv. 20. 

Careleſs ſinner, | 

What wilt thou do in that day? II. x. 3. 
I 


Horrors, paſt imagination, 
Will ſurprize thy trembiing heart, | 
When thou hear'ſt thy condemnation, [41. 
« Hence, accurſed wretch, depart — Matt.xxv 
With the Devi, 
“ To helbfire now doom'd thou art.” 
Iv 
Satan who now tries to pleaſe thee, 
Left thou timely warning take, 
When that word is paſt, will ſeize thee — 
Plunge thee in the burning lake: Rev-20.15, 
Think, poor ſinner, 
Thy immortal ſoul's at ſtake! 
\ Fes 
But to thoſe who have confeſſed, Lu. xii. 8. 
Lov'd and ſerv'd the Lord below, 
He will ſay, © Come near, ye bleſſed Matt. xxv. 34. 
Take the kingdom I beſtow — 
Ye forever _ 
Shall my love and glory know.” 
VI 
-Under ſorrows and reproaches, 
May this thought your ſpirits raiſe ! | 
| | Swiftly 
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Swiftly God's great day approaches Ja. V. 8. 
Sighs ſhall then be 2 to praife: 
We ſhall triumph, : 
When the world is im a blaze. 


= YN. A608 95. 
Long M EP 


OD, with one piercing glance locks/thro? 
G3 reation? s wide extended frame 
The paſt and future, in his view, | 
And days and ages ale the ſame,  aPeriii 

11. | 
Sinners, who dare provoke his face, 
Who on his patience long pre ſume, 
And trifle out his day of grace, 1 
Will find he has &duy of doom. Rom:ii. 4, 5. 
nt 
As pangs the lab'ring woman feels, 17 flv. v. 
Or as the thief, in midnight ſleep, 2Het iii. 10. 
So comes that day, for which the wheels: 
Of time their ceaſeleſs motion keep. 
1V 
Hark! * the ſky the trump proclaims 17 416. 
Teſus the Fulge approaches nigh 
e the creation wrapt in flames, 2Pet iii 10. 
Firſt kindled by his r N eye! | 
* 


When hes the mountains melt like _— xcvli. 
When carth, and air, and ſea ſhall burn — 
Wher. at! the frame of nature breaks, 
Poor ſinrer, whither wilt thou'turn ? 
VI 

Since all elo to ruin tends, 
Oh fix thy heart and hopes above! ql r. 

| | hat. 
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That when this burning ſyſtem ends, 
Thou may'ſt eternal pleaſures prove. 


H T 
8 Lines, fixes and eights, < 


7 

1 | 

1 Judge of quick and dead, Afrx.42. 

Before whoſe judgment ſeat, | 

With holy joy, or guilty dread, 

We all muſt ſhortly meet; 2Cor.v 10. 
Our caution'd ſouls prepare | 
For that tremendous day, 
That we, endu'd with watchful care, - 
May without ceaſing pray. 17. v. 17. 
Il | 
To damp our earthly joys, 
And raiſe our gracious fears, 

For ever let th'archangel's voice 1Theſ.iv.16. 
Be ſounding in our ears — 8 
The ſolemn midnight cry, Matt. xxv. 6. 
Ve dead, the Fudge is come — | 

“% Ariſe, and meet him in the ſky, \ 

* And hear your final doom.” 
| III 

Oh may we now be found 

Obedient to thy word! 

Attentive to the trumpet's ſound, 
And looking for our Lord 2 Pet. iii. 12. 
By pray'r may we enſure 
A lot among the bleſt ; 

And watch a moment, to fecure 


An everlaſting reſt, 
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So OD Re JR) 97. 
Long an 


HE comes | Behotd the Fudge appear), 
| The ſeventh trumpet ſpeaks him near: Revxii 5 

Tho' lightnings flaſh, and thunders roll, 
He's welcome to the faithful ſoul. 

11 
Hark! hark! angelic voices ſound! 
See the almighty Feſus crown d! 
Girt with omnipotence and grace, 
I. ol glory decks the Savicur”s face, 
111 | ö 

Deſcending on his azure throne, 
Hie claims the kingdoms for his own.: Revaxlts, 


The kingdoms all obey his word, 

And hail him their triumphant Lord: 
I'V 

Fill, fil, ye ſaints, with ſhouts the ſky, 

And ye cherubic hoſts on high : 

Our Lord, who now his right obtains, 

For ever and for ever reigns. 


The Fat her praiſe |! 1 the Son adore ! 
The Spirit bleſs for evermore |! 
Salvation's glorious work is. done _ 
We worſhip thee, great Three in One ! 


H Y M N 9. 
Long 1 
Ti great men. trump ſhall ſound, 1 Theſ. 


(While twice ten thouſand thunders roar) [iv16 
| - Tear 
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Tear up the graves, and cleave the ground, 
Proclaiming, 41 Time ſhall be no more:“ Rev. x. G. 


11. 

The greedy Sea ſhall yield her dead — Rev. xx. 13. 
The earth no more her ſlain conceal: 
Each ſinner ſhall lift up his head, 
And ſhrink to ſee a yawning hell, 

111 
On rocks and mountains he- ſhall call, 
To hide him in that awful day; Rev. vi. 16. 
When Vengeance, juſt prepar'd to fall, 
Strikes him with hortor and diſmay. 


I V . 
But thoſe who now their Lerd confeſs, Lu. xi 8. 
And faithful to the end endure, Rev.ii.10. 
Shall ſtand in Feſu's righteouſneſs — - 
Stand as the Rock of ages ſure. Wen 
V , 


They, while the ſtars of heav'n ſhall fall, Joel ii 10. 
And mountains are on mountains hurPd, 
Shall, undiſmay*d amidſt them all, 
Behold the burning melting world, 
- FI 


The carth, and all the works therein, 2Pet.iii.10. | 


By raging flames ſhall be deſtroy'd ; 
Butthey with-joy ſhall ſee the ſcene, 
And mount above the fiery void. 
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Comman Meaſure. 
. 1 f 
er muſt I be to judgment brought 2 Cor. v. 10. 
And anſwer in that day. 


For ev'ry vain, or idle thought, Matt. 1 2.36. 
And ev'ry word I ſay ? y 
| es 
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11 
Ves — ev'ry ſecret of my heart Ram. ii. 16. 
Shall ſhortly be made known; 
And I receive my juſt deſert 
For all that I have done. 


III | 
How careful, then, ought I to live! 2Pet. iii. 1 i. 
With what religious fear ! Ifir 


Who ſuch a ſtrict account muſt give 
Of my behaviour here! 
IV 
Thou awful Fudge of quick and dead, Aal. x. 42. 
The watchful pow'r beſtow — Aatt.xxiv 42. 


So ſhall I to my ways take heed, 1 Cor. x. 12. 
To all I ſpeak, and do. 
V 
If now thou ſtandeſt at the door, Rev. iii. 20. 


Oh let me feel thee near ! 


And make my peace with thee, before 


I at thy bar appear. 
WY M0 260 


Long Meaſure, 


I 
E reigns ! the Lord, the Saviour, reigns! 
H Praiſe him in evangelic ſtrains ! 
et the redeem'd lift up their voice, * P/ccvii.2, 

And in their conqu'ring King rejoice. 

11 
Deep are his counſels, and unknown, P/. Ixxvii. 19. 
But grace and truth ſupport his throne : P. lxxxix. 
Tho” gloomy clouds his way ſurround, 14. 
Juſtice is their eternal ground. F xcvii. 2. 


In 


"1 * * * Ee Y 
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111 
In robes of judgment, lo, he comes 
Shakes the wide earth, and cleaves the tombs! 


Before him burns devouring fire! Eßſ.xcvii. 3. 
The mountains melt — the ſeas retire! | 

IV | 
Behold ! the wicked in diſmay, T Zepl. i. 4. 


From vengeance ſtrive to flee away: Rev. vi.i 6, 
But ſaints lift up their heads on high, | | 
And ſhout to find redemption nigh. | Lu. xxi. 28. 


H Y w 2 101. 
8 Lines, ſevens and ſixes. 
1 | 


HEN, deſcending from the ſky, 
The Bridegroom ſhall appear, 
And the ſolemn midnight cry Matt. xxv. 6, Sc. 

Shall call profeſſors near — 

How the ſound our hearts will damp! 
How will ſhame o'erſpread each face 
It we only have a lamp, 

Without the oil of grace. 

IT 

Fooliſh Virgins, then will wake, 

And ſeek for a ſuppiy ; 
But in vain the pains they take 

To borrow or to buy : 
Then, with thoſe they now deſpiſe, 
Earneſtly they'll wiſh to ſhare — 4 
But the beſt among the wiſe 

Will have no oil to ſpare. 

| 111 

Wiſe are they, and truly bleſt, 
Who then ſhall ready be! 
But deſpair ſhall-ſeize the reſt, 

And dreadful miſery 5 
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« Once (they'll cry) we ſcorn'd to doubt, 
* 'Tho* in lies our truſt we put; | 
* Now our lamp of hope is out — 
The door of mercy ſhut.” 
IV 
If they then preſume to plead, 
% Lord, open to us now — 
& We on earth have heard, and pray'd, 
« And with thy ſainis did bow ;”— 
He will anſwer from his throne, 
% Tho' ye with my people mix'd, 
«© Yet to me ye ne'er were known— 
“% Depart—your doom is fix'd.” Matt. vii 23. 
*; 
Oh that none who worſhip here 
May hear that word, . Depart !” 
Lord, impreſs a godly fear 
On each Profeſſor's heart! 
Help us, Lord, to ſearch the camp— Fob. vii 11. 
Let us not ourſelves beguile; | 
Truſting to a dying lamp, 
Without a ſtock of oil. 


0-0 1M 102. 


Common Mea ſure. [Theſe 4. 16. 
"AG. 
ARK | liſten to the trumpet's ſound 
Cee | the fork d lightnings glare Mott. 24.27. 
The mountains melt ! the ſolid ground P/xcvii. 5. 


Diſſolves as liquid air 2 Pet. iii. 11. 
11 
See! the celeſtial bodies roll 
Amidſt the gen'ral fire Lu. xxi. 25. 


And ſhrivel as a parchment-ſcroll, I/. xxxiv. 4. 
And all in ſmoke expire * 
| et 
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11 1 "GAIT GY | 

Yet ſtill the Lord, the Saviour reigns, 

Tho! nature be deſtroy'd — 
Tho' no created thing remains, 

Throughout the flaming void, 

1 4 FER s 

Sublime upon his azure throne, 

He ſpeaks th' almighty word — 
His fiat is obey'd | 'tis done 

And paradile N 3 


80 be it! let this v end! 1 
The earth, and fea, and ſkies! 


The new Ternlal em deſcend! _ Rev. xxi. 2. 
The new creation riſe! Rev. xxi. 5+ 
VL | 


Thy pow'r omnipotent aſſume 1 
1 hy brighteſt majeſty! _ 
And KA thou doſt in judgment come; 
My Lord, remember Mss Lu, XXill, 42. 


6 Lines, for fixer, and two cigh tre © 


= virgin fouls, ariſe! Matt. xxv. 1, &c. 
With all the dead awake! 

Unto ſalvation wiſe, J 

Oil in your veſſels take: | 
Rous'd by the awful midnight cry, 
Behold the heav'nly Bridegroom nigh ! 

11 

He comes —he comes to call 

J he nations to his bar, 

And raiſe to glory all 


Who fit for glory 1 
Made 
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Made ready for your full reward, 
Go forth with joy to meet your Lord, 
| III | 
Go meet him in the ſky, 
Your everlaſting Friend — 
Your Head to glorify, | 
With all his ſaints aſcend : 
Ye pure in heart, obtain the grate Matt. v. 8. 
To ſee without a veil his face. 
IV | 
The everlaſting doors Pf. xxiv. 7. 
Shall ſoon the ſaints receive, 
Above yon angel-pow'rs 
In glorious joy to live; 
Far from a world of grief and ſin, 
With Cad eternally ſhut in. 
V 
Then, let us wait to hear 
The trumpet's welcome ſound — 
To ſee our Lord appear, 
Watching let us be found — Lu. xii. 37. 
Be found in pray'r, as we are now, 
Wen F-/us Chri/t the heav'ns ſhall bow, 


H TY MM.» 166. 
8 Lines, ſevens and fixer, 
. N 


The awful midnight cry'l Matt. xxv. 6, 
Waiting ſouls, rejoice, rejoice — 
Behold the Bridegroom nigh | 
Lo | he comes with h. reward — 
Light and joy his looks impart; 
Go ye forth to meet your Lord 
Receive him in your heart, 


Hrn to the folemn voice, 


Ye 
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II 
Ye who faint beneath your load 9"_" © . 

Of ſin, your heads lift up; Lu. XII. 28, 
See your dear redeeming God / 

He comes, and bids you hope : 

In the midaight of their grief, 
e/us doth his mourners cheer — 
Lo! he brings you ſure relief —- | 3 
Believe, and feel him here. \ 
1 
Ye whoſe loins are girt, ſtand forth, Ep. vi. 14. 

Whoſe lamps are burning bright; a 
Worthy, in your Saviour's worth, 

To walk with him in white; | Rev. iii. 14. 
Jeſus bids your. hearts be clean — 20 14% 
Bids you all his. promiſe prove 

ſus comes to eaſt out fin, 


And perfect you in love. 1 iv. 18. 
1 V. 0 ( | . : N . £ : 
Wait we all in patient "__ ; Fas. v. 7. 


Till Chr: 705 the Fudge, ſhall come; 
We ſhall ſoon be all caught ub. I 1 iv. 17. 
I 0o meet the gen'ral doom: 

In an hour to us unknown, | 
As a thief in deepeſt night, 2 Pet. iii. 10. 


Ariſi ſhall ſuddenly come down, N 
With all his 9 in a Cel i. 12. 
Happy he whom 2 ſhall fad" 
Watching to fee him come Lu. xii. 37. 
Him the Judge of all mankind 9 
Shall bear triumphant home: 


Who can anſwer to his word, 
« Riſe to judgment, come away 2” 
Oh! prepare us, gracious Lord, 


For that tremendous day [ X | 
V HYMN 
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M T NM N. 105. . 1, 
1 ſevent and ſixes. 44s 1 


ESUS, faithful to his word, Fed. i. 5. * 
Shall with a ſhout deſcend — F 140 iv. 16. 
All heav'ns hoſt their glorious Lord loi 
In ſolemn pomp attend: e — Theſ.i i. 7. 
Chriſt ſhall come with dreadful noſe, 
Lightnings ſwift, and thunders loud, 
With the great Archan gel's voice, 
And with the trump of God. 
II * 
Firſt the dead in Ciriſi ſhall nile 0 
Then we that yet remain d iis, woy edit 
Shall be caught up to the ſkies, - 1 Te, iv. 17. 
And with bim ever reigu: + $355-136 br 
We ſhall meet him in the air, 
Into heav'n tranſlated be — - 
Love, adore, and praiſe him hare, 
To all eternity. 
; III 
Who can tell the happineſs _ 
This: glorious hope affords ? 
Joy unutter'd we poſſeſs 
In theſe reviving words : 
Happy while on earth we breathe, 
Mightier bliſs ordain'd to know, 
Trampling down fin, hell, and death, 
To the third heav'n we go. 


E 
8 1 ſires and eights. 


41 


EHOLD ! with awful pomp, 
The Fudge prepares to come 
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Th' Archangel ſounds the dreadful trump, 1 The/. 
And wakes the gen'ral doom. [ iv. 16. 
Nature, in wild amaze, : 
Her diſſolution mourns — 


Bluſhes of blood the Moon deface — { 
The Sun to darkneſs turns. 0,00 Joel ii gr. 


i 


* : 11 TI a 106 7 

The living Took with dread — 

The frighted dead ariſe — - 
Start from the monumental bed, 

And lift their ghäſtiy ey 

Horrors all hearts appal Fo - 

They quake—they rity © cr 
Bid rocks and mountains on them fall—Rev. Vi.16,. 

But rocks and mountains *. | 

111 | | . 

Ye wilfal, wanton fools,” 1 X 

Let danger make you wiſe— bY 
Carnal profeſſors, Fo rag ſouls, 

Open your dtowly | FN 

'Tis time we all awa 95 — Rom. xiii, 11. 

The fearful day draws near — 1 
Sinners, your proud prefumption check, 

1 ſtop you wild career, 

CBE aka K hs 

Now i is th* accepted time 2 Cr. vi. 2. 

To Chrift for mercy 177 nd dec. 
Oh turn, repent, and truſt in Hint, 


And you ſhall never die: Fn. xi. 26. 

— God, in wWhom we ke, | Kur, xvii. 28. - 

Prepare us for that day!” Ay | 
Help us in Foſs tò believe, 


To watch, and fight, and pray. Mat, 94h. 


HYMN 
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H Y NM \ N LAN 97, 
_—__ Meaſure. | 


INNER, that fumb'ret on the brink 
Of hell's devouring lake, 
Ch think on death on judgment think 1 
What mean'ſt thou, ſleeper? Wake. K 2 i. 6. 
11 N 
Soon ſhall the Lord himſelf deſcend 176% iv. 16. * 
To ſhake the pow'rs of heav'n; 3 Lu. XXI. 26. 
Conſider what will be thine end, ih 3s 
If thou art not forgiv'n. | 
5 2 OP 
The King ſhall ſend his ſummons. . 
To cite the quick and dead: 
From eaſt and weſt, from ſouth and north, Matt, 
They then ſhall fly with ſpeed. * 11. 
IV | 
But ah ! what pale; what gbaſtiy looks, 
When guilty wretches come, 
To hear, from God's unerring 48 nm ag. 
Their moſt tremendous daom 5 
| — | 
« Depart, ye curſed,” into bell, Ia. xxv. 41, 
« And feel my utmoſt ire 1 , 
« With Devils, and damn'd Spirits duell, 
« In ever-burning fire.“ 
"BY | a a 
But, Sinners, ere the Lord appear, 
To damn you in that day, 1610 70 410 
Wich trembling now his eine be 2 ab 
Repent, believe, obey. 1 „er | 


HYMN 
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12 M N 108. 
6 Lines, eights and ſevens, fours and ſevent. 


I 4 ; 
. TD ISE, ye dearly-purchas'd ſinners, | . 
R Fill'd with faith's aflurance, riſe ; Heb.x.22. 
hro' the loſs of Jeu winners, 
Lords of all in earth and ſkies, 
Sing, and triumph 
In his bleeding ſacrifice. 
11 
To his meritorious paſſion 
All our happineſs we owe — 
Pardon, holineſs, ſalvation, 
Heav'n above, and heav'n below — 
| Grace and glory | 
From that open fountain low, Zech. xiii. 1. 
111 
Bleſt in our returning Saviour, | | 
When he hath prepar'd our place, Fn. xiv. 2. 
We ſhall reign with him for ever, Neu. xxil. 5, 
Folded in his love's embrace: 
Come, Redeemer, | 
Shew us all thy heav'nly face! 
3 | 
Let the world ſee thy ſalvation, 
Then let thy fotk'd lightnings ſite 4 
Whilſt, in thund'ring acclamation, 
All the Saints and Angels join: 
Sound the trumpet — | 
Now unfurl the bloody ſign! Matt, xxiv, 30, 


* | 
With thine army of Croſs-bearers, 
Lo! we wait, we long to riſe, 
in thy royal triumph ſharers — 
In thy joy beyond the ſkies: 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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Come, dear Saviour, 
Give us all th' immortal prize. Phil. iii. 14. 
| VI 
Anſwer thine own Bride and Spirit Rev. xxii. 17. 
Haſten, Lord, the gen'ral doom: 
The new heav'n and earth Cr inherit, Rev, xxi. 7. 
Take thy pining Exiles home: 
All Creation 
Travails, groans, and bids thee come Rom. vili. 22. 


„ MEWS” 
4 Lines, ſixes and ei g Its. 


1 
. will the Fudge deſcend ? 1 Theſ. iv. 16. 
And muſt the dead ariſe ? | 

And not a ſingle ſoul eſcape 

His all-diſcerning eyes? 

11 | 

And, from his righteous lips, 

Shall this dread ſentence ſound ; l 
And thro' the num'rous guilty throng 

Spread black deſpair around ? 

111 

“ Depart from me, accurs'd, Mail. xxv. 41- 

% To everlaſting fire — | 
« For rebcl-angels firſt prepar'd, 

« And ſhare, with them, mine ire.“ 

IV 

| How will my heart endure | 

The terrors of that day, | 
| When earth and heav'n, before his face, 
| Aſtoniſh'd, flee away ? Rev. xx. 11. 
| 7 | 

But ere th* Archangel ſhakes 

N The manſions of the dead, 


Hark, 
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Hark, from the glorious goſpel's trump 
What joyful tidings ſpread ! 
| VI 
Ye ſinners, ſeek his grace, 
Whoſe wrath ve cannot bear 
Fly to the ſhelter of his croſs, 
And find ſalvation there. 
VII 
So ſhall that curſe remove 
Which now ye ſo much dread; : 
And the laſt awful day ſhall pour 
His bleſſings on your head. 


E 00-0 110. 


Oliver's. 
I 
O! he comes, with clouds deſcending, 1 TA. 
Once for favour'd ſinners ſlain! iv. 16. 
Thouſand, thouſand faints, attending, 
Swell the triumph of his train! 


Hallelpjah | | 
Cod appears on earth to reign! Rev. xi. 15. 
11 | 


Ev'ry eye ſhall now behold him, Re v. i. 7. 

Rob'd in dreadful majeſty ! | 
They who! ſet at nought, and ſold him, 

Pierc'd, and nail'd him to the tree, 

Deeply wailing, 
Shall the true M. al ſee. 
111 | 

Now each iſland, ſea, and mountain, Fev. x. : 6. 

Heav'n and earth, diffolve away ! 1 
All the wicked muſt, confounded, 
Hear the great Archangel ſay, 
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« Come to Judgment! 1 4 iv. 16. 
& This is Ciriſt's tremendous day!“ 
f, 
But his ſaints, by man rejected, Ihe Iii. 3. 
Joyful, meet him in the air! 535 iv, a7: 
Now the joys they long expected 1 
They with Crit are call'd to ſhare : 
Hallelujah ! 
See the day of Cod appear 
V , 
Mighty Lord, let all adore thee, 
High on thine eternal throne ! 
King of kings, and Lord of vg/ory, 
In thy majeſty come down 
Fah, Tehovat, 
Wear the everlaſting crown! 


0. ©. AN 111. 
6 Lines, eights and ſevens, fours and ſe vent. 


I 
IFT your heads, ye friends of Jeſus, Lu. xxi 28. 
Partners in his patience here! Rev. i. g. 
Chri/?, to all believers precious, 1 Pet. ii. 7. 
Lord of Lords ſhall ſoon appear ! Rev. xvii. 14. 
Mark the tokens Lu. xxi. 25: 
Of his heav'nly kingdom near 
11 


Hear all nature's groans proclaiming 
Nature's ſwift-approaching doom | 
War, and peſtilence, and famine, Matt, xxiv. * 
Signify the wrath to come: 
Cleaves the centre — 
Nations ruſh into the tomb. 
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W 3 
Cloſe behind the tribulation Matt. xxiv. 29. 
Of theſe laſt tremendous days, \- 
See the flaming revelation !_ 2 Theſ« i. 7. 
See the univerſal blaze! 1 
Earth and heaven 2 4 
Melt before the Fudge's face Rev. xx 11. 


1 = 
Sun and moon are both confounded— Achs ii. 20, 
Darken'd into endleſs night, 
While, with angel-hoſts ſurrounded, 
In his Father's glory bright, 
Beams the Saviour. | 4%; | 
Shines the everlaſting Light / Rev. xi. 23. | 
See the ſtars from heaven falling! 
Hark on earth the doleful cry] . '4 
Men on rocks and mountains calling, 3 1 
While the frowning Fudge draws nigh, 3 1 
« Hide us, hide us, Rev. vi 16. 
From his fierce, vindictive eye.“ 
VI | 
With what diffrent exclamation | _ 
Shall the ſaints his banner ſee ! 
Intereſted in his paſſion, 
Each cries out, “ He dy'd for me: 
\ & My Redeemer, 1 
© Glory, glory be to thee | 
VII 1 
„Lo! he comes, with gracious carriage, 9 
For his bride eſpous'd below! Kev. xxi . 
Comes to bring her to the marriage, Rev. xix. . 
« And to make her joys o'erflow ! 
Palms of conqueſt= Rev. vii. . 
*« Crowns of glory to beſtow ! 
M Yes 
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VIII 


Fes - the prize ſhall now be given! PHI iii. 14. 
We his open face ſhall ſee! _ 2 Cor. iii. 18. 


* Love, the earneſt of our heaven, 

+ © Love our full reward ſhall be- 
Love ſhall crown us 

c Kings thro? all eternity !” Rev. i. G. 


F 112. 


6 Lines, eights and ſevens, fours and ſevens. 
ARK! ye mortals, hear the trumpet, 1 7 Ae. 
1 Sounding loud from ſhore to ſhore ! [iv. 16. 
Hark ! the voice of the Arch angel WE 
Swearing, © Time ſhall be no more !” Rev. . vi. 
Rolling ages, es wr ag 
Now your ſolemn cloſe appears! 
| Il 
This great moving frame of nature — 
That huge mals of blazing day— 
Yonder arch'd expanſe of heaven — 
Moon, and ſtars, all melt away! 2 Pex. iii. 1 2. 
Lo! graves op'ning, . 
Send the dead in myriads forth! 
111 . | 
See the gloomy pris'ners riſing | 
Hell's dark caverns yawning wide, 
Ready to receive the wicked, Ja. xiv. g. 
Who, by ſin, their Lord deny'd! 1 
Wild confuſion 
. 'Seizes on each guilty ſoul, 
I'V 


Now. before their Judge appearing, 
They are baniſh'd out of heavinz; 2 Theſci.g. 


Tortur'd 
Fe 
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Tortur'd with deſpair and anguiſh, | 
Into hell they all are driv'a ; 
Oh, how dreadful 
Is their laſt deciſive doom! 
V 
But the juſt that lov'd their Saviour, 
Near his throne, with boldneſs, ſtand, 
While he graciouſly anoints them 
Kings and prieſts, at his right-hand : Rev. i. o. 
Hallelujahs ; 
Echo thro” the heav'nly realms | 
VI 
Joys ecſtatic=hymns harmonious, 
In ſoft ſymphony, reſound | 
Saints, and angels, nps. and trumpets, 
Celebrate our Savisur crown'd; 
Glory, honour, 
& Chriſt is worthy to receive l“ 


» o © 
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Containmg Hymns of Prayer and Praiſe. 
N 


Hymns of Prayer for the Lord's bleſſing, in his 
Sanctuary. 


H T M N 113. 


Common Meaſure. 
1 | 
IN has undone our wretched race — 
But Fe/us has reſtor'd, 
And brought the ſinner face to face 
With his forgiving Lord. 
II 
This truth we urge the thoughtleſs crowd. 
Attentively to hear; 
Lord, ſpeak thou with a voice more loud, 
And give the liſt'ning car. Prev. xx. 12. 
111 
Thy ſaving goodneſs let them trace — 
Make this an happy hour, 
According to thy rich free grace, 
And thine almighty pow'r. 
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8 
Let ſinners who perceive it not 

See their approaching doom, - 
And tremble at the ſolemn thought, 


And flee the wrath to come. Matt. i 111, 7. 
v 
Dear Saviour, in the midſt appear - Mattaxvii 20. 
Spread an alarm abroad Joel ii. 1. 
And ery in evry careleſs ear, 
Prepare to meet thy God.” Amos iv. 12. 


H 1] Ä 114. 


Commen Meaſure. 
I T1 | 
OME, deareſt Saviour, from above, 
And fill our hearts with grace; 
Now ſweetly ſhed abroad thy love, Rom. v 5; 
And ſhew thy ſmiling face. 56 


11. 5 | 
Into thy temple, Lord, we come, 
To hear what thou wilt ſay; 


Oh, do not ſend us empty home, Lu. i. 53. 
Leſt we faint by the way! Matt. xv. 32. 
111 | 


Oh, what a ſad, diſtracted ſcene 
This preſent world appears! 
A field of blood—a fink of ſin 
A vale of grief, and tears 
I'V 
What comfort in my heart I feel, 
When, free from care and noiſe, 
Vithin thy courts, O Lord, i dwell, 
And with thy ſaints rejoice. 


M 3 How 
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V 
How happy 'tis when men agree, 
And join with one accord, 
In bands of truth and unity, 
To love and praiſe the Zofd I 
VI | 
Remove whate'er our ſouls might part 
From thee, and thy dear Son! 
In cloſe communion knit each heart, | 
And melt us into one Als iv. 32. 


ne. 


— 


3 Liner, "_ frees and one eleven. 


EAR Teſus, draw near, 
And kindly give ear — 
Now, 2 in this ſolemn aſſembly appear. 
" "Ii 
Our God and our King, 
Thy praiſes we ſing; 
Thy name to loſt creatures falvation doth bring. 
111 \ | 
In Adam we fell Row. v. 12. 
From heaven to hell; 
But Jeſus the ſentence of death doth repeal. 
| 1y 
He ſtood in our place, 
And bore our diſgrace, „ cxxx. 8. 
And dy'd to redęem our iniquitous race. 
v 
No Sinner fhall miſs 
Of par don and peace, 
Who truly can ſay that the Saviour is his. 
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N v i , . 
They never thall die 
Who on him rely, 
For he is a Saviour exalted on high. Phil. ii. . 
VII 
With fervent deſire, 
Then let us admire, © 
His mercy in ſaving our fouls from hell- fire. 


H T 1116. 


8 Lines, all ſevens. 
1 
ORD, we come before thee now — 
At thy feet we humbly bow: 
Oh] do not our ſuit diſdain — 
Shall we ſeek thee, Lord, in vain ? 
In thy temple, lo! we wait, 
Knocking at thy mercy's gate: 
Now let all thy choſen race, 1 Pet. il. . 
See the glories of thy face. | 
| II 
Oh that we may lift our eyes! 
Oh that our dead hearts may riſe, 
To the throne of grace above, + 
And enjoy the ſweets of love! 
Lord, on thee our ſouls depend — 
In compaſſion now deſeend: 
Fill our hearts with thy rich grace— 
Fill them, Lord, with joy and peace. Rom. xv. 13. 
111 
Open now the fountain wide —  Zech. xiii. x. 
Bury us in thy dear ſide : 635 89 
Thy rich mercy has no bounds — 
Hide us, Savicur, in thy wounds. 
Love us, waſh us in thy blood — 
Make us kings and prieſts to God: Rev. — 6. 
ay 


Let us all rejoice in thee. 


Saviour, wilt thou not appear ? 


| Now we ſeek thee here we ſtay — 
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May new names to us be giv'n, - Rev. ii. 17. 

Sons of God, and heirs of heav n] Rom. viii. 16, 17. 
IV | 

Waken all in fin aſleep — Ephev.14. 


Comfort thoſe who mourn and weep —Matt. v. 4, 
Thoſe that are caſt down, lift up, 2Cor. vil. 6, 
Strong in faith, in love, and hope. 

Grant that thoſe who ſeek may find 
Thee moſt merciful and kind! Matt. vii. 8. 
Heal the ſick, the captives free — 


V 117. 


8 Lines, all ſe vent. 
I 3Y 
ON of man, in this thy day, 
Thine abundant grace diſplay : 
Preach the acceptable year — Ifa.lxi.2, 
Bring the goſpel-tidings near, 
Send ſome meſſage from thy word, 
That may joy and peace afford: Rom. xv. 13. 
Let thy Spirit now impart | 
Full ſalvation to each heart. 
Ii 


Thou haſt often met us gere: 
Bleſſed Maſter, don't diſmiſs 

Us without a kiſs of peace: 

Take away the veil of ſin — 

Shed thy glory; Lord, within — 

Give thy children's liberty — Rom. vili. 21. 

Make us temples meet for thee. I Cor. ili. 16. 

111 
In thine own appointed way, 


ot; : Lord, 
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Jord, we know not how to go, 
Till a bleſſing thou beſtovr. Po Gen.XXXx11426. / 
Sin and Satan now dethrone — 


Rule and reign in us alone: AY" | 
Save us all from future wrath — 17, i. 10. 
Make us heirs of God, thro' faith. Remevili 17. 


I'V | 
Stabliſh, Lord, our hearts with grace Hob. xiii. g. 
Give us an abiding peace; 
Then tho? floods around us flow, 
Tho? winds from all quarters. blow, | 
Built upon thyſelf the Rock, Mats vil. 24. 
We ſhall bear the mighty ſhock 
Stand unſhaken in that day, 4 
When the earth ſhall flee away.  Revoxx.11» 


H X | M N 1 18. \ 


8 Lines, ſevens and fixes, and one eight, 
I | 

| upon us, gracious. Lord, 
Paſs by, and bid us live; .Mattoxx;30. 

Now tulfil in us thy word — 

New hearts, new ſpirits give : — 
Now we come before thy throne, 
And thy renewing grace implore — 

Take away theſe hearts of ſtone, 

And hearts of fleſh reſtore, 
11 | 
When, alas! we ſtrive to pray, 
And pour out our complaint, 

Our affections run aſtray, , 

We flag, wedroop, we faint: 

Still to earthly, pleaſures prone, 
To God we cannot, cannot ſoar 

Take away theſe hearts of ſtone, 

And hearts of fleſh reſto: e. 


When 
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18 
When we ſtruggle to get free, 
And cannot burſt our chain; 
We lament our miſery, 
And think our labour vain: 
Then our ſanguine hope is gone, 
W- think the day of mercy o'er — 
Take away theſe hearts of ſtone, 
And hearts of fleſh reſtore. 
I'V 
Jeſu, bring us near to thee — 
Be thou our chief delight — 
All thy goodneſs let us lee, 
And glory in thy ſight : 
Fill our hearts with joy unknown, 
And give us peace for evermore — 
Take away theſe hearts of ſtone, 
And hearts of fleſh reſtore. 
| T: 
Feſu, loving, bleeding Lamb, 
Now clean'e ns by thy blood — 
On each heart engrive thy name, 
And fay, „I am thy God: 
Write the law of love thereon, 
Such as we never felt before — 
Take away theſe hearts of ſtone, 
And hearts of fleſh reſtore. 


. 119. 
8 Lines, ſevens and ſixes, and one eight, 


I 
ARK, unclean, and deſolate, 
And far eſtrang'd from God, 
Senſeleſs of our Nature's weight, 
We cannot feel the load: 


How 
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How ſhould we our ſins bemoan ? 
Our tears, like flowing waters, pour ? 
Take away theſe hearts of ſtone, 
And hearts of fleſh reſtore. Eze.xxxvi. 26. 
II 
How inſenſible are we | 
How wretched, blind, and poor! 
And, tho? full of miſery. | 
Scarce ſeeking for a Cure! 
eſu, when wilt thou make known, 
And open all thy mercy's ſtore? 
Take away theſe hearts of ſtone, 
And hearts of fleſh reſtore. 
: | III 
See, thou Son of David, ſee © 
How Satan in us reigns |! Epl. ii. 2. 
From our bondage ſet us free, 
And burſt our heavy chains: 
Caſt the ancient Dragon down, Rev. xx. 2. 
By thy reſiſtleſs, mighty pow'r — 
Take away theſe hearts of ſtone, 
And hearts of fleſh reſtore. 


| IV 
We are weak what can we do? 
Oh, help us by thy grace! 
Death and hell our ſouls purſue, 
Till thou doſt ſhew thy face: 
Tell us, Lord, what thou haſt done — 
Bid us believe, and weep no more — 
Take away theſe hearts of ſtone, 
And hearts of fleſh reſtore. 


«a 


HYMN 


Fo 


192 : Hymnsof Prayer for 1he Lord's blefong. 
H X M. N- 120. 
8 Lines, ſevens and ſixes, and bn eight 


* 


Ezekiel m 28. Hoſea-xiv. 8. 


* H 0 Iſrael, ye ſhall have 
None other Gods but me; 
& I the Lord have pow'r to ſave — 
Jo me for ſuecour flee: 
4 Pow the knee to me alone — 
. © No longer be my grace withſtood; 
*I will take you for mine own; 
And be to you a Grd,” 
JI 
Lord, we now with ſhame confeſs 
Our hearts are not thy ſhrine— 
Our own fancy'd righteoufneſs 
Would fruſtrate the divine: 
Give us wiſdom to put on 
| Garments waſh'd white in eis blood Rev. vii. 14. 
Take us, ſeal us for thine own, Eph 1.1% 
And be to us a God. 2Car. vi. 16. 
111 
To our feeble native pow'rs 
What ſumes of incenſe rife ! 
Often to theſe wills of ours 
We offer ſacrifice: 
Let us ſee ourſelves undone, 
And to our ſouls be grace beftow'd — 
Take us, ſeal us for thine own, 
And be to us a Ged. 
I'V 
Carnal reaſon blinds our eye, 
And makes us run aſtray; © 


While 


le 
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While ourſelves we deify, | 


And walk in our own way: | 
Lighten us, thou righteous Sung Mal. iv. 2. 
That we may tread the heav'nly road — 
Take us, ſeal us for thine own, 
And be to us a God. 
ky 
How we ſtrive ourſelves to plealc 
And our own glory ſeek ! 
How we ſtudy our own caſe, * 
In all we do or ſpeak] 
This grand Idol Se/f dethrone — 
Correct us with thy mercy's rod — 
Take us, ſeal us for thine own, 
And be to us a Gad. 2 Cor. vi. 16. 
VI 
All our idols who can tell ! 
Their number is ſo great 
Pleaſure, wealth, and earrh, and hell, 
Be trod beneath thy fect : 
Thy free grace to us make known — 


Thy Spirit in us ſhed abroad - Kom. v. 5. 
Take us, ſeal us for thine own, 1 
And be to us a God. 2 Cor. vi. 16. 


HY: ˙ 121. L. M. 


1 5 213 
ESU, great Shepherd of the ſheep, Heb. xiii, 20. 
Who doſt thy flock in ſafety keep, 
Take me beneath thy watchful care, 
And paſture for my ſoul prepare. In. x. g. 
11 
Me, a poor wand'ring Sheep, behold, 
And bring me back into thy fold: | 


N | Upon 
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Upon thy ſhoulders bear me home, Lu. xv. 5. 
And ſuffer me no more to roam. | 
III f 

Let me ſtill find and feel thee near — | 
From hirelings flee, and thy voice hear : Fn. x.4, 
Into green paſtures bid me go, PF. xxili. 2. 
Where wells of living water flow. 

| IV | 
Walk thou before me in the way, 
And help me, leſt I run aſtray: 
Still teach me in thy ſteps to tread, 
Until from earth to heav'n I'm led. 


V 
Then, when thy Sheep in judgment ſtand, 
Among them plac'd at thy right hand, Matt.xxv.33. 
May I be number'd with the bleſt, 
And enter into endleſs reſt. 


ad x M N 448. 


6 Lines, all eig ins. 
I 
ESU, Redeemer. of mankind, 

Sov'reign Creator, Lord of all, 
Since I in thee ſalvation find, 
Before thy croſs I humbly fall: 
My Lord, my Gd, my ſoul's deſire, 
With ſacred flames my heart inſpire. - 
| 11 
What mov'd thee, deareſt Lord, to bear 
Our ſin's intolerable weight? 
A crown of thorns why didſt thou wear? 
Why take a ſervant's humble ſtate? Phil. ii.) 
Why didit thou ſuffer grief and pain, 


And all our heavy curſe ſuſtain ? Gal. * 3. 
ow 


10 
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111. 
How couldſt thou love ſuch worms as we? 
low couldſt thou look upon our rice? 
Why didſt thou die upon the tree? 1 Pet. 11. 24. 
What caus'd all this, but ſov'reign grace? 
Did not thy bowels freely — 
Lard, thou art nothing elſe but love. 

IV | 
Now thou haſt burſt the gates of hell, 
And fe: the captive ſinners free; 


'{hine enemies before thee fell, 


And thou haſt gain'd the victory: 

Triumphant on thy Father's throne, | 

Thou intercedeſt for thine-own, Feb. vii 25. 
Y 2 

Then, let thy pity thee conſtrain 

Trankly to pardon all our ſin: 

Spare us, and form our hearts again — 

Come, and make all things new within: Rev xxi. 5. 

Lift up the brightneſs of thy face, 1 

And ſave our ſouls, thro? faith, by grace. Epi. ii. 5. 

1 | 

Be thou our righteouſneſs, and ſong, 

Thou our exceeding great reward; 

et ev'ry heart, and.ev'ry tongue 

Rejoice in F-ſus Chriſt the Lord: 

\nd may our boaſt be ſtill of thee, | 

In time, and in eternity ! Gal. vi. 14. 


KA (( 123. L. M. 
Ezekiel xxxvii. 1 14. 


* 
PDS may, from EzzkiePs caſe, 
Draw hope in this declining day ; 

\\ proof like this of ſov'reign grace, 
Should chaſe our unkelief away. 


N 2 When 


4 
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II 
When ſent to preach to mould'ring bones, 
Who could have thought he would ſucceed ? 
But well he knew the Lord from ſtones = 
Could raiſe up Abra'm's choſen ſeed. 

| 111 
Can theſe be made a num'rous hoſt, 
& And ſuch dry bones new life receive?“ 
The Prophet anſwer'd © Lord, thou know'ft — 
They ſhall, if thou commandment give, 
| ty 

Like him, around I caſt my eye, 
And oh | what heaps of bones appear | 
Like him, by Fe/us ſent, Vil try — 
For he can cauſe the dead to hear, 

V | 
Hear, ye dry bones, the Saviour's word — 
He, who when dying, gu! p'd“ Forgive” Lu. xxiii. 34. 
That meiciful, long - ſuff' ring Lord _ 
Says, Look to me, dry bones, and live.“ 

. VI 4 

Thou heav'nly wind, awake and blow, 
In anſwer to the pray'r of faith: 
Now thine almighty influence ſhew, 
And fill dry bones with living breath. 

VII 
Oh make them hear, and feel, and ſhake, 
And, at thy call, obedient move : 
The bonds of death and Satan break, 
And bone to bone unite in love. 


R 124. L. M. 


Ezekiel XXXV11, ure” | 


* | 
OOK down, O Lord, with pitying eye 
See Adam's race in ruin lie " 
n 


Hymns of Prayer for tir Lord's bleſſing. 137 


Sin ſpreads its trophies o'er the ground, 
And ſcatters flaughter*d heaps around. 
11 
And can theſe mould ring corpſes live ? 
Can theſe dry periſ'd bones revive ? 
That, mighty God, to thee is known —- 
That wond'rous work is all thine own. 
Ir! * 
Thy Miniſters are ſent in vain | 
To propheſy unto the ſlain ; | 
In vain they call —in vain they cry, 
Till thine almighty aid is nigh. 
1V a - 
But if thy S#:r:t deign to breathe, 
Life ſpreads thro? all the realms of death ; 
Dry bones obey thy pow'rful yoice — 
They move — they join— and they rejoice. 


= * 'M 126 _ L. Mi. 


Exodus xiv. 21. — 23. — Numbers xx. 11. | 

L- | * 
HEN Moſes way'd his myſtic rodg ++ 
What wonders follow'd while he ſpoke! 
Firm as a wall the waters ſtood, 
Or guſh'd in rivers from the rock. 
| I]: + 

At his command, the thunders rolPd —- 

Lightaing and hail his voice obey*'d ; 

And Pharaoh trembled; to-behold 

His land in deſolation laid. 
IL | 

But what could Moſes? rod have done, f * 

Had he not been divinely ſent? 

= pew'r was from the Lord alone, 

d Moſes but the inſtrument.. | 
4 N.3. a O Leru 


mY 8 of Prayer for the Lord's s 


v % 
2? © Lord, regard thy people's b rs 
Aſſiſt a worm to preach aright 
And ſince the goſpel- rod he bears, 
Diſp!ay thy een in our ſight. 


Proclaim the 8 of thy "DALY 
Like lightning, let thine arrows fly ; 
That careleſs Sinners, firuck with awe, JV 
For mercy may to Jeſus ery. 
vI 
Make ſtreams of godly ſorrow flow cur. vii. ro. 
From rocky heatts, unus'd to feet ; 
And let the poor in ſpirit nos Malt. v.3. 
That thou art near, their griefs to heal. 


r 


_—_ God * once to Iſrael ſ pokes [xix. 18. 

From Sine/'s top, in fire and ſmoke, Exod. 

In gentler ſtrains of goſpel-grace, 

Invites us now to ſeek his face. Pf. xavii 8. 
11 f 

He wears no terrors on his brow — 

He ſpeaks in love from Zron now : 

It is the voice of Jeſu's blood, 

Calling poor wand'rers bome to God. 


11 * ; | 
Hark ! how from it ſounds, Lu. xxiii. 33- 
From the Redeemer's bleeding wounds | | 
Pardon and grace I freely give 
& Poor Sinner, look to me, and live. ” [{/a. Xlv. 22. 
IV 
What other arguments can move 
ITbe heart that (lights & Saviow”'s love? 


Yet 
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Yet 'till almighty pow'r conſtrain, 
This matchleſs love is preach'd in vain. 


* 
O Saviour, let that pow'r be ſelt, 


And cauſe each harden'd heart to melt: 


Impreſs upon old age and youth 


The light and force ot MIN In 


VI 
This moment may they all tern 
To live to thee, and die to fin — 
To enter by the narrow way 
Which leads to everlaſting day. 


VII 


How will they elſe thy preſence bear, 
When as a Fudge thou ſhalt appear! 
When lighted love to-wrath ſhall turn, 
And the whole earth, like Sinai, burn. 


H $08 N 127. 
Common TA doubled. 


Matt. vii. 14. 


I is now a up on high, 25 Ixviii. 18. 


To fill his heav? nly throne — 


He captive leads captivity, 

And tramples Satan-down. 
Gifts from his Father he receives, 
For poor rebellious man: 
The Sinner who in him believes 
Is freed, is bare * 

11 


Good Spirit, like a ruttitas vie 3 


Deſcend, and fill this place; 
Let all thy ſacred prefence find, 


And feel an heav'nly prace : 


— 
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Sit on our heads, like cloven tongues, 

That we may ſing thy praiſe, 
And lengthen out our joytul longs, 

To everlaſting days. ' 

111 | 

Dark, without form, and void, alas 1: Gen. i. 2. 

Our hearts are like the earth, 1 
Lord, ſay to the chaotic maſs, 

« Awake to ſecond birth.” 
Lo! ve are blind, be thou our light — 

And degd, be thou our life — 
Lo! we are weak, be thou our might, 

And end this inward ſtrife, . 

I'V 

Our panting ſpirits thirſt and cry, 

Come, Holy Spirit, come, 
Our natures change and purify, 

And fix in us thy home : 
Then will we publith and proclaim, 

Thro' all the earth abroad, 
The virtue of our Saviour's name — Matt. i. 21. 
'The wonders of our Ged. 


K X ras; 


8 Lines, all ſevens. 
I 
FT in vain the voice of truth 
Doth, in ſolemn accents, warn; 


Thoughtleſs, inexperienc d youth, 
Tho' they hear, the warning ſcorn: 
Each, in fancy's glaſs, ſurveys 
Life prolong'd to diſtant years; 
While the vaſt imagin'd ſpace. 

Fild with ſweets and joys appears. 
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11 

Awful diſappointment ſoon 

Overclouds the proſpect gay 

Oft their ſun goes down at noon — 

They become to death a prey: 

Where are then their pleaſing ſchemes ? 

Where the joys they hop'd to find ? 

Gone for ever, like their dreams, | 

Leaving not & trace behind. Pf 1x11l 40. 
It | 

Others, who are ſpar'd awhile, 

Live to weep o'er fancy's cheat = _ 

Find diſtreſs, and pain, and toll — 

Bitter things inſtead of /weet ; 

Sin has ſpread a curſe around — 

Poiſon'd all things here below : 

On this baſe polluted ground, 

Peace and joy can never grow. 


IV 
Grace alone can cure our ills — 
Sweeten life, with all i.s cares — 
Regulate our ſtubborn wills — 
Save us from ſurrounding ſnares. 
May, then, old and young, O Lerd, 
Inwardly thy Spirit hear — 
Like an hammer feel thy word = Fer. xxiii. 29. 
Learn to love, obey, and fear. 


H T M MN | 126 


4 Lines, all ſevens, 
1 
ORD, in mercy meet us here — 

Bid each ſoul be of good cheer ; Matt.ix.2. 
Come, thy dying work revive — | 
Make us all to thee alive. Rom. vi. 11. 

Shepherd 
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11 
Shepherd of thy blood-bought ſheep, Heb. xiii. 20. 
Teach the ſtony hearts to weep ; Ezek. xxxvi. 26, 
Let the blind have eyes to ſee [Ja. xxxv. 5. 
Sin in them, and grace in thee. | 
111 
Shew them what their ways have been — 
Shew them the deſert of ſin: 
Then thy dying love impart, 
Till thou melt each harden'd heart, 
I ' V 
Where thou haſt thy work begun, | wer” 
Give new ſtrength the race to run: Heb. xii. t. 
Scatter darkneſs doubts, and fears = 
Wipe away each mourner s tears, ½¼ cxxvl, 5 
v 
Bleſs us all, both o!d and young — 
Coll forth praiſe from ev'ry tongue : 
Let the whole aſſemhly prove 
All thy pow'r, and all thy love, 


H Y M * 1 30. C. NM. 


No, * Lord, thine arm whe If 
And make thy glory known: Iii. r. 
Now let us all thy preſence feel — 
Soften each heart of ſtone, Ezek. xxxvi. 26. 
Il 
As all that we can call our own, 
Is vanity and ſhame, 
Help us to venture near thy throne, 
Pleading a Saviour's name. 


* 


l From 
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| IIs. :: | 
From all the guilt of former fin 
May mercy ſet us free; 


That we from henceforth may begin 


Jo yield ourſelves to thee. - Rom. vi. 13. 


IV 
Send down thy Spirit from above, 
That Saints may love thee more; 
And Sinners now may learn to love, 
Who never lov'd before. 
v 
And when before thee we appear, 
In our eternal home, 
May growing numbers worſhip here, 
And praiſe thee in our room | 


C 131. 5 


| 
King of Kings, at thy command, 
We're come in hopes to meet thee here : 
Before thy footſtool may we ſtand, 
With ſolemn awe, and godly fear. Heb. xii. 28. 
11 | | 
May this be a much favour'd hour, 


To ſouls in Satan's bondage led | 2 Tim. ii. 26. 


Oh clothe thy word with ſov'reign pow'r, 
To break the rocks, and raiſe the dead 

| 1II 
Have mercy on our thoughtleſs youth, 
Who, young in years, are old in ſin; 
And by thy Spirit, and thy truth, 
Shew them the ſtate their ſouls are in. 
| 2*"mM 

Then, by a Saviaur's dying love, 
To ev'ry wounded heart reveaPd, 


— . — 


Temptations, 


— — a. Mt. 


em. y_—* 3 ** 
1 
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Temptations, fears, and guilt remove, IIxxxiv. 11. 
And be their Sun, and Strength, and Shield. | Pf. 
| 1 | 
To. mourners ſpeak a cheering word = J/a.lxi.3, 

On ſeeking ſouls vouchſafe to ſhine: 
Let poor backſliders be reſtor'd, Heſ.xiv. i. 
And all thy Saints in praiſes join. 


rf OO 


1 x | 
LL-Sceing God, 'tis thine to know 
| The ſprings whence wrong opinions flow; 
To judge; by principles within, 
When trailty errs, and when we fin. 
| II 

Who among men, great Lord of all, 
Thy ſervant to his bar ſhould call? Rom xiv.4- 
For modes of faith judge him a foe, Rom.xiv.17. 
And doom him to the realms of woe? 

III 
Who with another's eye can read? 
Or worſhip by another's creed ? 
Revering thy commands aloge, | | c 
We think it fit to uſe our > 5 

I'V 
If wrong, forgive—approve, if right — 
While, faithful, we obey our light ; 
And, cens'ring none, are zealous ſtill Lu,ix.49. 
To follow, as to learn thy will. 


OO —< 


i V 
When ſhall our happy eyes behold 
Thy people faſhion'd in thy mould, 
And Charity our lineage prove, 1 Ju. iv.). 
Deriv'd from thee, thou God of love? 


HYMN 


_— 
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6 Lines, two ſixes, and four ſevens, 


I 
H, give us, Lord, to know L 
Thine office here below ! A 
Preach deliv'rance to the poor La. xi. 1, 2. 


Sent for this, O Chriſt, thou art; 
Therefore, all our ſickneſs cure — 


Bind thou up each broken heart. Hoſ.vi. c. 
r 
Publiſh the joyful year 


Of G:d's acceptance near — 
Preach glad tidings to the meek — 
Liberty to ſpirits bound ; 
Gen'ral, free redemption ſpeak — 
Spread abroad the goſpel-ſound! 
111 
Humbly, behold, we ſit, | 
And liften at thy feet! Lu. x. 39. 
Never would we hence remove — 
Lo! to thee our ſouls we bow; 
Teil us of the Father's love — | | 
Speak, O Lord—we hear thee now! I Sam. iii.. 


IV 
Great Prophet, now reveal Deut. xviii. 15. 
His acceptable will: 
Ever for thy law we wait — Prov. viii. 34. 
„Write it in our inward parts; yr. 
Our dark minds illuminate — 2cor. iv. 6. 
Grave thy kindneſs on our hearts | 
| V 
Thou art the Trut the Way — Fn.xiv.6. 
th Oh, teach us how to pray |! Lu. xi. I. 
O Worſhip, 


n 
11 — - * 


* * CY 
. ©, IE” * 7 1 
* N 
- 4 4 
— 


Worſhip, ſpiritual and true, 
Still inſtruct us how to give! 
Let us pay the ſervice due — 
Let us to thy glory live! 


SS oY Se 134. 


6 Lines, all eights, 
* : | 
O] Gad is here! let us adore, [Gen. xxviii. 13. 
And ſay, © How dreadful is this place!” 
Let all within us feel his pow'r, 
And lowly bow before his face 
A broken heart's a ſacrifice 
Which he, by no means, will deſpiſe. FPſli.17. 
It | 
Lo! God is here! Him, day and night, Rev.iv.8, 
The choirs of ſaints and angels ſing ; | 
To him, enthron'd above all height, 
Heav'ns hoſt their nobleſt pra iſes bring: 
Diſdain not, Lord, our meaner ſong, Ixxxiii. 19. 
Who praiſe thee with a ſtamm' ring tongue. J/a. 


111 N 
The toys ef earth may we reſign — 
Wealth, pleaſure, fame, for thee alone! 
Let all our hallow'd ſouls be thine — 
Oh, take oh, ſeal them for thine n !2Tim.ii.19. 
Ot all the world thou art the Lord — 
By all the world be thou ador'd ! 
I'V | 
Being of Beings, may our praiſe 
Thy courts with grateful fragrance fall | 
And give us all thy ſaving grace, Tit. ii. 11. 
Gladly to do thy holy will: 
'To thee may all our thoughts ariſe 
As a ſweet-ſmelling ſacrifice ! Ep. v.a. 
| "HYMN 
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8 Lines, fixes and eiglits. 
. I 
" PIRIT of truth, deſcend, Fu. xiv. 17. 
And with thy Church abide; | 
Our Guardian to the end, | 
Our fure, unerring Guide, 
Us into truth and wiſdom lead, 
And give us grace to know 
Chrift crucify'd, that we may tread 


In all his ſteps below, 1 Pet. ii. 21. 
To ev'ry-ſoul apply | 
The doctrine of our Lord; Fu. vii. 17. 
Our conſcience certify, 
And witneſs with the word: 

Thy realizing light diſplay, Ep. i. 17. 
And ſhew us things to come — Ju. xvi. 13. 


The after- ſtate the final day —.. _ 
And man's eternal doom. 


111 
Sent in Chri/s name thou art, Fn.Xive26. . 
His work to carry on, 
His Godhead to aflert, Fn. xvi. 1x4« 
And make his mercy known: [10,11.: 


Thou ſearcheſt the deep things of God —- 1 Cor. ii 
Thou know'ſt the S2aviour's mind— 

Oh take his all-atoning blood, „ 
And ſprinkle all mankind! Heb. xii.24». - 

IVY . 

Come quickly from above, 
And to our ſouls convey 
His comfort, joy, and love, Rom. x v. 1 3. 


j Which none can take away, Ju. Avi. 22. 


O2 


His - 
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His merit and his righteouſneſs 


Which makes an end of ſin; Dan. ix. 24. 
In ev'ry heart infufe his RR 
And bring his kingdom in. Rom. xiv. 17. 
v | 
The plenitude of God Col. ii. g. 


That doth in Jeſus dwell, 
Freely thro* him beſtow'd, | 
To us ſecure, and ſeal : Eph, iv. zo. 
Whate'er he did for Sinners buy, | 
With his expiring groan, 
In us reveal — by faith apply, 2 Cor. ii. 12. 
And make it all our own. 


F 136. 


6 Lines, all ſevens. 
I 
G Phyſician, ſhew thine art! Matt. ix. 12— 


Make thy healing virtue known! f 


Break each eien heart — 

Into fleth convert the ſtone |! Eze. xxxvi. 26. 
Sinners by thy cro;s ſubdue — 

Tell them, © I have dy'd for you.” 


11 
Let thy dying love conſtrain 2 Cor. v. 14. 
Thoſe who diſregard thy frown ! 
Sink the mountain to a plain! Zoch. iv. 1+ 
Lofty looks of pride bring down! Ja. li. 11+ 


Soften the obdurate crowd! 
Melt the rebels with thy blood | 


% 


6 Lines, all eights. 
I 
HOU loving, all-atoning Lamb, Ju. i. 29. 
- Thee, by thy painful agony, 
03: 
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Thy bloody ſweat, thy grief, and-ſhame, x 

Thy dreadful paſſion on the tree, 

Thy precious death and life, I pray, 

Take all, take all my fins away. 
is. -.- 

Oh let me kiſs thy bleeding feet, [ Lu. vii. 44. 

And bathe, and waſh them with my tears — 

The, ſtory of thy love repeat 

In ev'ry drooping Sinner's ears; 

That all the ſick may be made ſound, 

The dead be rais'd, the loſt be found! Lu. xv. 24. 
III 

Oh let thy love my heart conſtrain! 

Thy love for ev'ry ſinner free ; 

That they thy mercy may obtain, 

And taſte the grace that found out me— . 

That all the world with me may prove ; 

The riches of redeeming love. Ep. i. 


H. FT; M ml; C. M. 


— — 


. | I 

ESU, thou all- redeeming Lord, 
Thy bleſſing we implore : 

Open the door to preach thy word, 


The great effectual door. 1 Cr. xvi. 9. 
| | 2 / 
Gather the outcaſts in, and ſave - 1ſa.x1. 12. ' 
From fin, and Satan's pow'r; ; 
And let them now acceptance have, Eol. i. 6. 
And know their gracious hour. 2 Cr. vi. 2. 
III. 


Lover of ſouls, thou know'ſt to prize 
What thou haſt bought ſo dear: 
Come, then, and, in each ſinner's eyes, 


With all thy wounds appear. Sal in. 2. 
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4. 
Appear, as when of old confeſt 
The ſuff'ring Son of Cod; Matt. xxvii. 54. 
And let them fee thee in thy veſt, | 
As newly dipt in blood. Kev. xix. 13. 
v | 
'The heart of ſtone from all remove, Eze.xxxvi.26. 
Thou who for all haſt dy*d; Heb. ii. . 
Shew them the tokens of thy love — N 
Thy feet, thy hands, thy ſide. 
| VI 
Oh let thy wounds to ſinners cry, 
] ſuffer'd this ſor you!” 
And may thy Spirit now apply, Ji. 14. 
And prove the record true. 1 JN. v. II. 


1. 
8 Lines, fives and elevens. 


OME, let us anew, 
Our journey purſue, 
Roll round with the year, 
And never ſtand ſtill till the Maſter appear: 
His adorable will 
Let us gladly fulfil, 
And our talents improve, Matt. xxv. 15. 
By the patience of hope, and the labour of love. 
\ I f 
Our life is a dream, 
Our time, as a ſtream, | 
Glides ſwiftly away, Job vi. 15. 
And the fugitive moment refuſes to ſtay: | 
The arrow is flown — 
'The moment is gone — yr 
The millennial year Rev. xx. 4. 
Ruſhes on to our view, and eternity's here, 


iſ 
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111 

Oh that each, in the day 

Of Chri/i's coming, may ſay, 

I have fought my way thro'—2Tim.iv.7. 
I have finiſh'd the work thou didſt give me to dolꝰꝰ 

Oh that each, from his Lord, 

May receive the glad word, 

« Well and faithfully done! Matt. xxv.21. 
« Tnter into my joy, and fit down on my throne,” 


RA 000-8 140. 


6 Lines, eights end ſixes, 


l 
3 God of glorious majeſty, 
To thee, againſt myſelf to thee, 
A worm of earth, I cry; 
An half-awaken'd child of man — 
An heir of endleſs bliſs, or pain — 
A ſinner born to die. 
11 
Lo! on a narrow neck of land, 
Twixt two unbounded ſeas I ſtand, 
Secure, inſenſible; 
A point of time, a moment's ſpace, 
Removes me to that heav'nly place, 
Or ſhuts me up in hell. | 
III 
O Gad, mine inmoſt ſoul convert, Matt. xviii. 3. 
And deeply on my thoughtful heart 
Eternal things impreſs; 
Give me to feel their ſolemn weight, 
And tremble on the brink of fate, 
And wake to righteouſneſs, I Cor. xu. 34. 
3 
Before me place, in dread array, 
The romp of that tremendous day, 


wy 


"When 


* : 
” ——_ — —___ _- YR 9 9 
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When thou with clouds ſhalt come, Matt. xxiv.30. 
To judge the nations at thy bat; 
And tell me, Lord, ſhall J be there, 

To meet a joytul doom ? 

4 
Be this my one great bus'neſs here, 
With godly diligence and fear, 

Salvation to ſecure — Phillis 122. 
Thine utmoſt counſel to fulfil, 
And ſuffer a!l thy righteous will, 1 Pet. iv. 19. 

And to the end endure. Matt. x. 22. 

| VI 
Then, Savisur, then my ſoul receive, 
Tranſported from this vale, to live 

And reign with thee above, Reb. xl, 5 
Where faith is ſweetly loſt in ſight, 

And hope in full, ſupreme delight, 

And everlaſting love. 


= TYM: N 141. 
8 Lines, fives and elevens. 


I 
LL thanks be to Ged, 
Who ſcatters abroad, 
Throughout ev'ry place, 
By the leaſt of his ſervants, his ſavour of grace. 
Who the victory gave, 
The praiſe let him have; 
For the work he hath done, 
All honour and glory to Fe/ſus alone! 
11 | 
Our conquering Lord 
Hath proſper'd his word — 
Hath made it prevail, 
And mightily ſhaken the kingdom of hell, 2Cor.x.4. 
_ Worthy 
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Worthy he to be prais'd, 
Who a people has rais'd 


His glory to ſhew, 1 Pet. ii 9. 
And witneſs the pow'r of his paſſion below. 
111 | 
He hath open'd a door 1 Cor. xvi. 9- 
For the penitent poor, 
And ſav'd them from ſin, Matt. i. 21. 


Admitting the harlots and publicans in: Matt xxi. 31. 
They have heard the glad ſound P/ lxxxix 15 
They have liberty found, Rom. viii 21. 
'Thro? the blood of the Lamb, Ju. i. 29 · 
And plenteous redemption in Feſus's name. 
IV 


Oh that all men may know 

Thy mercy below | | 

Their Saviour confeſs, Matt. x. 32. 
And embrace the glad tidings of pardon and peace. 

Thou Saviour of all, Lu. viii. 1. 


Liectually call 
'The Sinners that ſtray, 
And oh] let a nation be born ina day ! J. Ixvi. 8- 
V 
Our heatheniſh land, 
Beneath thy command, 
In mercy receive, | 
And make us a pattern to all that believe ! Tit. ii. 9, 
Awaken the dead — Eph. ii. 1. 
Thy goſpel now ſpread, ö 
Till the earth is o%erflow'd, 
And the univerſe fil'd with the glory of Gad. Habii i 


0 142. C. M. 


I 
| E bow, O Lord, before thy throne, 
And think ourſelves ſincere; 


But 
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But ſhew us now, is ev'ry one 
Thy real worſhipper. Fn. iv. 23. 
II 
Is here a ſoul that knows thee not, 1 Ju. iii. i. 
Nor feels his want of thee? 
A ſtranger to the blood which bought 
His pardon on the tree? 1 Pet. ii. 24; 
111 
Convince him now of unbelief = Ju. xvi. 9. 
His deſp'rate ſtate explain; 
And fill his careleſs heart with grief, 
And penitential pain. 


IV 
Speak with that voice which wakes the dead n. v. 25. 
And bid the ſleeper riſe: Eph. v. 14. 
Let his ala rm'd conſcience dread 
The worm that never dies. Mark ix. 44. 
V 
Extort the cry, * What mut ve cone. 28 
46% To ſave a wretch like me? AA: xvi. 30. 


© How ſhall a trembling ſinner ſhun 
“% Hell's endleſs miſery ? 
1 
* T muſt this very hour begin 
«© Out of my ſleep to wake — Eſ. xiii. 3. 
6% Muſt turn to God, and ev'ry fin 
* Confeſs, lament, forſaxke. Prov. xxviii. 13. 
VII 
“J muſt for faith inceſſant cry, 2» 
* And wreſtle, Lord, with thee ; Gen. xxxil. 24. 
& J muſt be born again, or die Fn. ĩii. 3. 
To all eternity, | 


HYMN 
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H M C. M. 
| 
OME, O thou all-vi&torious Lord, 
Thy pow'r to us make known: 2 Pet. i. 3. 
Strike with the hammer of thy word, Fer. xxiii. 29. 
And break ach heart of ſtone, EZe. xxxvi. 26. 
ö 11 ; 
Oh that we all (1ight now begin 
Our wickedne's to mourn | 
And turn to Crit irom ry fin, 


Since he Hur ſins has Lurne | 1 Pet. iii. 18. 
© In 
Give us ourteſves and thee to know, 
In this our gracious day: Lu. xix. 42. 
Repentance unto life beſtow, 2 Cor. vii 10. 
And take our ſins away. Fn. i. 29. 
1 | 
Conclude us firſt in unbelief, Rom. xi. 32. 


Then ſign our free releaſe: 
Fill ev'ry ſoul with godly grief, 


And then with joy and peace. Rom. xv. 13. 
. Io | ? 
Firſt kill, then bid the dead to live — Deut. xxxii 39 
O Lord, enrich the poor : Matt. v. 3. 
The knowledge of our ſickneſs give — I/. i. 6. 
The knowledge of our cure. Matt. ix. 12. 
VI 
Afeeling ſenſe of guilt impart, | 
And then remove the load : Matt. xi. 28. 
Trouble, and waſh the troubled heart 
In the atoning blood. Rom. v. 11. 
VII 
Our deſp'rate ſtate thro? ſin declare, 
And ſpeak our fins forgiv'n ; N. ii. 13. 
By perfect holineſs prepare, Heb. Xii. 14 


And take us up to heav'n. 


a HY MN 
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H V M N. 144. 
8 Lines, fixes and eights. 


, 
PIRIT of faith, come down, 2 Cir. 4. 13, 


Reveal the things of God — I Cor. ii. 10, 

Our Jes Gcdſead now make known, Fn. xvi. x x 

And witneſs with the blood. 1 Ju. v. 8. 

*Tis chine the blood t'apply, 

And give us eyes to ſee, Eph. i. 18. 
That he who did for % men die, Heb. ii.. 

Hath ſurely dy* for me. 

. 

No man can truly ſay 

That Feſus 1 is the Lord, I Cor. xii. 3. 
Unleſs thou take the veil away, 2 Cor. 111. 14. 


And breathe the living wo: 
Then, only then, we feel 
Our in?reſt in bis blood, 


And cry, with joy unſpe akable, 1 Pet. i. 8. 
Thou art mv Lord, my Gad.“ In. xx. 28. 
111 
Oh that the werld might know N 
The all-atoning Lamb / Fn. i. 29. 
Now, He! G4:/t, deſcend and ner 
The virtue of his name: Matt. i 21. 
The grace which all may find, Tit. ii. 11. 


The ſaving pow'r impart, 

And teſtify to all mankind ; 
Chriſt form'd within their heart. Col. i. 27. 

5 

Inſpire the living faith, 
(Which whoſoe'er receives, 

The witneſs in himſelt he hath. 1 Fn. v. 10. 
And conſciouſly believes); The 


' 
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The faith that works by love — Cal. v. 6. 


That conquers Satan's art — Eph. vi. 16. 
That bids Sin's mountain to remove, Matt. xvii. 20. 
And purifys the heart. As. xv. g. 


H T M N 3:45. 


6 Lines, all cights, | | 
x 2 | | f 
NSPIRER of the ancient Seers, 2 Pet. i. 21. 
Who wrote from thee the ſacred page, 
The ſame thro? all ſucceeding years, 


To us in our degen'rate age; Feb. xii. pf. 
The ſpirit of thy word impart, 2 Cor. lit. 6. 
And breathe the hfe into our heart. a 

| oe” 


Thine oracles ſtill may we hear, 

With earneſt pray'r, and ſtrong deſire; 

And oh! be thou benignly near, 

Our ſouls to waken and inſpire : In. xvi. 13. 

From all our minds the darkneſs chaſe, 

And guide us by the light of grace. 2 Cr. iv. 6. 
©: all 

Whene'er in error's paths we rove — 

The living God thro? ſin forſake, Feb, iii. 12. 

Our conſcience by thy word reprove — Tit. iii. 16. 

Convince, and bring the wand'rers back, 

Deep wounded by thy two-edg'd ſword, Heb. iv. 12. 

And then by Gi/ead's balm reſtor'd. Fer. viii. 22, 


IV — 

The ſecret leſſons of thy grace, 
Tranſmitted thro? the word, repeat; 1 Pet. ii. 2. 
And train us up in all thy ways, yy 
To make us in thy will complete: Col. iv. 12. 
Fulfil thy love's redeeming plan, | 
And bring us to a perfect man. Eph. iv. 13. 

P Furniſh'd 
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V 
Furniſh'd out of thy treaſury, Col. ii. 3. 
Ohl may we always ready ſtand 
To help the ſoul's redeem'd by thee, 
In what their various ſtates demand Maſt. xxiv. 45. 
To teach, exhort, correct, reprove, 2 Tim. iv. 2. 
And build them up in faith and love! Jude. 20. 


14. 


6 Lines, eights and ſixes. 
6 


O Thou who haſt my ſorrows borne, 1/a.liii.4. 
Help me to look on thee, and mourn— Rev. i.. 

On thee whom I have flain — Heb. vi. 6. 
Have pierc'd a thouſand thouſand times, 
And, by reiterated crimes, 

Renew'd thy mortal pain. 

11 

Open the eye of faith to ſee 
The man transfixt on Ca/vary — 

To know thee who thou art — Mark i. 24 
T. he one eternal God, and true; 
And let the ſight affect, ſubdue, 

And break my ſtony heart, Exe. xxxvi. 46. 


III 
Lover of ſouls, to reſcue mine, 
Reveal the charity divine 4 
That ſuffer'd in my ſtead — Dan. ix. 26. 
That made thy ſoul a ſacrifice, Iſa. liit. 10. 


And quench'd in death thoſe flaming eyes, 
And bow'd that ſacred head. 


I'V 
ic veil of unbelief remove; 2 Cor. iii, ib. 
And, by thy ma nifeſted love, ne ? 
ne | 
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And by thy ſprinkled blood, Heb. xii. 24. 


Peſtroy the love of fin in me, 
And get thyſelf the victory, 
And be to me a Gad. Heb. viii. 10. 


H T ů A 

6 Lines, etg/.ts and fixes. 
3 
EDEEMING Cd, to thee I turn, NJ 


And for my paſt offences mourn, 
And pray, and weep tor thee ; | 
Tell me thy love, thy ſecret tell — P/. xxv.14. 


Thy myſtic name in me reveal -— Matt. i. 21. 
Reveal thyfelf in me. Cal. i. 15. 
11. 


Deſcend, paſs- by mie, and protlaim, 
O King of ſaints, thy glorious name - Exod. xxxiv. d. 
© 'The Lord — the gracious Lord — 
* Long-ſuff'ring, merciful, and kind — 
Ihe God who always bears in mind 
% Fiis everlaſting word.“ 
111 
Plenteous thou art in truth and grace — E,. xxxvi. 5. 
Thou wouldſt have all the fallen race 

Repent, and turn, and live! Exe. xviii. 32. 
Thy pard'ning grace for all is free — Tit. ii. 11. 
Tranſgreſſion, fin, iniquity, 

Theu freely doſt forgive, £xcd. xxxiv. 7, 

SY 
Mercy thou doſt for thouſands keep — 
Thou ſeekeſt out the one loſt ſheep, 

To bring, the wand'rer home: Lu.xv:4. 
Come, then, my Lord, and find out me, 1 
For have wander'd far from thee = H, cxix; 176. 

My Fefas, quickly come | Re v. XXIi. 9. 

P 2 Oh! 
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Oh! grant a weary ſinner reſt ! Matt. Xi. 28. 
Take me, dear Saviour, to thy breaſt, | 
And there ſtill let me lie: Ju. XX1- 20. 


Thy peace, thy love, thy pardon give — 
Then happy in thee let me live, 
And happy let me die! 


„„ 


6 Lines, vet and elevens. 
I 
O Jeſus, my hope, 1 Tim. i. 1, 
For man offer'd up, 1/a. Ini. 10. 
When once thou didſt ſuſfer on Caivary's top, 
The blood thou haſt ſhed, Mark xiv. 24. 
| For me let it plead, [ix 26, 
And whiſper within me, © I dy'd in thy ſtead,” Dan, 
II 
Neſcend from above, 


My fins far remove, LRom v. 5. 
And vanquiſh my heart with the ſenſe of thy love: 

'Thy love on the tree, 1 Pet. i ii. 24 

Diſplay unto me, Rom. vi. 20. 
Then the ſervant of fin from all guilt ſhall be free 

III 
O thou that haſt dy'd, 
My paſlign and pride. [Zoeeh, xiii i. 


Waſh away in the fountain that flows from thy ſide: 
Let the a!l-cleanfſing flood, 


Carry off all my load, I Heb. ix. 14, 
And purge my foul conſcience, and bring me to Gu, 
I'V 
Now, now let me know 
Its virtue below, Iſa. 1. 15+ 


Till my foul red as crimſon be whiter than mou: 
et 


. 
. 


et 
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Let it hallow my heart, 
And throughly convert, 


* 
Each moment apply'd, 
My weakneſs to hide, 
Thy blood be upon me, and always abide ! 
My Advocate prove, 1 Ju. ii. I. 
With the Father above, 
And ſpeak me, at laſt, to the throne of thy love. 


H T M N-|.. 289. 
1 
OR mortal crimes a ſacrifice, Ia. liii, 10. 
The Lord of life, the Saviour dies — 
Dies for our ſins, both yours and mine — Dan. ix. 26. 
What love ! what mercy l how divine! 
II 
Thinking I caus'd each dying groan, .. 
And filPd his ſoul with pangs unknown, 
With grief I hear his doletul cries, | 
And view his wounds with bleeding eyes. 


20 


1 render me holy, ſince holy thou art. 1 Pet. i 15. 


= But when by faith his croſs I ſee, . 


And know that he has dy'd for me, Cal. ii. 20. 
Then lively hope my boſom cheers, 1 Pet. i. 3. 


And wipes away my guilt, and tears. 


| I'V 
Tho? ſorrow often filis my heart, 
Yet mingling joy allays the ſmart: Rem. xv. 13. 
Oh! may my future life declare 
The ſorrow and the joy ſincere. * 

v 

Be all my heart, and all my days 
Devoted to my Saviour's praiſe | 
And let my glad obedience prove | 
How much I owe, how much I love. Lu. vii. 47s 


P 3 HYMN 


162 Hymns of Prayer for the Lord's bleſſing, 
H T M N 15% CM. 


3 8 | 
EHOLD (ſays God) T knocking ſtand Rev, 


& To enter into thee : [iii, 20. 
«© Open thine heart, O Sinner, and 0 
Thou then ſhalt ſup with me ?” 
II 


Basen grace | And ſhall my heart 
Unmov'd and cold remain? 
Has this hard rock no tender part? Zecll. vii. 12. 
Shall Mercy knock in vain? 
| III 
Shall Fe/us for admiſſion ſue, 
His charming voice unheard ? 
And this vile heart, his rightful due, 
Remain for ever barr'd ? | 
I'V 
Tis fin, alas! with tyrant-pow'r 
The lodging has pofleſt; 
And crowds of traitors ſhut the door 
Againſt the heav'nly gueſt. 
1 4 
Lord, rile in thy all- conqu'ring grace — 
Thy mighty pow'r diſplay : 
Force open now the door, and chaſe 
Thine encmies away. 
VI 
Take thou poſſeſſion of my ſoul — 
Dear Saviour, enter in : * Eph iii. 17. 
The pow'rs of hell do thou controul, 
And keep out ev'ry fin. 


HYMN 
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3 175 N 151. C. MH. 


S Bys of We conſole each heart Zecſ. xil. io. 
By ſin and ſorrow preſt: : 
Now to "tha dead new life impart, Eph. ii. 1. 
And to the weary, reſt. Matt. xi. 28. 
11 
Come from the bliſsful realms above — 
Our longing ſouls inſpire, 
With thy ſoft flames of heav'nly love, 
And fan the ſacred fire. Matt. ili. 11. 
111 
Let no falſe comfort lift us up 
To confidence that's vain; 


But give us all a lively hope 1 Pet. i. Þ 
In Chr:i/?, for ſinners ſlain. Rev. v. G. 
I'V 
Breathe peace and joy where grief abounds, 
And make the lepers clean Matt. x. 8. 
Now heal, with balm from 7 /s wounds Jer. viii 22, 
The feſt'ring ſores of ſin. V.. i. 6. 
V 


Vanquiſh our luſts — our pride remove — 
Laake out the heart of ſtone — Fz-k. xxxvi 26. 
The bleeding, dying Sawviour's love 

To ev'ry ſoul make known. Rom. v. 5, 


— 


IX 152. 
6 Lines, eights and ſixer. 


I 
ESCEND from heav'n, celeſtial Dove, Matt. 
With flames of pure ſeraphic love ii. 16. 
Our raviſh'd breaſts inſpire; Matt. iii. 11. 
Fountain of joy, true Paraclete, Ji. xiv. 16. 


Warm 
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Warm our cold hearts with heav'nly heat, 
And ſet us all on fire. 


II 
Breathe on theſe bones ſo dry and dead — Exe. 
Thy ſofteſt, ſweeteſt influence ſhed {xxxvii, . 
In all our hearts abroad; Rom. v 5. 
Point out the place where grace abounds — Rom. 
Direct us to the bleeding wounds Iv. 20, 
Or our incarnate God. 
111 | 


Conduct, bleſt Guide, thy ſinner- train 

Jo Calb'ry, where the Lamb was ſlain, Rev. v. 6. 
And with us there abide: | 

Let us our lov'd R-deemer meet — 

Weep o'er his pierced hands and feet, 

And view his ſtreaming fide ! 


T7 

From that pure fountain may we draw Ze-ch.xiii.1, 
Water to quench the fiery law, Gal. iii. 13, 
| And blood to purge our tin Heb. i. 3. 
That ſo our body, ſpirit, ſoul, 1 7 heſ. v. 23. 

Completely waſh'd, may be made whole, 
And Chri/? may dwell within. Eph, iii. 17. 
. 153. C. M. 

1 | 

OME, Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
One God in Perſons T hree, Fn. v. 7. 


Bring back the heav'nly bleſſing loſt 
By all mankind, and me. 
| 11 
Thy favour, and thy nature, too, 
To me, to all reitore: 
Work in us both to will and do, Phil. ii. 13. 
And keep us evermore. 1 Pet. i. 5. 


Eternal 
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"2: 
Eternal Sun of Righteouſneſs, Mal. iv. 2. 
Diſplay thy beams divine, 
And cauſe the glories of thy face 
Upon my heart to ſhine. 
I'V 
Light in thy light oh may I ſee! Pf; xxxvi. . 
Thy grace and mercy prove 
Reviv'd, and cheer'd, and bleſt by thee, 
The Gad of pard'ning love. 


v 
Lift up thy countenance ſerene, Pf iv. 6. 
And let thy happy child Nom. viii. 16. 
Bchold, without a cloud between, 
The Godhead reconcil'd, 2 Cor. v. 1g. 
VI 
That peace ſurpaſſing thought beſtow Pil. iv. 7. 
On me, thro” grace forgiv'n — Ppt ii. 5. 
The joys of holineſs below, TOW 


And, then, the joys of heay'n |! 
H > $ M N 154. 3 f M, 


1 
J ESU, be endleſs praiſe to thee, 
Whoſe boundleſs mercy hath for me, 


And all the worid, a ranſom paid, 177. ii. 5. 

When all our fins were on thee laid! J. Iiii.8. 
11 

Thro? thee, the meek unſpotted Lamb, 1 Fei. i. 19. 

From guilty fears abſolv'd I am : Rem viii. 1. 


Thee for my Lord and Gad T own, 

Who for my crimes didſt once atone. Rem. v. It. 
Pets 111 

When from the duſt of death [ riſe, 

To claim my manſion in the ſkies; 


This 
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This then mall be my only plea, 

Jeſus hath liv'd, hath dy'd for me. Cal. ii. 20. 
EP & / 

Aſſiſt thy ſervant, mighty Lord, 

With pow'r to ſpeak thy gracious word ; 

That to thy wounds all here may flee, 

And full redemption find in thee. FPV cxxx.7, 
V 

Thou God of pow'r, thou God of love, 

Let the whole world thy mercy prove] Pſ.cxlv.g, 

Now let thy word o'er all prevail— Ad, xix. 20. 

Now take the ſpoils of death and hell, Lu. xi 22. 
"WA 

Oh let the dead now hear thy voice! Fn v. 25. 

Now let each mourning ſoul rejoice — Matt. v. 4. 

Apply thy blood and righteouſneſs, 20or. v. 21. 

That all thy ſaving name may bleſs, | 


H = IM N I 55+ 
6 Lines, all eighte, 


| I 
CME, Hoy Gl, the dead awake — Eph.v.14. 
The terrors of the Lord diſplay z 2Cor.v.1t, 
Out of their fins the nations ſhake Exc. x xxviii.20, 
Tear their vain confidence away; Fer. vii 4. 
Conclude them all in unbelief, Rom. xi. 32. 
And fill their hearts with gogly grief, 2Cor.vii 10, 
11 
Excite the ſalutary pain — 
The ſudden ſoul- condemning pow'r | 
Blow on the goodlinels « of man — I/a. xl. 6. 
Wither the graſs, and blaſt the flow'r, 
That, when their works are all o'erthrown, 
They may be ſav'd thro” grace alone, Eph. ii. 5. 
Trouble 
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III 
Trouble the ſouls who know not God, 1 Cor. xv. 34. 
Their careleſs, Chriſtle/s ſpirits wound; 
O'erwhelm with their own ſinful load, Matt. xi. 28. 
And all their virtuous pride confound — 
heir depth of wickedneſs reveal, 
And ſhake them o'er the mouth of hell. 
I'V 
Naked, and wretched, poor, and blind, Rev. iii. 17. 
Themſelves let the vile ſinners ſee — 
Their total fall lament to find, 
Till ev'ry mouth is ſtopp'd by thee ; 
And all the world, with conſcious fear, 
Guilty before their God appear. Rom. iii. 19. 
V 
Convince the ſouls who feel their ſin, 
That grace doth more than fin abound Rom. v. 20. 
That, thro' Chri/”s righteouſneſs brought in, 
And thro? his croſs, peace may be found ; Rom. v. 1. 
And all may freely be forgiv'n, Rom. iii. 24. 
Since Jeſus dy'd, and lives in heav'n, Nom. viii 34. 
Ky | 
His bleeding love *tis thine to ſeal, Ef. i 14. 
With pardon on the contrite heart, 
! herefore, the ſaving grace reveal, Tit. ii. 11. 
And righteouſneſs impute, impart z Rem. iv 24. 
Ch let vs all be brought to God, | 
Ihro' faith in the Redeemer's blood! 


. 156. 


6 Lines, all eights. 


: | 
PIRIT of truth, on thee we call — Jr. xiv. 17. 
The merits of our Lord apply — Fn xvi. 14. 


Cnnvince, 


NOIR FA 
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Convince, and then convert us all — Fn. xvi 8, 
Condemn, then freely juſtify ; Rom. ill. 24. 
Set forth the all-atoning Lamb, Tn. i 29, 


And ſpread the pow'rs of Feſu s name. Matt.i 10, 


IT 
Teſus, the merciful and juſt, 


To ev'ry foul of man reveal; ICor ii 10. 

In his obedience let us truſt, Pil ii. 8. 

And thro? his blood forgiveneſs feel: Col ii. tz. 

Let all in him redemption find, Eph. i. 7, 

Who gave his life for all mankind? 1 77m. ii. 6. 
III 

Is he not to his Father gone, Ju. XVI. 10. 


That we his righteouſneſs might ware ? 
And art thou not to earth ſent down, 


The fruit of his prevailing pray'r — FETISH 33, 
The witneſs of his grace, and ſeal, Rom. viii. 16. 
Imparting joy unſpeakable ? 1 Pet. i 8. 

Iv | 


May cach of us receive the grace | 

To ſay, © Now my Belvved's mine!“ Cant il 16. 
Come, Hoy Ghei, to all our race 

Bring in the righteouſneſs divine — 


Inſpire the ſenſe of fin forgivin, '1 Fan 12. 
And grant our earth a taſte of heav'n. He. vi. 5. 
. 157. C. M, 

1 


LORY to Cd, who gave the word P[lxviti.11 
And bade the preachers cry! /a. lviii. 1. 
Who caus'd his will to be proclaim'd, 


And brought ſalvation nigh |! Ifa. Ii. . 
II | 

Break up our fallow ground, O Lord, Fer. iv. 3. 

And grant us ears to bear —= Rom. xT.8. 


Hearts to receive the heav'nly ſeed, 
And bring forth fruit with fear. Mark iv- 8 
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d 14% 
Oh may thy word point out our path, 


And guide our wand'ring feet! 10 cxix. 105. 
Direct us in the living way Heb. x. 20. 
Unto thy mercy- ſeat | 
IV 
Fountain of everlaſting life, Rev. xxi · 6- 
Of bliſs, and truth, and good, | 
Oh give us all enlarg'd deſires 
To drink of fe/u's blood.! 
V 
Fill ev'ry hungry, thirſty foul, Pſ. evii. g. 
From thine exhauſtleſs ſtore : 
And let not one go empty home, Lu. i. 53. 
But taſte, and pray for more. 
VI | 
Let all thy children now be fed Matt. xv. 26- 
With the eternal Word — Fn. vi. 51. 
Be wiſe, and ſtranger grow thereby, 1 Pet. ii. 1. 
Increaſing in the Lord. Col. ii. 19. 


*: Ron dd. L. M. 


5 

O thou, who doſt the Churches bear 
The ſtars in thy right hand uphold, Rev, i. 16. 

Who walkeſt now with jealous care | 

Amidſt the candleſticks of gold: Rev. i. 12. 

Il 

Poor, guilty, abject worms, to thee 

In our declining ſtate we call: 

With pity our backflidings ſee, Hoſea xiv. 4. 

Nor let our tott'ring Sian fall, Ezek. xvi. 36. 
| 111 

Oh may we call to mind the grace — 

The glorious grace from which we fell ! Rev. ii. 5. 

Live 
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Live o'er again the ancient days, 
And do the works thou lov'ft ſo well! 
1 
Lord, thou art ready to forgive, P/. lxxxvi. 5, 
If we are ready to repent 
May we then turn to thee, and live, Fzch. xviii, 32. | 
And all thy judgments now ee 
V 
Before thou doſt in vengeance come — 
Our candleſtick far off remove, * 
And fix th' unalterable doom, 
Let us return to our firſt love. 
VI 
Call on us till we hear thy call — 
Thy dying Church again reſtore : 
_ Shew us thy grace is over all, 
And lift us up to fall no more. 


1 159. L. M. 
1 
O thou, whoſe eyes run to and fro Zech. iv. 10. 
| Thro? earth, and ev'ry creature ſee, 
Wh is it which thou doſt not know? 


Alf things are manifeſt to thee, Hleb. iv. i 3 
11 > 

Thou know'ſt we take thy name in vain Ex. xx /. 

While dead in treſpaſſes we live: Eph.n.1. 

Thee for our Lord we falſly claim, [3]. 


While to the world our hearts we give. Exel. xxxiii. 
111 

Our pow'rleſs form, our lifeleſs ſound, 2 Tir ii. . 

Our works as vanity are light; P/. Ixii. 9. 

Wanting, alas! they all are found, Dan. v. 27. 

And werſe than nothing in thy ſight. 


Oh 
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IV. © 
Ch that we now may turn-again, 
And cheriſh the laſt ſpark of grace |! 
Strengthen the things that yet remain, Rev. iii. 2. 
And call to mind the ancient days! 
, | 

Surely, we did thy faith receive. 
We heard with joy the goſpel- word: Lu. viii. 13. 
No more thy Siri may we grieve, Ep4. iv. 30. 
But humbly ſeek our angry Lord. 

V1 
Let us ariſe, ſhake off our eaſe, Amos vi. 1. 
Before thy ſudden judgments come; Matt. xxvi. 41. 
And watch, and pray, and never ceaſe, 
Till thou repeal our threatning doom. 


N MM. aw. +a 


1 
OD of unſpotted purity, 
Us, and our works canſt thou behold ? 
Juſtly we are abhorr'd by thee, . 
For we are neither hot, nor cold. Rev, ili. xv. 


II 
We call thee Lard — thy faith profeſs - 
But do not from our hearts obey ; 7 
In ſoft Laodicean reſt, 
Ve ſleep our uſeleſs lives away. 
111 | 
To heav'nly things we're almoſt dead, 
But unto worldly things alive: 
Tho' order'd in thy ſteps to tread, 1 Pet. ii. 21, 
We ſometimes ſeek, but ſeldom ftriv:, Lu. xiii.24. 
1 ; | 
A lifeleſs form we ſtill retain — 
Of this we make our empty boaſt, 


os | Nor 
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Nor know the name we take in vain — Exed.xx.7, 
The pow'r of godlineſs is loſt. 2 Tim. iii. 5. 
S } 


Retter that we had never known 2 Pet. ii; 21, 
The way to heav'n, through ſaving grace, 
Than, by our lives, our Gd diſown, 

Or loiter in our Chriſtian race, 


VI | 
Oh may we. ſee, in this our day, Lu. xix. 42. 
The things belonging to our peace [XXvi. 41. 
Once more grow zealous, watch, and pray, Matt. 
And in the life divine increaſc | Col. ii. 19. 


on 
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FI Y M N 161. 9 M. 
1 
T\HTE, Lord, we now are come to meet — 
To hear thy word, and ſeek thy face: E/. 
Oh may thy word, with influence ſweet, [xxvii. 8, 
Deicend, and nouriſh us with grace. 
11 
What numbers here in ſin are dead, Eph. il. 1. 
Tho' under means of grace they lie! 
The dew till falling round their head, 
And ye their hearts uatouch'd and dry | Judg. vi 3b. 
| | 111 | 
Dear Saviour, hear thy people's call — 
Jo wreltling pray'r an anſwer give: 
Pour down thy dew upon us all, 


That all may feel, and all may live. 
44 aha HYMN 


8 


, 1 
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6 Lines, eights and ſixes. 


ORD, what avails it to maintain 
A name to live, while we remain 
Formal and dead to thee ? 
Therefore, thy preſence now afford, 
And let thy pow'rful quickning word 
la us ingrafted be, oy Fas. i. 21, 


H T MON 163 c. M. 


F thy promiſe, gracious Lord, 

And in the midſt appear — Matt. xviit. 20. 
Put forth thy Spirit with the word, 
And cauſe the dead to hear. Ju- v. 25. 


F ER. So L. A. 
Dr | 
God, if I thy Servant am — 
If *tis thy meſſage fills my heart - 
Now glorify thy holy name, 
And ſhew the people who thou art. 
2 a 
Now may thy Spirit's holy fire 
Pierce ev'ry heart that hears thy word, 
Conſume each hurtful vain deſire, 
And make them know thou art the Lord. 


HK 1 N Ü mg 48 


1 Servant, Lord, in vain muſt preach, 
If thou wilt not vouchſafe to teach: 
luſtruct, then, ev'ry ſtupid heart, 

And thro' the means thy grace impart. | 


"3 HYMN” 
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NN TM N 166 . 
Ie. 
REAT Ged, at whoſe almighty word, 2 Cor. 
Ihe light from thickeſt darknefs ſprung, [iv. G. 
Thy quickning influence afford, 
And clothe with pow'r the Preather's tongue. 


4 
Tho? *tis thy truth he hopes to ſpeak, 
He cannot give the hearing ear: Prov. xxix. 12. 
The ſtift-neck'd thou alone canſt break, Af-vii.g1, 
And make ſtout hearted ſinners fear. 


= "3 6 | 
Then, white they hear thy word of grace, Af, 
Let Self and Pride before it fall; [xiv. 3, 


And rocky hearts diſſolve apace, 
In ſtreams of ſorrow, at thy call. 


70M H Lo M N 167. E. M. 
* i 
S when of old, the water flow'd Exod. xvii. ö. 
Forth from the rock at God's command, 
Mzsſes in vain had wav'd the rod, 
Without is wonder-working hand. 
; II 
As when the walls of Fericho Foſh, vi. 20. 
Down to the earth at once were caſt; 
It was God's pow'r that brought them low, 
And not the trumpet's feeble blaſt. 
111 | | 
Thus we would in the means be found, 
And on the Lord, alone depend : 3 
Oh make the goſpel's joyful ſound F.. IXxxix· 15. 
Effectual to the promis d end 


HYMN 
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ORD, let thy goſpel's joyful ſound / Ixxxix. 
Now conquer Sinners, comfort Saints — [ 15. 
Make all the fruits of grace abound, 
And bring relief for all complaints : 
Now let thy Church thy mercy prove, 
Till call'd to join the Church above. 


fg Y M: N56 C. M. 


* 


EAR Saviour, let thy pow'r appear 
The outward call to aid; 
That ev'ry drowſy foul may hear 
The voice which wakes the dead. In. v. 25. 


. C. M. 


1 
O LORD, inſpire thy Servant's heart, 
And teach his tongue to ſpeak: 
Food to the hungry ſoul impart, 
And cordials to the weak. 
11 
Quicken our intellectual pow'rs 
To underſtand thy ways: 
So ſhall the benefit be ours, 
And thine ſhall be the praiſe. 


H Y M NC 171. C. M. 


"0 
HY promiſe, Lord, and thy command, 
Have brought us here to-day :; 
And now we humbly waiting ſtand, 
To hear what thou wilt jay. 


Speak 
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Speak to our hearts in words of peace, P/-lxxxv.8, 
And fill us all with love : 

Then give us perſevering grace, 

That we may faithful prove. 


N 172. 
6 Lines, all eights. 


ESU, exert thy gracious pow'r — 

A broken, contrite heart beſtow ; F/. li. 7. 
Make this the acceptable hour — Va. Ixi. 2, 
The trumpet of ſalvation blow: 

Oh let thy grace effectual prove 

To melt our ſtony hearts to love | 


r 173. 


6 Lines, eights and ſixes. 
I 
OW, Lord, allure our ſouls to. thee — 
Oh ! kindly bid us come, and ſee, 

And taſte how good thou art: F/. xxxiv. 8. 
Knock with the hammer of thy wordFer.xxiii.29. 
Knock by thy pow'rful Spirit, Lord, 

And open ev'ry heart, 

II 
Darkneſs and unbelief remove — 
Repleniſh all our ſouls with love — 
Caſt out the rebel, ſin: 
Now for thyſelf our hearts prepare, 
And then come in, and banquet there — Revi iii. 20. 
Come in, dear Lord, cone in. Fn 


HYMN 
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1 0 , 
[I XTEND, O Lord, thy pard'ning grace — 
On theſe let mercy be beſtow'd : 
Oh, add them to thy choſen race! 1 Pet. ii. . 
Oh, ſprinkle all their hearts with blood ! 
It 
Now bid the Publicans draw near 
Open the door of faith and heav'n; 
And give them ears thy word to hear, Prov.xxix.12. 
And whiſper all their fins forgiv'n. 


a c. M. 


: 1 | 
"OME gift, O Lord, on us beſtow — 

Some bleſſing now impart : 
The ſeed of life eternal ſow 1 Pet. i. 23. 


In ev'ry mournful heart. 


11 
Thy loving, gong gs ſhed, Row. v. 5. 
ri K. 


And ſpeak our ſins iv'n: 
Or haſte throughout the lump to ſpread 
The ſanctifying leav'n. 1 Core 5. 7. 
111 


Refreſh us with a ceaſeleſs ſhow'r 
Of graces from above, | 
Till all receive the perfect pow'r 
Of everlaſting love. Jer. xxxi. 3. 


H & | M N 8 176. C. M. 


1 
(2 Hoy Ghoft, our hearts inſpire = 
Let us thine influence prove, 
Source of the old prophetic fire, 2 Pet. i. 21. 
Fountain of life and love. 


” 


Come, 
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.-FI ff 
Come, Fly GH, (for mov'd by thee - 
Thy Prophets wrote and ſpoke) 2 Pet. i. 21. 
Unlock the truth, thyſelf the key, Rev. iii. 3. 


Unſeal the ſacred book. Rev. v. . 
LIT 
Expaad thy wings, celeſtial Dove, of 


Brood o'er our nature's night; 
On our diforder'd ſpirits move, 


And ſay, Let there be light.“ Ts Gen. i. 3, 
. 177. C. M. 


1 
ATHER of all, in whom alone 
We live, and move, and breathe, AA. xvii 28, 
One bright celeſtial ray dart down, 
| And. cheer thy church beneath, 
; II. a | : 
While in thy word, we ſearch for thee, 
With reverential awe, 
Open our eyes, and let us ſee 
The wonders of thy law. P/. cxix. 18. 
| III 
Now let our darkneſs comprehend 
The light that. ſhines ſo clear —- 


| Now the revealing Spirit ſend, Fn. xvi. 13 
And give us ears to hear. 
JJ =. art 


o 


I 
1 if thy ſov'reign majeſty 
Doth {till vouchſafe to ſend by me, 
Ev'n me thy meaneſt ſervant own, . 
And make thy love to ſinners known, 


4 by 
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IT 
Thy preſence and thy help afford, 


To ratify the gracious word: WE 
Th' atteſting Spirit's ſeal ſet to, 1Cor- ii. 10, 


A 


To prove the joyful tidings true. 
r | 179. 


8 Lines, fives and fixes, 
1 
E children of men, 
Here by your great King 
Aſſembled again 
His praiſes to fing — 
To hear from your Saviour 


179 


The word of his grace, Adds xx. 32. 


Now be your behaviour 
Becoming the place. 
11 
Remember the ends 
For which we are met; 
Alas ! my dear friends, 
We're apt to forget: | 
The motives that brought us, 
The Lord only fees, * 
But if he has taught us, 
Our ends ſhould be theſe. 


III | 

To worſhip the Lord 

With praiſe and with pray's, 

To practiſe his word, 

As well as to hear — 
To own, with contrition, 

The deeds we have done 
And take the remiſſion | 

Cod gives in his Hon. 


Adds x. 43 
Bleſt 


, N 
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I'V 

Bleſt Spirit of Cr iſſ, 

Affect us all thus — 

Thy Servant aſſiſt — 

Teach him to teach us: 
Oh ſend us thy unction, | 
To ſhew us all good — _ 1 Fn. ii. 20. 
Touch all with compunction, 

Then ſprinkle with blood. Heb. xii. 24. 


nr M N. xt... ik 


n | 
LORD, thy eie goſpel ſpread 
Thy everlaſting truth declare! 
Water with heav'nly dew the ſeed, 
That ev'ry ſoul good fruit may bear. 
3. 
Open a door, which earth and hell 1Cor. xvi. . 
May ſtrive to ſhut, but ſtrive in vain 
Let thy word richly in us dwell, Col. iii. 16. 
And cleanſe our hearts, and keep them clean. 


1110011 L. M. 
| 1 

29 only wiſe, and mighty Lord, 

Who didſt the ancient ſeers inſpire, 
Aſſiſt me now to ſpeak thy word, 
And let it be like burning fire. Jer. xxili. 29. 

| 11 
The Spirit of convincing ſpeech, 1 Cor. ii. 4. 
Of pow'r demonſtrative impart — 
Such as may ev'ry conſcience reach 
And ſound each unbelieving heart. 
111 

On all the earth thy Spirit ſhow'r — 
Ihe world in righteouſneſs renew: 
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Thy kingdom come, and hell's o'crpow'r, Matt. 
And to thy ſceptre all ſubdue. Ilvxi. 10. 


H'Y M M its c. M. 


1 
OW may the Spirit's holy fire, 
Deſcending from above, | 
His waiting family inſpire 
With joy, and peace, and love, 
II 
Great Comforter, thy people bleſs — 
For if thou art not here, 
Our ſongs of praiſe are vain addreſs, 
And heartleſs is our pray'r. 


111 | | 
Wake, heavinly Wind — ariſe, and come'— Cant. 
Blow on the drooping field ; Ii. 16. 


Our ſpices then ſhall breathe perfume, 
And fragrant incenſe yield. 
I'V 
Touch, with a living coal, the lip 1Ja. vi. 6. 
That ſhall proclaim thy word : | 
And may our hearts and mem'ries keep 
The ſtatutes of the Lord. 


1 153. U C. M. 
I 
NCE more we come before our God — 
Once more his bleſſing aſk : 
Oh may not duty ſeem a load, 
Nor worſhip prove a taſk ! 
11 
Father, thy quick'ning Spirit ſend 
From heav'n, in 7e%'s name, 
That all with rev'rence may attend, 
While I thy word proclaim, 
R 
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FII | . 
| To ſeek thee ev'ry heart diſpoſe — 
Too each thy bleſſing ſuit : 

And may the ſeed thy ſervant ſows 
Produce abundant fruit. | 
IV 


Bid the refreſhing north-wind wake Cant. iv. 16. 


Say to the ſouth-wind, Blow 
Let ev'ry plant thy pow'r partake, 
And all thy garden grow. 


H YT M N 184. 


L. M, 


T 1GHT of the Gentile world, appear ! 1/a.xlii.6, 
Command the blind thy rays'to ſee : 
Our darkneſs chaſe — the Mourners cheer — 


And ſet each plaintive pris'ner free, 
fg 
Open our eyes the Lamb to know, 
Who bears the gen'ral ſin away; 
And to our ranſom'd ſpirits ſhew 
The glories of eternal day. 


Hg. M N 185. 


1 
S there a heart that will not bend 
To the divine controul? 
Almighty God, in pow'r deſcend, 
And break that ſtubborn ſoul. 
11 
Now let the Sons of Pelial hear, 
The terrors of the Lord — 
Open their long rebellious car, 


And tremble at thy word. 


1/a. Ixi. 1, 


Fn. i. 29. 


C. M. 


Jude. xix. 22. 


2 Cor. v. 11. 


Ob 
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111 
Oh may thy Mercy now ariſe 
Ere Fuſtice ſtop their breath! 
Enlighten thoſe deluded eyes, Edh.1i 18. 
That ſleep the ſleep of death. F/. xüi. 3. 
1 5 
Oh may each willing heart confeſs 
Thy ſweer and gentle ſway | 
Glad captives of thy conqu'ring grace, 
May all thy will obey 1 


nn r Mu xn ho 


I 
1 attend! thyſelf reveal! JI. Xiv. 21. 
Are we not met in thy great name? 
Thee in the midſt we wait to feel — Matt. xviii. 20. 
We wait to catch the fpreading flame. 18 
11 
To thee let all the nations low — IIa. il. 2. 
Let all obey the goſpel- word — | 
Let all their bleeding Saviour know, | 
Fill'd with the glory of the Lord. Ezek. xliii. 5. 


H 2 M N 187. C. N. — 
REAT Ged, thy ſov'reign aid ifþart 
To give thy word ſucceſs! 


Write thy ſalvation on each heart, 
And all this people bleſs! 


p. 188. 


4 Lines, ſevens and tights. 


I 
MPOSTURE ſhrinks from light, 
And dreads a prying eye: 
R 2 Thy 


4 
:1 
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Thy doctrines, Lord, the teſt invite — 


They bid us ſearch, and try. Fn. v. 39. 
11 
May we, then, hear thy word, Tas. i. 21. 


With meek inquiring mind; 
And oh ! do thou thy light afford, 
That we the truth may find. 
IN 
From all deluſion freed, 
Our ſouls with e M fill : 
From noxious errors guard our creed — 
From prejudice our will. 
IV | f 
The truth, once learn'd, impreſs 
With favour on our heart; 
And help us firmly to profeſs 
What grace may now impart. g 


6 Lines, all ſevens, 5 0 


S Waign of light, and pow'r divine, 


Deign upon thy truth to ſhine: 
Lord, behold, thy ſervant ſtands | 
Lo, ta theg he litts his hands! 
Satisfy his ſoul's deſire |! 
Touch his lips with holy fire! Ja. vi. ). 


rn 190. 


8 Lines, ſevens and fixes. 


ORD, if thou thy goſpel bleſs — 
It thov apply the word, 
Then our broken hearts confeſs 
The hammer of the Lerd: Jr. xxiii. 29. 


5 | Fully 
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Fully now thy hammer uſe — 


Force the nations to ſubmit; 3 
Smite the rocks, and break, and bruiſe 
The __ beneath thy feet. 


6 Lines, all eights. 
| 1 ö 

O G:d of wiſdom, Gad of might, [2 Cor. iv. 6. 

Who, out of darkneſs, brought forth light 
W hoſe truths are hid from prudent eyes Matt. * 
But make the babes and ſucklings wiſe, 
Help ev'ry darken'd ſinner, Lord, 
To hear, and underſtand thy word. Eph. i. 18. 

11 

Reveal thy ſcriptures to our mind - 
Here let us heav'nly treaſures find: 

Thoſe ſacred pages now unfold, 85 
That we may there thy grace behold : ' * 
Oh let thy Spirit teach us ſtill Fa. XV1, 13. 
To. comprehend thy bleſſed will! De 

„ 
Direct us, leſt we judge amiſs—- 
Leſt error cloud the hidden bliſs : 
Thine oracles may we receive, 
That to thy glory we may live! 
Oh let us from the heart obey . 
The gracious precepts they convey ! / 


- ds th 1 N 192. L. M. 


() Son of Gud, ſhed forth thy love] Rem. v. 5. 
Exert thy energetic pow'r ! 
Thy mercy let this people prove! Tit. iii. 5. 
Let all thy bleeding love adorel. 

4 The 


x86 Short Hymnus before the Sermon, 


14 
The triumphs of thy grace diſplay l Rom. v. 21. 
In ev'ry heart reign thou alone Ja. xxxil. 1, 
Till all thy foes confeſs thy ſway, Heb. x. 13. 
And glory end what grace begun 


. L. M 
I 6 
CORD: the Lord knows all your thoughts, 
: His book records your ſecret faults : Rev.xx.12, 
The works of darkneſs ye have done, Eph. v.11, 
Muſt all appear before the Sun, 
- 
The vengeance to your follies due 
Should ſtrike your hearts with terror through; 
How will ye ſtand before his face, Ma“ iii. 2. 
Or anſwer for his injur'd grace? Jab. xxxi. 14. 
111 | 
Almighty Cod, turn off their eyes 
From earth's alluring vanities, 
And let the thunder of thy word 
Awake their ſouls to ſerve the Lord. Eph. v. 14: 


8 Lines, fixes and cights. 


INNERS, with joy look up! _ , | 
The herald's feet appear! Nahum i. 15. 
He comes from Zion's ſacred top, 
A goſpel-meflenger |! 
Good news he publiſhes 
Of all mankind forgiv'n — 
'Good-will from Gad to men, and peace 
KReſtor'd 'twixt carth and heavn. Lu. ii. 14- 


HYMN | 
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H WN 195. L. M. Daul lad. 


1 0 
HF Scripture, in the lit'ral ſenſe, Fn vi 63. 
Tho? heard ten thouſand times, and read, 
Can never, of itſelf, diſpenſe _ 
The ſaving pow'r which wakes the dead: 
The meaning, ſpiritual and true, 
The learn'd expoſitor may give, 


But cannot give the virtue too, Va. xxix. 11. 

Or cauſe the dead in ſin to live. fp l. ii. 1. 
11 

But, breathing in the ſacred leaves, 

If on the ſoul the Spirit move, Job xxxii.8, 

Again begotten, it receives 1 Pet. i. 3. 


The quick'ning pow'r of faith and love: 2Cor.iti.6. 
Tranſmitted thro? the goſpel- word, | 


Whene'er the Holy Ghoft is giv'n, Rom. v. 5. 
Dead ſinners hear, and feel reſtor'd 
The life of holineſs and heav'n, Eph. v. 14. 


111 

Therefore, bleſs'd Spirit, from on high, 
Deſcend, and ſpeak to ev'ry heart | 

Wich energy the word apply, I Cor. ii. 4. 

And all thy ſaving grace impart. Tit. ii. 11. 

Thy voice is more than empty ſound—1T Hef: i. 5. 
It penetrates the deafeſt ear: 
Spirit and life in it is found — Fn. vi. 63. 
Speak now, then, and the dead ſhall hear, Matt. xi. 5. 


H T M N 196. 


6 Lines, all ſevens. 


I | 
CIT divine Interpreter, Rev. i. 3. 
Give me eyes thy book to read Fob xxxii. 8. 


Ears 
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Ears the ſacred words to hear — Matt. xiii, 16, 
Words which did from thee proceed — Lu. iv. 22. 
Words which endleſs bliſs impart, 

Kept in an obedient heart. 


11 
All who read, or hear, are bleſs'd — 
If thy plain commands we do, Fn. 15. 10. 
Of-thy kingdom here poſſeſs'd, Lu. Xvii. 21, 


Thee we thall in glory view — 
Shall with thee be glorify'd — 
Reign triumphant ar thy fade, Kev. xxii. 5, 


rr MN L. M 
I | 
REAT Sov'reign of the human heart, 
1 hy mighty energy impart, 
Which penetrates the heart of ſteel, 
And makes the harden'd conſcience feel. 


II 
1 tremble at thy word, Lia. ii. 66. 
Struck by the terror of the Lord; 20Cr. v. 11. 
And, while they tremble, let them flee, 
For pardon, life, and peace, to thee. 


u M N 298, 
6 Lines, all eights, 


I : 
RO Witneſs of the Father's love, Rev. i. 5. 
Prophet, and Meſſenger divine, Mal. ii. 7. 
Come, in thy Spirit, from above | 
The hearts which thou haſt made incline 
Thy faithful record to receive, 1 Ju. v.11. 
That all may hear thy voice, and live. 


1 Send 


Nl. V. 25 · 


* 


« - SS WAY oy CH ag as 


DJZA-f A end? A 
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Send forth the everlaſting word — | 

The word of reconciling grace, 2 Cor. v. 19. 
That all may know their bleeding Lord Fn. xvii. 3. 
The freely-proffer'd gift embface — Rom. v 18. 


Look to the all-atoning Lamb, Fn. i. 29. 

And bleſs the ſound of Feſu's name. Matt. i. 21. 
III ; — 

Jeſu, thou only haſt the key, Kev. iii. 7, 


Open the great effectual door; 1 Cor. xvi. . 
Spread thou the truth from ſea to ſea, Zeclt. ix. 10. 
And glorify thy mercy's pow'r: 

Redeem the wretched ſlaves of fin, Jn. viii. 34. 


And force the rebels to come in. Lu. xiv. 23. 
„ 
Oh might I ev'ry mourner cheer, Matt. v. 4s 


And ſoften ev'ry heart of ſtone! Exe. xxxvi. 26. 
Save, under thee, the ſouls that hear 1Tim.iv.16. 
Nor loſe, in ſeeking them, my own, 1 Car. ix. 27. 
Nor baſely from my calling fly, © Tonah i. 10. 
But, for thy goſpel live and die! 


u TM © non © RO 
. 1 
ORD, help thy ſervant to proclaim 
The benefits of F-/u*'s name — Matt. i. 21. 
10 ipread, thro? all the earth abroad, ; 
Glad tidings of redeeming blood, Rom. x. I 5. 
11 
Oh, may thy glories ſtand confeſs'd, 
From north to ſouth, from eaſt to weſt ! 


Succeſsful may thy, goſpel run  2Theſciii. 1. 
Wide as the circuit of the ſun * 


HT MM. a SR. 


I- 
RIGHT Morning-ſtar, ariſe, and ſhine Rev. 
Upon thy conſecrated Prieſts ; ſi. 28. 


And 
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And, by thy energy divine, 
Let ſacred love o'crflow their breaſts. 
11 

Loud let the goſpel-wumpet blow — Joel ii. 15. 
The joyful ſound let all men hear, F/. Ixxxix. 15, 
And may the iſles their Saviour know, Ja. xli. 5. 
And earth's remoteſt ends draw near, | 

| 111 
But, chiefly, let thy grace deſcend 
On us, like dew, in copious ſhow'rs; Deut. x xxii. 2. 
Save us, and keep us to the end, Matt. x. 22. 
Till CAriſt, and heav'n, and all be ours. 1 Cor. iii. 22. 


x MM MN 201. 
6 Lines, all eighte. 


1 

REAT God, this ſacred day of thine P/.cxviit. 

Demands our ſoul's collected pow'rs; (24. 
May we allworldly thoughts reſign, Ja. lviii, 13. 
Allotting thee theſe ſoleinn hours | 

Oh may our ſouls, adoring, own 

The grace which calls us to thy throne! Heb. iv. 16. 

11 

Hence, ye vain cares and trifles, fly ! 
Where God reſides appear no more: 

Omniſcient God, thy piercing eye | 

Can ev'ry ſecret thought explore; P/. xc. 8, 
Oh may thy grace our hearts refine, ' 

And fix our minds on things divine! Col. iii. 1, 


III 
The word of life, diſpens'd to-day, Phil. ii. 16. 
Invites us to a heav'nly feaſt; Lu. xiv. 16. 


May ev'ry ear the call obey | 


Be ev'ry heart an humble gueſt ! 
Oh, 
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Oh, let the wretched ſons of need 

On ſoul-reviving dainties feed I/a. xxv. 6. 
I'V 

Thy Spirit's pow'rful aid impart, 

And to thy word our ſouls incline; P/. cxix. 36. 

Soften, melt, break each harden'd heart 

Then ſhall the day, indeed, be thine E,. cxviii. 24. 

Then ſhall we all, adoring, own 

The grace which calls us to thy throne, 


KD GR I 202, C. M. 
28 
9 IS all my bus'neſs, Lord, below 
Thy goſpel to proclaim — 
Thy only righteouſneſs to ſhew, . P/. Ixxi. 16. 
And glorify thy name. ” 
$3: | 
Vouchſafe thine aid to ſpeak thy word, 
In this appointed hour ; 
Attend it with thy Spirit, Lord, N 
And let it come with pow'r. 1 Theſ. i. 5. 
111 
| Open the hearts of all that hear 
To make their Saviour room: 
Oh let them find redemption near! J/a. xlvi. 13. 
Let faith by hearing come. Rom. X. 17. 


1 92 Short Hymns after the Sermon. 
8 EC TIO N III. 
Short Hymns of Prayer to be uſed after the 
Sermon. | 
Be 1 
6 Lines, four ſixes, and two eights, 


N what has now been 8 
Thy bleſſing, Lord, beſtow; 


The pow'r is thine alone 1Cor. iii 6 
To make it {pring and grow : 
Do thou the fruitful harveſt raiſe, 
And thou alone ſhalt have the praiſe, 
H * M N 204» G M. 


| I 

LL outward means, *till God appears, 
Will ineffectual prove: 

Tho' much the Sinner ſees and hears, 
He cannot learn to love. 


| TI 
But let the ſtouteſt Sinner feel 
The ſoft'ning warmth of grace, 
Tho' hard as ice, or rocks, or ſteel, 
His heart diſſolves apace. 
III 
Seeing the blood which 92 ſpilt, 
To ſave his ſoul from woe; 
His hatred, unbelief, and guilt, 
All melt away, like ſnow. 


Teſu, 
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ITY 
7eſu, we in thy name intreat, 
Reveal thy gracious arm 
And grant thy Spirits genial heat, 
Our froz.n hearts to warm, 


„L 


6 Lines, eights and ſevens. 
I 
AY the grace of Chri/t our Saviour, 2 Cor. 
And the Father's boundleſs ove, [ X111, 14. 
With the Hh Spirit's favour, v 
Reſt upon us from above ! 
May we cloſe abide in union 
With each other, and the Lord; 
And pofleſs, in ſweet communion, 
Joys which earth cannot afford. 


F 


6 Lines, all eights. 


9 may the holy Three in One, 
The ather, Mord, and Com forter, 
Pour an abundant blefling down, 
On ev'ry foul afſembled here! 
and may that peace which Cd imparts 
Direct, and keep, and cheer our hearts. Pil. iv. 5. 


_—— Oy 00 207, 


6 Lines, mY fixes and two eights, 


F O Gad our wants are known, 
From whom are all po 83 
8 ay Lard, 


| 
| 
| 
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Lord, take what is thine own, 

And pardon what is ours: 
Our praiſes and our pray'rs receive, 
And to thy word a bleſſing give. 

II 

Oh grant that each of us 

Now met before thee here, 

May meet together thus, 

When thou and thine appear | 
And follow thee to heav'n, our home — 


Amen, Lord Jeſus, quickly come | Rev. xxii. 20. 


„ L. A. 


ISM1ISS us with thy bleſſing, Lord — 
Help us to feed upon thy word, 
'1 hat we from ſtrength to ſtrength may go, 
And in thine image daily grow. 


N 209. 
8 Lines, ſevens and fixes, 


UARDIAN of thy helpleſs * 
Jeſu, Almighty Lord, 
Help our heedful hearts to keep 


1 he treaſure of thy word : Matt. xiii. 44> 
Let not Satan ſteal what's fown — Matt. xiii. 19. 
But in all may it take root ; Iſurxxxvil 31. 
Soften ev'ry heart of ſtone, Eze. xxxvi. 26. 


To bring forth precious fruit. 


F C. A. 


1 | 

ONE, let us join our cheerful ſongs, 
Wich angels round the throne ! 

Ten thouſand thouſand are their tongues, 

Eut all their joys are one. 


« Worthy 


U 


3 
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II 
„ Worthy the Lamb that dy'd (they cry) 
« '['0 be exited thus” — Rev. v. 12. 


« Worthy the Lam“ — our hearts reply, 
« For, he was flain for us.“ 
111 
7/5 is worthy to receive 
Honour and pow'r divine |! 
nd bleflings more than we can give, 
Be, Lord, for ever thine ! 
IV 
Let all creation join in one, 
To bleſs the ſacred name 
Of him that firs upon the throne, Rev. v. 1 3. 
And to adore the Lamb. 


TÄ ET 211. 1 6 


I 
HO is the trembling ſinner, who, Ha. Ixvi. 2. 
That.owns eternal death his due, 
Afraid his dreagful doom to feel, 
And crying to be ſav'd from hell? Adds xvi. 30. 
11 
Peace, troubled ſoul ! diſmiſs thy fear — I/a. 35-4 
Thy Savfeur cries; “ Be of good cheer :? Mait.ix.2. 
Only en F-/u's blood rely, 
Who dy'd, that thou might'ſt never die. 


* 


. 212. L. M. 
RACE, mercy, peace be with us, Lerd Ta. 


Impreſs upon our ſouls thy word — [vi 16. 
Our paſt tranſgreſſions now forgive, IMI. viii. 50 


And let us to thy glory live! 
8 2 HY MN: 
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. 213. C. M. 
I ; | 
| LORY to thee, O Chriſt, be giv'n, ( 
For this thy goſpel-word | 
Thanks for the neus reve2Pd from heav'n — 
Salvation from the Lord / 
II 
Glory to thy great name alone 
That life and pow'x imparts ! 
Now, Lo, thy gracious meſſage own, 
And grail it on our hearts, 
| I1' 
Let us all feel the tidings true — 
Fill us with joy and peace! Rom xv 13 
Water the ſeed with heav'nly dew, 
And give the wiſh'd increaſe, 


. 214. 


6 Lines, eights and ſevens, fours and ſevens. 
I 
ORD, diſmiſs us with thy bleſſing — 
ill our hearts with joy and peace [Rem. xv. 13. 
Lat us all, thy love poſſ- ſſing, 
Triumph in redeeming grace: 
Oh refreſh us, 
Traviiling thro' this wilderneſs! 
11 
Thanks we give and adorat:or, 
For thy goſpel's joyful ſound! P/Ixxxix 15. 
May the fruits of thy ſalvation | 
In our hearts and lives abound | 
Fvir taithful | 
To the truth may we be found! 
111 
So, whene?er the ſignal's giv'n 
Us from earth to call away, 


Bora 
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Borne on angel's wings to heav'n — 
Glad the {ſummons to obey, 
May we ever 


Reign with Chri/l, in endleſs day! Rev. xxii.5 
. 215. 


6 Lines, all ſevens. 
I 
AMB of God, who bear'ſt away Fn.1 29,” 
All the fins of all mankind, . 
Bow the nations to thy {way : 
While we may acceptance find, 
Let us thankfully embrace 
Ihe kind offers of. thy grace. 


11 
Thou thy Meſſengers haſt ſent 
Joyful tidings to proclaim — Ram. x. 15. 
W Illing we ſhould all repent — 2 Pet 111.9. 
Know-ſalvation in thy name— Lu. i. 77 


Feel our fins by grace forgiv* n— . 
Walk in holineſs to heav'n. 


— hard unhe) 2 
S8 ERK C. TIN 
Short Doxologies. 


C 216. 
4 Lines, fixes and eights, 


l 
ET heav*n and earth agree 
The Father's praife to ſing, , 
Who draws us to the Sen, that he. Fn vi- 44. 
May us to glory bring. 
| S 3 Honour, 
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( 

BEAT 7 
Honour, and endleſs love 
Let Goa the Son receive, 

Who faves us here, and prays above, Heb.vii. 25, 
That we wigh him may live. 
III 

Be everlaſting praiſe 
To God the Spirit giv'n, 


Who now atteſts us Sons of grace, Rom. viii. 16. 
And ſeals us heirs of heav'n. Ef. i· 13. 
N | 
Drawn, and redeem'd, and ſeaPd, 
We'll ſing the One in Three, In. v. 7. 


With Father, Son, and Spirit fill'd, Eph. iii 19. 
To all eternity. | 


rm. 


6 Lings, four ſixes, and tuo eights, 
I 
IVE our great Hd on high 
Eternally ador'd, 
Who gave his Son to * "FONG In iii. 16. 
Our dear redeeming Lord 
He from his throne and boſom gave, 
A loſt and ſinful world to ſave. Matt. xvili. 11. 
11 
Worſhip, and thanks, and pow'r . 
Aſcribe we to the Lamb . Rev;v.12. 
His bleeding wounds adore, 8 
And kiſs his precious name — Pſ. ii. 12. 
Jeſus, the name to ſinners giv'n, 2 
Above all names in earth or heav'n. Phil ii. 9. 
3 
The bleſſed Spirit praiſe, 
Who ſhews th' atoning blood — Jn. xvi. 14. 
Applys 
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Applys the Saviour's grace, 

And ſeals the Sons of Gad / Eph. iv. 30, 
Spirit of grace, and glory too, 
He claims our praiſes as his due. 


1 218. 


3 Lines, two Jfroes and one eleven. 
I 
LL worſhip and praiſe 
To the Ancient of days, Den. vii. 22. 
The Father, the Son, and the Spirit of grace / 
II 
With our friends in the ſky, 
Let us here glorify N 
The myſtical Three that bear record on high. 1 Ju. 


. 219. 
8 Lines, ſevens and ſixes. 


ATHEFR, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
Thy Godhead we adore — 

Join with the celeſtial Hoſt, 

Who praiſe thee evermore : 
Live by heav'n and earth ador 'd, | 
Three in One, and Ohe in Three ! 1 Ju. v. 7. 
Holy, holy, holy Lord; 155 

All glory be to thee ! 


= 3 26... 
” 
8 Lines, ſevens and fixes. 


r God, thy love we praiſe 
Which gave thy Son to die! In. iii. 16. 
7 . 


\ 
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N Teſus, full of truth and grace, 7. I. 14. 
Alike we glorify ! 
Spirit, Comforter divine, In. xiv. 16. 


Praiſe by all to thee be giv*n, 
Till we in full chorus join, 
And earth be turn'd to heav'n! 


CTI 224. 


6 Lincs, eights and fixes. 
FT? Ged the Father, King Supreme, 
To Crit, who did the world redeem, 
And to the Hoy Ghoſt, 
In eſſence One, in perſons Tree, I Ju. v. 7. 
Glory and praiſe now render we, 
With all the heav'nly hoſt! 


. N 222. 


6 Lines, all eights, 
O Cd who reigns enthron'd on high < 
To his dear Son, who deign'd to die, 
Our guilt and mis'ry to remove — 
To that bleſt it, who imparts 
Pardon, and peace to contrite hcarts, 
Be endleſs glory, praiſe and love 


„„ 


6 Lines, cights and ſixes. 


#4 E ſons of men, your voices raiſe, 
And ſing th'cterual Father's praiſe, 
And glority the Son : 
Give honour to the Hy Ghoſt, 
And join with all th'angelic hoſt, 
To bleſs the great Vw Dae? 7 * 
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\- TH £0: — 224. C. M. 


O Father, Son, and Holy G1, 
Who ſweetly all agree, 
To ſave a world of ſinners loſt, 


Eternal glory be! 
F 225. L. M. Daubled. 


ATH ER of angels, and of men — [vi. 20. 
Saviour, who haſt thy people bought — 1 Cor. 


Spirit, by whom we're born again, J iii. 
And ſeal'd and ſanctify'd, and taught — Fp4. i. 13. 
Thy glory, holy Three in One, 1 Fn. v. ). 


Thy ran ſom'd people's ſong ſhall be, 
Long as the wheels of time ſhall run — 
Yea, long as vaſt eternity, 


C 2 26. 


6 Lines, all eights, | 
LORY, O Father, be to thee! : 
And to the Lamb who once was ſlain! Rev.. G. 
Glory to all the ſacred Three, L Fn. v.). 
Who all agreed to ſave loſt man! Matt. xviii. 11. 
When time, the world, and death are o'er, 
e' praiſe thy name for evermore | 


EAN EE. $5 . M. 


O the myſterious ſacred Three, 1 Fr. v. 7: 
Honour, and praiſe, and glory be! 

Riches, and wiſdom, love, and pow'r, 

Now, henceforth, and for evermore ! 
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Hymns of Praiſe for the bleſſings of Creation, 
Provident, and Redemption. 


H > h M N 227. * 


Fewiſh Tune. 
45 
HF. Gd of Abral'm praiſe, Excd iii. 6. 
Who reigns enthron'd above, | 
Ancient of everlaſlins days, Dan. vii. g. 
And God of love l, | 
Tehovah | Great I Am! 
By earth and heav'n confeſt ! | 
I bow, and bleſs the ſacred name — 
For ever bleſs'd ! 
II ; 
The God of Abra/*m praiſe, # 
At. whole ſupreme command, 
From earth I riſe, and ſeek the joys 
Alt his right hand! F/. xvi. 11, 
T all on earth forſake — 
It's wiſdom, fame, and pow'r, 


And him my only portion make — P/. xvi. 5, 
My ſhield and tow'r. 
III. 
The God cf Abraſ'm praiſe, - 345 
Whoſe all- ſufficient grace 2 Cor. xii. 9. 


Shall guide me, all my happy days, 
In all his ways! 1 
| e 
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He calls a worm his friend — J.. xv. 15. 
- He call himſelf my God, 
And he ſhall ſave me to the end, 1 Pet. i. 5. 
Thro* F-/u's blood. | 
IV 
Tho” nature's ſtrength decay, 
Ai. carth and hel! withſtand, 
To G s bounds Jurge my way, 
Held by his hand: 
The wat'ry deep I pa's 
With 7e/ſus in my view; 
And thro? this howling w. lderneſs 
My courſe purſue. 
V 
He by himſe!f hat. ſworn — 
I on his oath depend, 


I thall, on eagle's wings upborne, - Va. xl. 31. 
To h av'n aſcent :; 
Ish ei h-hold his face — I Cor. xiii. 12. 


I ihaill his pow'r adore, 
And ting the wonders of his grace, 
For evermore. 5 


H T M N ans 
N Tune. 


ES US, our 1 praiſe, 

Who rules enthron'd above, Rep. v. 6. 
Ancient of everlaſting days, Dan. vii. 9. 
And God of love! 2 

In majeſty ſupreme, 
By earth and heav'n confeſs'd, 
I bow, and bleſs the ſacred name, Phil. ii. 10. 
For ever bleſs'd! 
Mighty 


204 | Hymns of Praiſe. 


11 
Mighty he is to ſave — P/. Ixxxix. 19. 
T he Lord our Righteouſneſs, Fer. xxiii. 6, 
Who roſe victorious o'er the grave — Gol. 11-15, 
The Prince of Peace ! Iſa ix. 6. 
On Sion's holy height, F/ ii. 6. 
His kingdom he maintains, 
And glorious with his ſaints in light, Col. i 12. 
For ever reigns. Ia xxiv. 23, 
III \ 
Thro' him to heaven brought, 
hey all before him ſtand, 
And tell the wonders he hath . 
 'Thro? all their land: 
Ihe liſtning ſpheres attend, 
And ſwell the growing th — 
Reſound in ſongs which never end. 
His gracious name, 
LY 
Of him exalted high, Adds v.31. 
The great Archangels ſing, | 
And“ Holy, Holy, Holy,” cry, Rev. iv. 8. 
« Aimighty Hing ! 
«© Who waſt, and art, the ſame, 
4 And evermore ſhalt be — 
& Jehovah | Jeſus | Great I Am, Fn. viii. 24. 
We worſhi p thee,” 
V 
While heav'n's triumphant hoſt 
His name thus glorify, 
Of him ſhall we not make our boaſt, 
And with them vie? 
Join we the heav'nly lays! 
With Seraphs now combine! 
Hail, eus, hail ! honour and praiſe \, 


Be ever thine ! 
HYMN 
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H Y M Na 


8 Lines, four ſixes and four fives- 
Pſalm 148. 1, 2, 3, 12, 14. 


I 
E boundleſs realms of joy 
Exalt your Maker's fame ! 
His praiſe your ſongs employ, 
Above the ſtarry frame 
Your voices raiſe, 
Ye Cherubim, 
And Seraphim, 
To ſing his praiſe!, 
* ; II . 
Thou moon, that ruPft the night, 
And ſun, that guid'ſt the day — 
Ye glitt'ring ſtars of light, 
To him your homage pay ! 
His praiſe declare, 
Ye heav*ns above, 
And clouds that move, 
In liquid air! 
111 
Let earth her tribute give, 
And magnify his name, 
By whom all creatures live — 
His wond'rous pow'r proclaim |! 
In this deſign, 
Let youths with maids, 
And hoary heads 
With children join. 
1 
His choſen ſaints to grace, 
He ſets them up on high; 
48 


— 


205 


3 
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And favours Iſrael's race, 
Who ſtili to him are nigh: 
Oh, therefore, raiſe 
Your grateful voice, 
And ſtill rejoice 

The wah to praiſe ! 


. 


Denbigh.* 
ROM all that dwell below the ſkies 

Let the Creator's praiſe ariſe ! 
Let the Redeemer's name be ſung, 
Thro' ev'ry land, by ev'ry tongue! 
Eternal are thy mercies, Lord, 
And ſaving grace attends thy word; 3 
Thy praiſe ſhall ſound, from ſhore to ſhore, 
'Till ſuns ſhal riſe, and ſet no more ! 


. 


Greenwich. 
LUNG'D in a gulph of dark deſpair, * ix. 2. 
| We wretched ſinners lay, 
Without one cheerful beam of hope, 
Or ſpark of glimm'ring day. 

With pitying eyes, the Lord of life 
Beheld our hopeleſs grief, 

He ſaw — and (O'amazing love!) 
He came to our relief : 

Down from the ſhining courts above 
With joyful haſte he fled, 

Enter'd the grave in mortal fleſh, 
And cwelt among the dead, 


Oh, 
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Oh, for this love, let ro: ks and hills 
Their laſting ſilence break, 
And all harmonious human tongues 
The Saviour's praiſes ſpeak |! 
Angels aſſiſt our mighty joys ! 
Strike all your harys of gold? 
But, when ye raiſe your higheſt notes, 
His love can ne'er be told! 


H T M N 283. 


Litchfield. 
O God, the only wiſe, Jude 258. 


Our Saviour, and our King, 
Let all the ſaints below the ſkies 
Their humble praiſes bring! 
'Tis his almighty love, | 1 
| H:s counſel and his care, 

Preſerves us ſafe from ſin, and death, 
And ev'fy hurtful "ſnare. P/\XCi. 3. 
He ſhall preſent his ſaints - Col. i. 22. 
Unblemiſh'd, and complete, 

Before the glory of his face, 
With joys divinely great. — £ 
Then all the choſen ſeed 1 Pet. ii. 9. 
Shall meet around his throne — 

Shall bleſs the conduct of his grace, 
And make his wonders known. 

To our redeeming God 
Wiſdom and pow'r belong : 

Eternal as his Mie, : 

Eternal be our ſong! 


p * T2 HYMN 
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W 234. 


Salvation. 
; b 
eee ! Oh the joy ful ſound IE.. Ixxxix. 
What muſic in our ears! Liz. 


A ſov'reign balm for ev'ry wound! Fer. viii. 22, 
A cordial for our fears! 
Glory, honour, priſe, and power, 
Bie unto the Lamb for ever] 
Feſus Chriſt is our Redeemer | 
Hallelujah | Hallelujah ! Hallelujah 
Praiſe the Lord } © 
| 11 
Salvation] Let the echo fly 
The ſpacious earth around, 
While all the armies of the ſky 
Conſpire to raiſe the ſound ! 
| 1 | 
Salvation! O thou bleeding Lamb, In. i. 29. 
Jo thee the praiſe belongs | 
Salvation ſhall inſpire our hearts, 
And dwell upon our tongues! 


. 225. 


- 


Doxo oy. | 
RAISE God from whom all bleſſings flow ! 


Praiic him, all creatures here below! 
Plaiſe him above, ye heav'nly hoſt! 
Praiſe F.ther, Son, and Holy GH! 
Hy, %o'y, holy, Lord God of hoſts, | 
Heav'n and earth are full of the majeſty of t'y gl 
Hallelujah Amen . 
Ok Tuvus. 
Sing praiſes | Halleluja] Glad tidings ] Hallelujai ! 
| HY MN 
| F 
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A FA 
Spring. 
6 3 ; 85 x 
TJ AIL ! hail, reviv'd, reviving Spring, | * 


1 Fair type of heav'n's eternal year! 
While nature's works thy praiſes ſing, 
Lo! gratitude ſalutes thee here ! | 
Swell, gently ſwell the ſolemn ſong ! 
Now pour the bounding notes along ! 
Teach Choirs below to Choirs above, 
To echo back the common lay; ; 
And, as they praiſe unbounded love, | 
To join in bounty's holiday. ' | 


To God, the univerſal King, | 
Be ſacred ev'ry grateful Choir! | 
In endleſs hymns all praiſes ſing - 1 
That endleſs bounty can inſpire! + | 
IT.-: 

All loſt beneath ſtern winter's reign, 
Creation's genial pow'ts appear'd ; 

Spring call'd them into lite again — | 
See | budding verdure ſhews. they heard! | 
Bleſs, bleſs, O man, the kind deſign | 
Whoſe nobler counterpart is thine! 
Thy pow'rs a colder winter froze, f | 
Till thy Meſſiah's cheering ray, | 


Prolific of fair truth, aroſe, Mal. iv. 2. - 
And ſhed the blaze of mental day. Lu. ii. 79. 
To Ged, cc. 


4 Lines, fixes aud eight s. | | 
- [ f 
T WAKE, and ſing the ſong 


N Of Moſes and the Lamb / Rev. xv. 3. 
V4 | Wake 
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Wake ev'ry heart, and ev'ry tongue 
To praiſe the Saviour's name | 
II 
Qing of his dying love — 
Sing of his riſing pow'r — 


Sing how he intercedes above, Hieb. vii. 28. 
For thoſe whoſe fins he bore. 1 Pet. ili. 18. 
111 1 


Sing, till we feel our hearts 
Aſcending with our tongues | 
Sing, till the love of ſin departs, 
And grace inſpires our ſongs ! 
© & 
Sing on your heav'nly way — | 
Ye ranſom'd finners, ſing | Ija. xxxv. 10 
Sing on, rejoicing ev'ry day, 
In Crit, your gracious King ! 
eo ATR 
Soon ſhall ye hear him ſay | 
& Ye bleſſed children, come :? Matt. xxv. 34. 
Angels ſhall bear you, then, away, 
To your eternal home. 


= 1x MN 238. 


Denmark. P ſ. 108. 


EFORE Fehova#'s awful throne, 
Ye nations bow with ſacred joy 
Know that the Lord is God alone — 
He can create, and he deſtroy. |, 
His ſov'reign pow'r, without our aid, 
Made us of clay, and form'd us men; 
And when, like wand'ring ſheep, we ſtray'd, 
He brought us to his fold again. 
We'll crowd thy gates with thankful ſongs — 
High as the heav'ns our voices raiſe ! 


And 
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And earth, with her ten thouſand tongu 


2x1 


es, 


Shall fill thy courts with ſounding praiſe. 


Wide as the world is thy command — 
Vaſt, as eternity, thy love! 
Firm, as a rock, thy truth ſhall ſtand, 


When rolling years ſhall ceaſe to move. 


H Y M N 230. 
Chriſt-Churck. 


Pare the Lord who reigns above, 
And keeps his courts below! 
Praiſe our gracious God of love, 
And all his greatneſs ſhew ! 
Praiſe him for his noble deeds ! 
Praiſe him for his matchleſs pow'r ! 
Him from whom all good proceeds 
Let earth and heav'n adore | 


Publiſh, ſpread to all around, 
The great Immanuel's name ! 
Let the trumpet's martial ſound . 
Him Lord of hoſts proclaim ! 
Praiſe him, ev'ry tuneful ſtring ! 
All the reach of heav'nly art — 
All the pow'r of muſic bring — 

The muſic of the heart 


Him in whom they move, and live, 

et ev'ry creature ſing! 
Glory to their Maker give, 

And homage to their King / 
Hallow'd be his name beneath! 
As in heav'n on earth ador'd | 
ir the Lord in ev'ry breath ! 

all things praiſe the Lord / 


* 


Ef. el. 
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H Y M N 2240. 
4 1288 all ſevens. 


\LAP your pou, ye people all | ! P/xlvii.z,2. 
Praiſe the God on whom «ve call! 
Lift your voice, and ſhout his praiſe | 
Triumph in his ſaving grace Tit. ii. 11. 
11 
Glorious is the Lord moſt High ! 
Terrible in majeſty ! 
He his ſov'reign ſway maintains — 
King ofer all the earth he reigns f 


111 | 
Zion, ſhout aloud! for he, 
As thy Saviour, dwells in thee ! 
Spread abroad the joyful ſound | 
Let the nations roll it round! 
I'V 
Wonderful in ſaving pow r, 
Him let all our hearts adore! 
Earth and heav'n repeat the cry, . 
Glory be to Cd moſt High! Tu. ii. 14. 


H Y M N 241. L. M. doubled. 


* 1 firmament on high, F/. xix. 1. 
With all the blue etherial ſky, - 

By cheir beſpangled ſhining frame, 

Their great Origin, proclaim |! | 

Th unweary'd Sun, from day to day, Eni xix. FR 
Does his Creator's pow 'r diſplay z 

And publiſhes, to ev'ry land, 

The work of an r hand. 
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11 

Soon as the ev'ning ſhades prevail, 

The Moon takes up the wondrous tale, 
And, nightly, to the liſt'ning earth, 
Repeats the ſtory of her birth; 
Whilſt.all the ſtars that round her burn, 
And all the planets, in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings, as they roll, 

And ſpread the truth from pole to pole. 
111 

What tho?, in ſolemn ſilence, all 

Move round the dark terreftrial ball — 
What tho? no real voice nor ſound, Pf. xix. 3. 
Amid their radiant orbs, be found, 

In reaſon's ear they all rejoice, - 

And utter forth a glorious voice, 

For ever ſinging, as they ſhine, 

The hand that made us is divine. 


H Y M N 24. . A. doubled. 


I { 

RAISE to the God who arch'd the ſky, 

Is the high note that wakes my tongue 
raiſe to the Ged who reigns on high, 
Shall be the cadence .of my ſong. 
Celeſtial worlds, your Maker's name 
Reſound, thro? ev'ry ſhining coalt | 
Our Ged a greater praiſe will claim, 
Where he unfoles his glories moſt, 
Y 11 
Angels, that h's commiſſion bear, Pſ. Ixviii. 17. 
And ye that wait around the throne, 
Next in the tuncful work appear, 
And ſend your lofty honours down. 
Stupendous globe of flaming day, 
Praiſe him, in your ſublime career | 


He 
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He ſtruck, from night, thy peerleſs ray — 
Weigh'd thee thy path, and guides thee there. 
111 | | | 
Moon, milder regent of the night, 
Our Cd expects his praiſe from you : 
'Tho? faint your beams, yet they can write, 
In fainter ſtrokes, his praiſes too. 
Ye ſtarry lamps, to whom ?tis giv'n 
| Night's ſabler horrors to illume, 
Preiſe him who hung you in the heav'n, 
With vivid fires to gild the gloom, 
1 
Light'nings, that round th' Eternal play — 
Thunders that from his arm are hur bd, 
The grandeur of your Gd convey, 
Blazing or burſting on the world ! 
Whirlwinds, that, with impetyous force, 
Fulfil Jehovas dire command, 
Praiſe him in your unfetter'd courſe, 
And ſound his terrors thro' the land. 
| 
Mountains, with everlaſting zeal, 
Proclaim your Maker's name abroad! 
While grove to grove, and hill to hill, 
His name, in hunible echoes, laud. 
Ye birds, in painted plumage dreſt, 
Tune to your Cad your lab'ring throats! 
By reptiles be his praiſe expreſt, 
Tho? rude and artleſs be their notes! 
+1 
From clime to clime, from ſhore to ſhore, 
Be theA Imighty God ador'd ! 
He made the nations by his pow'r, 
And {ways them by his ſov'reign word. 
At once let nature's ample round 


To Gad the vaſt thankſgiving raiſe ! 


\ 
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His high pe tfection knows no bound, 
No bound be, therefore, to his praiſe !. 


H Y M N 243. C. M. doubled. 
Y 


1 
NDULGENT Father, how divine, 
] How bright thy bounties are! 
'Thro? nature's ample round they ſhine, 
Thy goodneſs to declare : 
But, in the nobler work of grace, 
What ſweeter mercy ſmiles 
In my benign Redeemer”s face, 
And ev'ry fear beguiles |! 
. 11 
Indebted thus to thee, I'll pay 
My grateful ſacrifice, | 
When morning ufhers in the day, 
Or evning veils the ſkies! 
When glimm'ring life reſigns its flame, 
Thy praiſe ſhall tune my breath — 
The dear memorials of thy name 
Shall gild the ſhades of death. 
III 
But, oh! how ſweet my ſong ſhall riſe 
When freed from ſinful clay, 
And all thy glories meet my eyes, 
In one eternal day ! 
Not Seraphs, who reſound thy name, 
Thro? yon etherial plains, 
Shall glow with a diviner flame, 
Or raiſe ſublimer ſtrains ! 


. 2 |- Hallelujah. 
I 
| ae ye the Lord, y' immortal choir 


That fill the realms above 
Praiſe 


v2. 88 ; 
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Praiſe him who form'd you of his fire, 
And feeds you with his love! 
Shine to his praiſe, ye cryſtal ſkies, 
The floor of his abode | 
Or veil in ſhades your thouſand eyes, 
Before your brighter God. 
| 11 
Thou reſtleſs globe of golden light, 
Whoſe beams create our days, 
Join with the filver queen of night, 
To own your borrow'd rays ! 
Ye winds, reſound his name aloud, 
Thro? the etherial blue! 
For, when his chariot is a cloud, 
He makes his wheels of you. 
| : | IIt . 
Thunder, and hail, and fires, and ſtorms, 
The troops of his command, 
Appear, in all your dreadful forms, 
| And ſpeak his awful hand! 
| Shout to the Lord, ye ſurging ſeas, 
In your eternal roar! 
Let wave to wave reſound his praiſe, 
And ſhore reply to ſhore! 
I'V | 
Let the ſhrill birds his honour raiſe, 
And climb the morning ſky ; 
While grov'ling beaſts attempt his praiſe, 
In coarſer harmony. he, 
Thus, while the meaner creatures ſing, 
Ye mortals, catch the ſound — 
" Fcho the glories of your King, 
Thro? all the nations round! 


—— — . — * 
- * — 


Anne of Praiſe. 
H Y M N 24% 
4 Lines, all ſevens, 5 


1 Far Bo 25 
NGELS, who the throne ſurround, Rev. v. 1 1. 
Let your notes of praiſe abound! - 
Tune your golden harps, and ſing Rev.xiv.2, 
Chriſt, our Prophet, Prieſt, and King. 
TI FARES os IIS. XL 
Let man's highly-favour'd race 
Sing the wonders of his grace! 
May they, with angelic flame, 
Shout aloud Immanuel's name 
| III 
Heralds of the King of kings, | 
Preach the peace which Jeſus brings! Ephiiot7. 
Oh, extol th' incarnate God 
Preach the merit of his blood! 


IV | 
Ye who know the joyful ſound, P/[xxXix.15. 
Who in Chriſt have pardon found, Ep. i. 7. 


Bear the length'ning notes along — 
Join the univerſal ſong! 
V 
Jeſu's all-atoning death TT? - 9 
Celebrate in ev'ry breath! 
Praiſe the ſaint's unſpotted dreſs, | 
Chri/Ps imputed righteouſneſs ! Rom. iv. 1 1, 24. 
VI 


Bleſt in Chriſt with gifts divine, Es. . 3. 
O my ſoul, the concert join! | 
As a brand pluck'd out of hell, Zecll. iii. 2. 


His redeeming goodneſs tell! 
| U All 
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VII 
All who dwell in earth, and ſky, 
Feſus praiſe, enthron'd on high ! 
Spread his fame from ſhore to ſhore ! 
Bleſs him—praiſe him evermore ! 


1 Y M N 246. Magdalen Odi. 


(CpateruL notes and numbers bring, 
While 7ehova#'s praiſe we ſing: 
Holy, holy, holy Lord, 
Be thy glorious name ador'd ! 
| IT 

| Men on earth, and faints above, 
| Sing the great Redremer'y love ! 
Lord, thy mercies never fail— _ Hſie. 5. 
Hail, celeſtial goodneſs, hail! | 

ILL 
Tho? unworthy of thine ear, 
Lord, our hallelujahs hear; 
Purer praiſe we hope to bring, 
When with ſaints above we ſing. 

TY 
Lead us to that bliſsful ſtate, 
Where thou reign'ſt, ſupremely great; 
Look with pity from thy throne — 
And ſend thy * Spirit down, Tu. xi. 13. 


' While on earth ordain's to ſtay, 5 
Guide our footſteps in thy way ; Pf. xvli. v. 
Till we come to reign with thee, 
And all thy glorious greatneſs i ce. 

VI 
Then, with angels, we'll again 
Wake a louder, louder ſtrain : 


There, 
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There, in joyful ſongs of praiſe, 
We'll our grateful voices raiſe. 
VII 
There no tongue ſhall filent be — 
There all ſhall join ſweet harmony — 
There, thro' heav'n's all ſpacious round, 
Thy praiſe, O God, ſhall ever ſound. 
horus. 
Lord, thy mercies never fail 
Hail, celeſtial goodneſs, hail ! 


1 247. Cambridge. 


| ator how wide thy glory ſhines ! 
How high thy wonders riſe! 

Knowa thro” the earth by thouſand figns — 
By thouſand thro” the ſkies, 

Thoſe mighty orbs proclaim thy pow'r — 
Their motions ſpeak thy ſkill ; 

And, on the wings of ev'ry hour, 
We read thy patience ſtill. 
Put, when we view thy great deſign 

lo ſave rebellious worms, 

Where vengeance and compaſſion join, 
in their divineſt forms z 

Here the whole Deity is known, 
Nor dares a creature gueſs 

Which attribute moſt ſplendid ſhone, 
The juſtice, or the grace. 

Now the full glories of the Lamb 
Adorn the heav'nly plains ; 

Bright Seraphs learn ImmanuePs name, 
And try their choiceſt ſtrains. 

Oh, may I bear ſome humble part 
In that immortal ſong | | 

Wonder and joy ſhall tune my heart, 
nd love command my tongue. 


U 2 HYMN 
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N 
Peculiar Meaſure. 


I 
Glohr to God on high! Lu. ti. 14. 
Let heav'n and earth reply, ; 
Praiſe ye his name | 
Angels, his love adore, | 
Who all our ſorrows bore! Iſa. li. 4, 


And ſaints cry, evermore, 
Worthy the Lamb / Rev. v. 12. 
11 


All they around the throne 
Cheerfully join in one, 
Praiſing his name! 
Ye who have felt his blood 
Sealing your peace with Gad, 2 Cor. I. 2% 
Sound his dear name abroad | 
Worthy the Lans, 


111 
Join, all ye ranſom'd race, 
Our Lord and Ged to 328 
Praiſe ye his name 
In him we will rejoice, 
Making a cheerful noiſe, 
And ſhout, with heart and yoice, 
Worthy the Lamb / 
IV 
Thoꝰ we muſt change our place, 
Yet ſhall we never ceaſe, 
Praiſing his name | 
To him we'll tribute bring — 
Hail him our graciovs King, 
And evermore ſhall ſing, 
Worthy the Lamb 


p 
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R 1 249. C. M. Deubled. 


1 AER armies of the ſky, 
To thee, O mighty King, 
Triumphant anthems confecrate, 
And hallelujahs fing |! 
But till their moſt exalted flights 
Fall vaſtly ſhort of thee ; 
How diſtant, then, muſt human praiſe 
From thy perfections be 
/ 11 
Yet how, my God, can I refrain, 
When, to my ravifh'd ſenſe, 
All creatures, in their various ways, 
Diſplay thine excellence : 
The active Lights that ſhine above, 
In their eternal dance, | 
Reveal their fkilful Makers praife, | 
With filent eloquence. Pf. xix. 3s 
111 
The bluſhes of the morn confeſs 
That thou art much more fair, 
When, in the eaſt, its beams revive, 
To gild the fields of air: 
The fragrant, the refreſhing breath 
Of ev'ry flow'ry bloom, 
in balmy whiſpers, owns, from thee 
Their pleaſing odours come. 
I'V 
The ſinging birds, the warbling winds, 
And waters murm'ring fall, 
To praiſe the firſt Aimig hty Cauſe, 
With dift'rent voices call. 
Thy num'rous works exalt thee thus, 
And ſhall | filent be? 
No — rather let me ceaſe to breathe, . 
Than ceaſe from praifing thee. | 
I 9 HYMN 
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aan 


| | I 
EGIN the high celeſtial ſtrain, - 
My raviſh'd ſoul, and ſing 

A ſolemn hymn of grateful praiſe 

To heav n's Almighty King |! 
Ye circling mountains, as ye roll 

Your ſilver waves along, 
Whiſper to all your verdant ſhores 

The ſubject of my ſong. 


11 

Retain it long, ye echoing rocks — 

The ſacred ſound retain, 
And, from your hollow winding caves, 

Return it oft again, 3 
Bear it, ye winds, on all your wings, 
Iso diſtant climes away; 
And, round the wide extended world, 
My lofty theme convey. 

111 

Take the glad burden of his name, 

Ye clouds, as ye ariſe, 
Whether to deck the golden morn, 

Or ſhade the evning-ſkies. 
Let harmleſs thunders roll along 

The ſmooth etherial plain, 
And anſwer, from the cryſtal vault, 
_ Toer'y flying ſtrain, 

| I'V 

Long let it echo round the ſpheres, 

And pierce the ſtarry ſky, 
Till angels, with immortal ſkill, 

Improve the harmony : 
While I, with ſacred raptures fir'd, 

The bleſt Creator fing, j 
And warble conſecrated lays 

To heav'n's Almighty King | 

; PART 
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3 III. 


Containing Hymns adapted to Penitents. 
49 9 49 49 9 —4*õ 24 
S RC RT 


Hymns for Sinners, when firſt awakened to Joe 
their danger, 


H T M N 25t. C. M. Doubled. 


I 
HAT have I done! alas! my God, 2 vili.6! 
Where hath the wand'rer been! 
What fatal mazes have I troa, 
Led by that Syren, Sin! 
Far off from thee my ſoul hath ſtray'd, P/. exix.196. 
And after idols run : EZe. xiv. 3. 
The prodigal l've madly play'd | 
Alas! What have I done ? 


II 
From off my neck thy gentle yoke Matt. xi. 30, 
I with contempt have torn — Fer. v. 5. 


Thro' all the bonds of duty broke, 
And treated thee with ſcorn: 
To humour my rebellious pride, 
I call'd myſelf my own, 1 Cor. vi. 19. 
Thy rights I utterly deny'd — 
Alas | What have I done? 
[II 
With heart unſhaken I have heard 
Thy dreadful thunders roar 
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When grace in all its charms appear'd, 

I only ſinn'd the more. 
Iv'e brav'd thy glowing vengeance, Lord, 

And fpurn'd thy bleeding Son — Heb. x. 29. 
Have all thy righteous laws abhorr'd — 

Alas | What have I done? 


I'V | 

A flave to Satan I have been, Eph. iv. 8, 
And drudg'd to do his will; | 

Pe treely ſold myſelf to ſin, 1 Kings xxi. 20. 
And wear my tetters ſtill : | 

I ne'er on death or judgmeat thought, 
But ſtill kept ſinning on, 

And thus mine own deſtruction ſought Rom. iii. 16. 
Alas! What have I done ? 


Pf XN: 24% C. M. 
L 
Y thy victorious hand ſtruck down, 
Here proſtrate, Lord, I lie; 
And ſhake to ſee my Maker frown, 
Whom once I did defy. 
11 
Thoſe ſins, which, once, with bitter ſpite, 
I pointed at thy throne, 
Driv'n back by thy reſiſtleſs might, 
Cut thro' my heart of ſtone. Eze. xxxvi. 26. 
111 
Tis wounded, Lord feel the pain — 


The anguiſh makes me roar: P/. xxxviii. 8. 
My kindeſt friends attempt in vain 
To heal the deadly fore Fer. xxx. 12. 
IV 
I breathe in groans and diſmal ſighs — 
My drink is briny tears — Pf. cii. . 


My 


V 


Life is a load too heavy grown, 


And yet I fear to die: 


For Sinners when firſt awakened, 


My language lamentable cries, - 
Forc'd from me by my fears, 


225 


Pſ. xxxvili. 4. 


I hate to ſtay, nor dare be gone — 


Oh ! what a wretch am I! 
VI 
I feel a very hell within, 
Nor can myſelf endure : 


I'm fick, I'm fick to death of fin ! 


Where ſhall I get a cure? 
1 


8 Lines, fi ves and ſixes, 


I 
, what can I do: 
k Or where be ſecure ? 
If juſtice purſue, 
W hat heart can endure ? 
When God ſpeaks in thunder, 
And makes himſelf known, 
The heart breaks aſunder, 
Tho' hard as a ſtone, 
11 
With terror I read 
My ſin's heavy ſcore —- * 
The ſum doth exceed 
The fands on the ſhore ; 
(zuilt makes me unable 
To ſtand, or to flee : 
So Cain murder'd Abel, 
And trembled like me. 


Fſ. cxvi. 3. 
Iſa. i. 5. 


Fer. XXXill. 6, 


Fob xxvi, 14. 


Exe, xXXVI. 26. 


Lſ. exxxix. 18, 


Each 
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111 
Each fin, like his blood, 
With terrible cry, 
Calls loudly on 6%, Gen. iv. 10. 
Io ſtrike from on high; 
Nor can my repentance, 
Extorted by fear, 
Reverſe the juſt ſentence — 
* ?Tis juſt, tho' ſevere. 
IV 
And, muſt I, then, go, 
For ever to dwell 
In torments and woe, 
With Devils in hell? 
Oh, where is the Saviour 
I ſcorn'd, in times paſt ? 
His word, in my favour — 
Would ſave me, at laſt. 


V 
Lord Feſus, on thee 
I venture to call — 
Oh, look upon ine, 
The vileſt of all ! 
For whom didſt thou languiſh | 
And bleed on the tree 1 Pet. iii. 18. 
Oh, pity my anguiſh, 
And ſay, © ”I'was for thee l“ 
| VI 
A caſe ſuch as mine : 
Will honour thy pow'r — 
All hell will repine — 
All heav'n will adore |! 
If, in condemnation, 
Strict juſtice takes place, 
It ſhines in ſalvation, i 
More glorious, thro? grace. Rom. v. 15. 
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— 
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Hymns for a convinced Formaliſt, or ſelf-righteous 
Pharifee. 


„ 254. C. M. 


1 

ONG have I ſeem'd to ſerve thee, Lord, 

With unavailing pain — 
Faſted, and pray'd, and read thy word, 
And heard it preach'd in vain. 

11 

Oft did I with thy people join, 
And bow before thy throne: 


% 


A form of godlineſs was mine, 2 Tim. iii. 5. 
The pow'r was quite unknown, 
111 CBE 
I reſted in the outward law, Phil. iii. 6. 
Nor knew its deep defign ; Rom, v. 20. 


The purity I never ſaw, 
Nor felt the love divine. 
1 | 
To pleaſe thee thus, at length, I ſee, 
 Vainly | hop'd, and ſtrove : 
For, what are outward works to thee, 
Unleſs they ſpring from Love? 


v 4 
I fee the perfect law requires 
Truth in the inward parts; Ff. li. 6. 
And that a jealous Gd deſires Exod .XX. 5. 
Our undivided hearts. 


VI 
But I of means have made my boaſt — 
Of means an idol made! 


Ex: Feſu, to thee my ſoul looks up — 


8 4 * 4 f = =D 
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The Spirit in the letter loſt — Rom. vii. 6, 
The /ub/tance in the ſhade / 
VII | 
O wretched man ! what is my hope? Rs. Vii. 24. 
What can my weakneſs do? 


Tis thou muſt make it new. 2 Cor. v. 17. 
In a 
I truſt in him who ſtands between 
Th' offended God and me: 1171 


Zeſu, thou great eternal mean, 
[ look for all from thee, 


. 
8 Ga » ſixes and eights. 


M Y 8 loving Lord, 

To thee what ſhall I ſay ? 
Well may I tremble at thy word, J. Ixvi.2. 
And almoſt fear to pray : 

With all pollutions ſtain'd, 
Thy hallow'd courts 1 trod, 

Thy name and temple I profan'd, 

And dar'd to call thee God! 


II 
Nigh with my lips I drew — Ia. xxix. 13. 
My lips were all unclean ; Va. ws: 
Thee with my heart I never knew — 
My heart was full of fin : 


My nature I obey'd — 
Puru'd my own deſires ; 
Thy houſe a den of thieves I made, Matt. xxi. 13 


And offer'd up ſtrange fires. Lev. x. I. 
III 
My fin and nakedneſs Rev. ill. 17. 


I ſtudy'd to diſguiſe — 
| Spoke 
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Spoke to my ſoul a flatt' ring peace, 


And truſted in vain lies: Fn, vii. 4. 
In fig leaves I appear d, Gen. * Tr 
Nor with my form would part; 
But ſtill retain'd a conſcience ſear — Tim, iv, 2 
A hard, deceitful heart. Fer. xvii. 9. 
11 


A zoodly;. formal ſaint 
I long appear'd in ſight, 1.0 
By Self and Satan taught to paint ug. Ah Land 
My tomb, my outſide white: 3 xxili. 27. 
My filthineſs „ 
Still undiſturb'd remain'd —, 
The ſtrong man, arm'd with guilt wh ſin; Lu. xi.2 Is 
Safe in his palace reign'd. 
* ; 
But, oh ! the jealous G Exod. xx. 5. 
Has Satan overthrown! __ 
Jeſus himſelf the ſtronger ſhew'd, 
And claim'd me for his own : 
My ſpirit he alarm'd, 


And brought into a obs 
He ſhook, and bound the ſtrong man, arm arm'd 
In his ſelf. righteouſneſs. 
1 


Faded my virtuous ſhew — — 
My form without the pow'r, * _ 

The ſin- convincing Spirit blew, Fn. xvi. 8. 
And blaſted ev'ry flow'r: 
My mouth, was ſtopp'd, and ſhame Rom. iii. 19. 
Cover'd my guilty face — 

I cry'd to the atoning Lamb, | 
And I was ſav'd by grace. Epl. ii. 5. 


5 AxNN 
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H Y M SE: | L. M. 
I 
O more, my Gd, I boaſt no more 
Of all the duties | have done: 
] quit the hopes I held before, 
To truſt the merits of thy Son. 
Il | | 
Mw. for the love I bear his name, | 
W hat was my gain I count my loſs; Phil ili. 
My foriner pride I call my ſhame, 
And nail my glory to his croſs. _ Gal-vi.1y, 
| III 
"5h Labs. I muſt and will eſteem 
All things but loſs, for Jeſus ſake : 
Oh may my ſoul be found in him, 
And of his ee partake! 
I'Y 
The beſt obedience of my hands Erol. xxviũ. 36. 
Dares not appear before thy throne; 
Put faith can anſwer thy demands, 
BY pleading what my Lord. has done. Ae. xiii. 39, 


. 
e aer ME 
Elymns for awakened Sinners hoping agair/ 
Ac pe, end commy boldly to the Throne of Grace, 


Hebrews iv. 16. 
rn | - 


8 Lines, ſives and ſi ves. 
| 3 
Y ſoul is beſet 
With grief and diſmay — 


Cc 
For awakened $mnz 55 Aopiu again Hope. 231 


IJ owe a vaſt debt, 
And nothing can pay; 


muſt go to ptiſon, Matt. xviii. 30 
Unleſs that dear Lord 
Who dy'd, and is riſen, Rom. viii. 34. 
His mercy afford. 
11 


The death that he dy'd — 
The blood that he ſpilt, 
To ſinners apply'd, 5 
Diſcharge from all guilt: Rom, vil. 9. 
This great /nterceſſcr 1 Fn. ii. i. 
Can give (if he pleaſe) 
The vileſt tranſgreſſor 
Immediate releaſe, 
| iſt 
When nall'd to the tree, 
He anſwer'd the pray'r 
Of one, who, like me, 
Was nigh to deſpair :. Lu. xxiii. 44 
He did not upbraid him il 
With all he had done, 
But inſtantly made him. 
A Saint, and a Son. Rom. viu: 17. 
1 
The ſailor, I read, 
A pardon receiv'd — 
And how was he freed ? 


He only believ'd: Ads xvi 34. 
Fas caſe mine reſembled — 
Like me he was foul — be 


Like me, too, he trembled — 
But faith made him whole: 
AS 
Tho” Saul, in his youth, 
To madneſs entag'd. A xxvi. 11. 


X 2 Againſt 


'S 
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Againſt the Lord's truth, 
And people engag'd, 
Yet Jeſus the Saviour, 
Whom long he reviPd, 
Receiv'd him to favour, 
And made him a child. As xxii. 16. 


VI 
A foe to all good, 
In wickedneſs ſkill'd, 
Manaſſeh with blood 


Feruſalemfill'd : 2 Ki. xxi. 16. 
In evil long harden'd, 
The Lord he defy'd : | 
Yet he too, was pardon'd, | 
When mercy he cry'd. 2 Chro. xxxiii. 13. 
VII 
Of ſinners the chief, 1 Tim.1.1 5 


And viler than all, 
The Jailor, or Thief, 
Manaſſeh, or Saul; 
Since they were forgiven, 
Why ſhould I deſpair, 
While Chri/l is in heaven, : 
And till anſwers pray'r? 


= * MM. NN. a 
6 Lines, all eights, 


| 1 | 
TE. my ſoul — ſhake off thy duſt — //a- 
To Jeſus now at length look up; {[lu,2 
No longer doubt — no more diſtruſt — 
Againſt all hope, believe in hope: Rom iv. 16. 
Boldly ſtretch forth thine hand of faith, Matt. xii. 13. 


And ſeize the purchaſe of his death. A 
| m 
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11 
Am I too bad for Chri/i to ſave? 
Am I too foul for him to cleanſe ? - 
Will he not ranſom me a ſlave? 
Can he not pardon all my fins ? 
Shall not ray ſoul be juſtify'd, 
When looking to his wounded ſide? 
111 | 
Hath God forgotten all his grace, Eſ. Ixxvii. g. 
And empty'd all his ſtores of love? 
Will he for ever hide his face ? 
Will he for eyer angry prove? Hf. ciii. ge 
Surely, his promiſe cannot fail — 
Merey o'er judgment ſhall prevail. Jag, ii. 13. 
14 | 4 
How many ſinners, ſuch as I, 
In glory now, his love proclaim ? 
Shall I alone deſpair and die, 
Without redemption in his name? 
Surely, his blood did once atone. | 
For ſinners loſt, and I am one, Matt. xvii. 1 1. 
v. 
Jeſu, to thee, I lift mine eyes 
My only truſt is in thy blood: 
On thee alone my ſoul relies — 
Be thou my Saviour and my God: 
The guilt and pow'r of ſin remove, 
And fill my ſoul with peace qo love. 


H Y M W ao © if 


OR. thee, O Ged, I groan eget, 110 
Thou teeſt how low my ſoul is bow'd: 
How would my ſoul rejoice to ſee 


The hour that brings me home to thee! 
X 3 brat ate 


— 


But, ah, we can't find peace with God. N 
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| 11 ; 
Proſtrate I fall beneath thy feet, 
Ackrowledging my fin is great — 
Yet not too great to be forgiv'n, 
Since Feſus intercedes in heav'n. Heb. vii. 25. 
III 
Still muſt I cry to thee, O Gd, 
Till I am waſh'd in Feſu's blood: 
My loſt eſtate J muſt bemoan, 
Till I am ſav'd by 'Chri/t alone. 
IV 
80 Nele doſt thou love me? my — 
Oh ! take my load of guilt away! 
Send down my pardon from on high — 
Then who ſhall praiſe thee more than I? 
N | 
Afford my troubled heart ſome eaſe, 
And kiſs me with a kifs of peace: Lu. xv. 20. 
At length, conſtrain me to believe, 
And let me all thy grace receive. 
oy VI 
Thy righteouſneſs in me reveal — Rom. i. 1). 
Upon my heart thine image ſeal: 2 Tim li. 19. 
Thy ſweeteſt comforts let me prove, 
And feel that God my God is love. 1 Ju. iv. d. 


. 3 abs. 


6 Lines, all eights, 
1 
ORD, we confeſs our ſins to thee — 
Our ſins beyond expreſſion great: 
Faſt bound in fin and miſery, P/.evii-v0- 
Our ſpirits falnt 'beneath the weight, 
And ſtruggle to throw off the load, 


, 
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© 2G 
Oh, how ſhall we the anguith bear — 
Of inbred ſm's invenom'd dart ! | 
Oh that the mighty Gd would tear 
The arrows rankling in our heart 
Its poiſon drmks our ſpirits up — Job vi. 4. 
And quenches ev'ry ſpark of hope. 
- 111 
Lord, wilt thou not, at laſt, appear, 
And make thy pow'r and Godhead known ? 
Surely, thou wilt the mourners cheer, 1/a.1xi. 2. 
And make each broken heart thy throne: Ma. lvii. 15. 
Now, then, our wounded fouls bind up Exc. 34 16. 
Againſt hope we believe in hope. Nom. iv. 18. 
IV ; 
Who ſow in tears in joy ſhall reap — P/.cxxvi.s. 
The Lord ſhall comfort all that mourn : Matt. v. 4. 
They who go on their way, and weep, 
Rejoicing, doubtleſs, ſhall return, 
And bring their ſheaves with vaſt increaſe, 
And have their fruit to holineſs. Ram. Vi. 22. 
5 V 
Therefore, we'll quietly attend, Lam. iii. 26. 
And wait the leiſure of our Lor: N 
Surely, we all ſhall, in the end, Hab. ii. 3. 
Experience his forgiving word — | 
Shall his redeeming pow'r declare, 
And fruit unto perfection bear. Lu. viii. 14. 


* Y M N | 261. C. M. 


a | 
NSNAR'D too long my heart has been 
In ol lys hurtful ways, 
Oh, may I now, at length, begin 
To hear what Wiſdom ſays! Prov. i. 20, Sy 
is 
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il | 
Tis Feſus, from his mercy-ſcat 
Invites me to his reſt : Matt. xi. 28, 
He calls poor ſinners to his feet, 
To make them truly bleſt. 


III 
Approach, my ſoul, to wiſdom's gates, 
While it is call'd to-day ; z Heb. iii. 13. 
No one who there with patience waits, | 
Shall &er. be turn'd away. Matt. vii..1, 
I'V | 
He will not let me ſeek in vain — Iſa xlv. 19, 


For, all who truſt his word, P/. xxxi. 19. 
Shall everlaſting life obtain, | | 
ö And favour from the Lord. 
V 
Lord, have hated thee too long, 
And dar'd thee to thy face; 
I've done my ſoul amazing wrong, 


In lighting all thy grace. 
; VI 
Now I would break my league with death, 

And live to thee alone: Za. xxviii. 18. 
Or let thy Spirit's ſeal, thro' faith, 

Secure me for thine own! Eph. iv. 30. 


E 262. 


4 Lines, all Sevens. 
I [1 
(Our, my ſoul, thy ſuit prepare — 


Feſus loves to anſwer pray'r : 
Thoſe whom he commands to pray 
Ne'er are empty ſent away. Lu. i. 53. 


Thou 
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II 
Thou art coming to a King, 
Therefore large petitions bring; 
For, his grace and pow'r are ſuch, 
None can ever aſk too much. 
111 
With my burden I begin — Matt. xi. 28. 
Lord, remove this load of fin : EE... 
Let thy blood for ſinners ſpilt, Eph, i. 7. 
Set my conſcience free from guilt. 5 
IV 
Lord, J come to thee for reſt — 
Take poſſeſſion of my breaſt: | 
There thy blood-bought right maintain, 
And without a rival rei gg. 


v 
While 1 am a pilgrim here, Heb xl. 13. 
Let thy love my ſpirit cheer : 
As my Guide, my Guard, my Friend, 
Lead me to my journey's end, 

VI 
Shew me what I have to do 
Ev'ry hour my ſtrength renew: | 
Let me live a life of faith — Heb. x. 38. 
Let me die thy people's death. Numb. xxiii. 10. 


C 
6 Lines, all eights, 


1 | 

EACE, doubting heart! — Hath Ged begun, 

And brought me to the birth in vain? ue 
Will F-/us leave his work undone, Heb. xii. 2. 
Or flight his ſin- ſick creature's pain? 
My want of faith ſo kindly ſhew, 
And not the precious gift beſtow ? Eph. 11.8, 

| Away 


* 
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| 11 
Away my needleſs doubts . fears 8 
That I ſhall ſcek, and never find! Matt.vii.s, 
Shall loſe my unavailing tears, 
O'er look'd of God, and left behind, 
Till, in Egyptian bondage, I, Exod. vi. 5. 
Dying in fin, for ever die | | 
111 
Who ever aſk'd for help in vain ? Ifa. xlv. 19, 
Or, weary, ſunk beneath his load ? * xi. 28. 
Or knock'd, but could not entrance gain? 
Or, hopeleſs, dy'd in ſeeking G? | 
The praying ſoul ſhal] favour meet — At ix. 1 l, 
None periſh'd yet at Feſu's feet. | 
I * 
His word and oath are on my fide, Heb vis. 
And ſtand cngag'd to make me bleſt ; 775 
I ſhall be freely juſtify'd — Rom. ili. 34. 
I ſhall obtain the promis'd reſt — | 
With eyes of faith my Saviour ſee, Lu. ii. 30, 
And fee! that he hath dy'd for me, Gal. ii. 20, 


= XK A.-N 264. L. M. doubled, 


WAY, my unbelicving fearl J/a xxxv. 4. 
Far ſhall in me no more take place |! 
My $C:wur. doth not yet appear — | 
He hides the brightneſs of his face» xxx. J. 
But ſhall I, therefore, let him go, 
And baſely to the Tempter yield ? 
No—in the ſtrength of Jeſus, nol 
I never will give up my ſhield, Eph. vi 16. 
I 
tho' the vin? its fruit deny — 
Aitho? the olive yield no oil, Hab. iii 1). 
The with'ring fig-tree droop and die — ah 
E 
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The field illude the tiller's toil — 
The empty ſtall no herd afford, 
And periſh all the bleating race, 
Yet will I triumph in the Lord — 
The God of my ſalvation praiſe. 

IIF 
Barren altho' my ſoul remain, 
And ſcarce one bud of grace appear — 
But little fruit of all my pain, | 
And fin alone ſeem ſpringing here — 
Altho* my gifts and comforts loſt, 
M looming hopes, cut off I ſee, 
Yet will I in my Savigur truſt, 


And glory that hedy'd for ne. Sal vi.14. 
IV 1 


In bo pe believing againſt hope, Rem. iv. 18, 
Jeſus my Lord and Ged I claimz . __ 

Teſus, my Strength, ſhall lift me up — 

Salvation is in Jeſus name: Matt. i. 21. 
To me he ſoon ſhall bring it nigh — lh xlvi. 13. 
My ſoul ſhall then outſtrip the wind, 

On wings of love mount up on high, 


And leave the world, and ſin behind. 
— 999 —4˖õ 9 „C —4˖Æ 2 | 
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Hymns for Mourners waiting for the Salvation 
of God. 


MH T M V 
6 Lines, fixes and eights. 


I 
ESITDE the goſpel-pool, Fn. v..2—4- 
Appointed for the poor, 
| ; From 
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From year to year, my helpleſs ſoul 
Has waited for a Cure, 
How often have ſeen 
The healing waters move; 
And others, round me, ſtepping i in, 
Their efficacy prove. 
II 
But my complaints remain — 
I feel the very ſame ; 
As full of guilt, and 0 r, and pain, 
As when at firſt | came. 
Oh would the Lord appear 
My malady to heal! 
He knows how long Pve languiſh'd here, 
And what diſtreſs I feel. 
III 
How often have I thought, 
Why ſhould I longer lie? 
Surely, the mercy I have ſought, 
Is not for ſuch as I. Fl: 
But, whither can I go? Fn. vi. 68, 
There is no other pool, 
Where ſtreams of ſov'reign virtue flow, 
To make a ſinner whole. 
IV 
Here, then, from day to day, 
III wait, and hope, and try: 
Can Feſus hear a ſinner pray, 
Yet ſuffer him to die? 74 
No— he is full of grace — In. i. 14 
He never will permit 
A ſoul that fain would ſee his face, 
To periſh at his feet. 


WY MN 
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1 8 | 
UTHOR, and End of our deſires, 
From all but thee our minds avert, 
And let whate'er thy word requires 
Be treaſur'd up within our heart. 
11 
Spring. of all good thy will we own, 
The fountain of all evil aur: 
O Lord, let ours no more be done — - 
Thine may we do, with all our pow'rs. Matt. xxvi. 42. 
111 
We came into the world to do 
The will of God that plac'd us here; Ju. vi. 38. 
And all who their own luſts purſue, 75 
Can never in thy.1ight appear. Rev. x xi; 27. 
IV | 
What, then, ſhall of our ſouls become, 
Usd their own pleaſure to fulfil ? 


Eternal death muſt be the doom Rom, viii. 6. 
Of all that follow their own will. | 
V 
But oh ! to thee for help we cry — 
dave, or we fink into the pit: Matt. wii. 25. 
Ourſelves aſſiſt us to deny, Matt. xvi. 24. 
and to thy bleſſed will ſubmit. 1 Pet. iv. 2. 
Vi 
We pray, for 7's ſake alone, 
Thine all-ſufficient grace impart: 2 Cor.xii. 9, 


Save us, in honour of thy Son, 
And Gad. ward turn each ſelfiſh heart, 
n 

So ſhall we ev'ry moment feel 

{When thou the Holy Gheft haſt givin) Ram. v. 5. 
Lo do gur curſed will, is hell — | 
To do thy bleſſed will is heav'n, 1 Ju. ii. 17. 

| * 
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H T M N 267. C. M Daoiubled 
1 
Thou whoſe tender mercy hears 
Contrition's humble ſigh — 
Whoſe hand, indulgent, wipes the tears Eſic cxvi. i.18, 
From ſorrow's weeping eye — 
Sce low before thy throne of grace 
A wretched wand'rer mourn | 
Haſt thou not bid me ſeek thy face ? /. xxvñi 8, 
Haſt thou not ſaid, Return? Haſea xiv. i. 
11 
And ſhall my guilty fears prevail, 
To drive me from thy feet ? 
Oh let not this dear refuge fail — Feb. vi. 18. 
This only ſafe retreat! 
Abſent from thee, my Guide, my Light, 
Without one cheering ray, 
Thro' dangers, fears, and gloomy night, 
How deſolate my way! 
11 
Oh ſhine on this benighted heart! 205, iv. 6. 
With beams of mercy ſhine ; 
And let thy healing voice impart 
A taſte of joys divine! Heb. vi. 4. 
Thy preſence only can beſtow P/. xlii. 5. 
Delights which never cloy : 
Be this my ſolace here below, 
and my eternal joy!“ 


nf BN... L. M. 
1 
AVE mercy, Lord O Lerd, forgive 
Let a repenting ſinuer live | 
Are not thy mercies great and free ? Pf. li. i. 
Oh, magnify them now in me 


My 


Salvation of God. 243 


Tl 
My crimes are great, but don't ſurpaſs ti 
The pow'r and glory of thy grace: Rom. v. 20. 
Great Cd, thy nature hath no bound — | 
So let thy pard'ning love be found, 

111 
Oh, waſh my ſoul from ev'ry ſtain, Eſ. li. 7. 
And make my guilty conſcience clean ! Heb. ix. 14. 


Heavy within the burden lies — Mitt. xi. 28. 

Do not my contrite ſoul deſpiſe. F/. Ii. 17. 
IV 

With ſhame J all my ſins confeſs, 1 Fn. i. g. 


Againſt thy law, againſt thy grace: 

Lord, ſhould thy judgment grow ſevere, 

I am condemn'd, but thou art clear, EH. li. 4. 
v 

Yet, ſave a trembling ſinner, Lord, 

Whoſe hope, ſtill hov'ring round thy word, 

Would light on ſome ſweet promiſe there 2Pet.i.a. 

come ſure ſupport againſt deſpair. 


R TT L. Al. 
| I 
ORD, I am vile — conceiv'd in fin, P/. li. 8. 
And born unholy, and unclean — 
Sprung from the man whoſe guilty fall Rom.v.12. 
Corrupts his race, and taints us all. > 
Il 
Soon as we draw our infant-breath, 
The ſeeds of ſin grow up for death : 
Thy law demands a perfect heart, Deut. xviii. 13. 


But we're defil'd in cv'ry part. La. i-5. 
Il | 
Great Ged, create my heart anew; H. li. 10. 


And form my f. pirit pure, and true: 
* 2 | Oh 
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Oh make me wiſe betimes to ſee Deut. xxxii. 29. 
My danger, and my remedy |! 


Iv 
Behold ! I fall before thy face — 
My only refuge is thy grace: Eph ii. 5. 
No outward forms can make me glean — 
The leproſy lies deep within. P/. v. g. 


v 
Jeſu, my God, thy blood alone | 
ath pow'r ſufficient to atone: Rom. v. 11, 
Thy blood can make me white as ſnow - F/ li, 5, 
No other thing can cleanſe me ſo, 
oo 
Give me from guilt a quick releaſe — 


Speak to my contrite ſpirit peace: FP/lxxxy.s, 
Oh, let me hear thy pard'ning voice, 


And make my broken heart rejoicel Pſi, 17. 
9% 0 | N 270. C. M. 


Fe TERNAL — 2 of joys divine, 
To thee my ſoul aſpires ; 
Oh could I ſay ** 1 te Lord is mine,“ Cant. ii. 16. 
*1'is all my ſoul deſircs. 
11 
Thy ſmile can give me real joy, F/. xxx. 
Unmingled. and refin'd — 
Subſtantial bliſs, without alloy, 
And laſting as the mind. 
| 111 
Thy ſmile can gild the ſhades of woe, 
Bid ſtormy trouble ceaſe — 
Spread the fair dawn of heav'n below, 
And ſorrow turn to peace. In. xvi. 20. 


My 


— 
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IV 
My Hope, my Truſt, my Life, my Lord, 
- Aſſure me of thy love: Rom. v 5. 
Oh ſpeak the kind tranſporting word, 
And bid my fears remove ! 1 Fn. iv. 18. 
| 4 
Then ſhall my thankful pow'rs rejoice, 
And triumph in my G, 2 Cor. ii. 14. 
Till heav'nly rapture tunes my voice, 
To ſpread thy praiſe abroad. 


H. T MN a. ns 


I 
HY preſence, Saviour, may 1 feel! 
Oh ſtamp me with thy Spirit's ſeal ! 2Cor.i 22. 


Seal now my pardon with thy blood, Fph.i 13. 
And let me know I'm born of C Ram. viii. 16. 


IL: | 
One precious drop, dear Jeſus, grant! 
Oh, for one precious drop I pant! 
Oh, give me faith t' apply thy blood, Ge). ii. 20. 


That I may cry, My Lord, my God Fnaxx.28, 


111. 
Sprinkle it on my conſcience, Lard } Heb. xii 24. 
Oh, let me hear the pow'rful word Fn. v. 25. 


That rais'd the dead that cheers the ſoul, 

And makes the ſin· ſick ſinner whole ! Marl v. 34. 
. 

And when this mortal life is o' er, 

And pain and ſinning are no more, 

Receive my ul to thy bieſs'd home — 

Oh come, Lord Feſus! quickly come! Rev.xxii.20, 


Y 3 HYMN 


1 
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NN 272. L. MA. doubled, 
I 
LMIGHTY Redeemer of all, 

Who didſt, as our Subſtitute, die, Dan. ix. 26. 
| 5 thee for mercy we call — 
Alone on thy merits rely: 
I hou lover and friend of mankind, 
With joy we have heard of thy fame, 
Thy mercy expecting to find, 


For ever and ever the ſame. Hieb. xiii. &. 
1 11 
Thou didſt, when incarnate, receive 
All ſinners with ſorrow oppreſt; Matt ix. 13. 


The penitent thou didſt relieve, 
And in thee the weary found reſt: MAMatr. xi. 28. 
With fins or infirmities pain'd, Mark i. 34. 
Thy ſuccour who humbly implor'd, 
As many as ſought it obtain'd, 


As many as touch'd were reſtor d. Matt. ix 20. 
111 

Invited, and urg'd to draw nigh, Jam: iv. 8. 

We truſt | in a merciful God— | 

To thee, the Phyſician apply, Matt. ix. 12. 


And wait for a drop of thy blood : 

'Thy blood all diſtempers can heal — Ia. lili. 5 
Its virtue, dear Saviour, impart 

Our pardon infallibly ſea], Eph. i. 13. 
And heaven implant in our heart. 2 Cr. i. 22. 


r N17. 


4 Lines, ſixes and eights, 
I 
Lerd, how vile am II 
f Unholy and unclean ! 
How can I dare to venture nigh, 
With ſuch a load of fin ? 


[s 
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11 
Is this polluted heart 
A dwelling fit for thee? 
Swarming, alas! in ev'ry part, 
What evils do I ſee ! 
111 
If I attempt to pray, 
And lifp thy holy name, 
My thoughts are hurry'd ſoon away — * 
I know not where I am. 
| 1 
If in thy word I Ick, 
Such darkneſs fills my mind, 
Pn only reading a ſeal'd bock, Iſu. xxix. 11. 
Eut no relief can find. 
V 
Thy goſpel oft I hear — 
But hear it ſtill in vain: 
Without defire, or love, or fear, 
{ like a ſtone remain, 
VI 
Scarce I myſelt can bear 
This wretched heart of mine — 
How hateful then maſt it appear 
To thoſe pure eyes of thine! 
VII 
And muſt I, then, indeed, 
Sink in deſpair, and die ? 
Fain would I hope that thou didſt bleed 
For ſuch a wretch as I, 
VIII 
That blood which thou haſt ſpilt — 
That grace which is thine own — 
Can cleanſe the vileſt Sinner's guilt, 
And ſoften hearts of ſtone. Exc. XXXVi. 26. 


Low 
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IX 
J. ow at thy feet I bow — 
Oh pity, and forgive! 
Look on a beggar—ſave me now — 
Oh bid me riſe, and live! 


RTM N 274. 


/ 
8 Lines, ſevens and ſixes. 


I 
am nothing, or much worſe — 
My heart with fin runs o'er; 
y juſt portion 1s a curſe — 
A curſe for cvermore. 
Lord, do not the threat perform — 
Do not ſend me into hell : 
Save a ſinful helplefs worm, 
That I thy love may tell. 
II 
Oh how little does thy word 

Affect my ſtubborn heart! 
Promiſes no joy afford, 

And terrors cauſe no ſmart : 
Harden'd under ſmiles and frowns, 
Both the ſceptre and the rod, 

Hell can't drive, nor heav'nly crowns 

Invite my ſoul to God. 

III 
Come, all ye apoſtate race, 

Your crimes with mine compare — 
Oh ! where ſhall I hide my face? 

For mine the blackeſt are: 

J the worſt of all the throng — 

the vileſt of the crew, 

To the Devil's tribe belong, 
And hell is all my due. 


Bleſſed 
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IV 
Bleſſed Lord, what ſhall I ſay ? , 
Wilt thou accept of me ? 
Wilt thou take my ſins away, 
And let my ſoul go free ? 
Then, how would I love thy name! 
How rejoice in hymns of praiſe! 
Talk of nothing but the Lamb, 
And ſing of thy free grace | 
V 
Proſtra te at thy merey- ſeat, 
Lord Jeſus, lift me up: 
My poor ſoul commiſerate, 
And let me feel ſome hope: 
Give my heart a gentle touch — 
Shed thy love abroad in me: Rom, v. 5, 
Take me, Lord, and make me ſuch 
As thou wouldſt have me be, 


RR 6 £77 ,. 
4 Lines, all ſevent. 


I 
RACIOUS L2rd, incline thine ear — 
My complaint vouchſafe to hear — 
Hear my never-ceaſing cry, 
Give me Cirift, or elſe I die. 
I 
Vealth and honour I diſdain — 
Farthly comforts all are vain : 
Theſe can never ſatisfy, 
Give me Chriſt, or elſe I die. 
111 
Jard, deny me what thou wilt, 
On'y eaſe me of my gu: 
; Suppliant 
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Suppliant at thy feet I lie, 

Give me Chriſt, or elſe I die. 
IV 

All unholy and unclean, 

I am nothing elſe but fin : 

On thy mercy l rely, 

Give me Ciriſt, or elſe I die. 
V | 

Thou doſt freely ſave the loſt=s Matt. xviii. 11. 

Only in thy grace I truſt : 

With my earneſt ſuit comply — 

Give me Chri/?, or elſe ! die. 

| 1 

O my Lord, what ſhall I ſay ? 

Jake, oh take my ſins away | In. i. 29. 

F-/u's blood to me apply — 

Give me Ciriſt, or elſe I die. 


vit 
Thou haſt promis'd to forgive | 
All who in thy Sen believe; Aal, x. 43. 
Lord, | know thou canſt not lie — Tit. i. 2. 


Give me Ciri/?, or elſe I die. 
1276 


8 Lines, ſixes and eigliis. 
I 
ESU, my Lord, attend 
IJ Thy fallen creature's cry 
Oh! ſhew thyſelf the ſinner's Friend Matt.xi.19. 
My ſoul now juſtify. | 
For thee, alas! I mourn 
In helpleſs unbelief; 
But thou my wretched heart canſt turn, 
And heal my ſin and grief. 


Salvation 
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11 
Salvation in thy name | 
To dying ſouls is giv'n ; As iv. 12. 
And, thro' th: merit, all may claim 
A right to lite and heav'n: 
Thy blood and righteouſneſs 
I make my only plea — 
Oh] fill me then with joy and peace, Rom. xv. 13. 
And take my ſins away! Fu. i. 29. 
111 | 
Now, Lord, impute, impart 
Jo me thy righteouſneſs, 
And let me taſte how good thou art, | 
How full of truth and grace : Fn i. 14. 
That thou canſt here forgive, 
I long to teſtify ; 
And juſtify d by faith to live, Rom. v. 1. 
And in that faith to die. 


= FT MM 8 a 


6 Lines, fives and elevens, 
I 
OME, Lord, from above — 
The mountain remove — 
Overturn all that hinders the courſe of thy love. 
My boſom inſpire — 
Now kindle the fire, 
And wrap my whole ſoul in the flames of deſire. 
II 
I languiſh and pine not 
For the comfort d vine — Cant. ii. 16. 
Oh! when ſhall I fay “ My Beloved is mine — 
*« | chooſe the good part — Lu. x. 42. 
My portion thou art — F/. cxix. 57. 


* My Lord, and my God, I find thee in my ö * 
or 
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III 
For this my heart ſighs — 
Naught elſe can ſuffice — 
How, Lord, ſhall I purchaſe this pearl of great price: 
Tho it were to be bought, [Mass. xiii. 46. 


Yet 1 own I have naught, Lu. vii. 42. 
Not an action, a word, or a truly good thought, 
I'V 


But I hear a voice ſay, 
„Come, all freely may 
Receive it, who bring with them nothing to pay: 


V ho on 7% u, relies Iſa. Iii. 3. 
« Without money or price, Iſo. lv. 1, 
The pearl of forgiveneſs and holineſs buys. 
V a 


So, Layd, let it be! a 
Since thy bleſſing is free, 
A beggar I come, to receive it from thee. 
Thy pardon and peace 
As a gift J embrace, Rem. v. 18 
And aſcribe my ſalvation to Jeſus's grace. Ep ii. 5. 


. 


6 Lines, two fixes, and four ſ:vens, 
I 
UT of the deep J cry, Pf. cxxx. i. 
Juſt at the point to die: : 
Haſt'ning to infernal pain, 
Je ſus, Lird, I cry to thee 
Help a feeble child of man — 
Shew forth all thy pow'r in me. 
I1 
I will not let thee go, Gen XXX11. 26. 
Till I thy mercy know: 
Let 
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Let me hear the joyful ſound = P/. Ixxxix. 15. 
Speak, and all my crimes forgive — Malt. ix. 6. 
Speak, and let the loſt be found — Lu. xv 24, 
Speak, and let the dying live. Fn. v. 25. 
111 
Thy blood is all my plea — 
Thy righteouſneſs my ſtay: 
By thy pangs, and bloody ſweat — 
By thy depth of grief unknown, 
Save me, gaſping at thy feet — | 
Save, oh, ſave thy ranſom'd-one! T/a.xxxv.1o. 
IV | | 

What haſt thou'done for me! 

Oh, think on. Calvary / | Lu. xxXiii. 33. 
By thy mortal groans and ſighs, 9 
By thy precious death, I pray, 

Hcar my dying ſpirit's cries — 
Take, oh take my fins away Fn. i. 29. 
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6 Lines, all eiglits. 
I | | 

Thou whoſe Spirit hath made known, 

My want of living faith divine, 
Hear thy poor mournful captive groan, 
And in my nature's darkneſs ſhine, 2 Cor. iv. 6. 
Now, in my inmoſt ſoul, diſplay $0 
The glorious blaze of goſpel day. 


Il 
A ſtranger to thy people's joys, Prov. xiv. 10. 
An alien from the life of grace, Eph. ii. 12. 


I never heard thy pard'ning voice — 

U never ſaw thy ſmiling face — 

feel not Feſu's blood apply'd, 

Nor know that for my fins he dy'd. 
Z 
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111 
Or if I did begin to taſte Heb. vi. 4. 
The ſweetneſs of redeeming love, 
J he momentary bliſs is paſt — 
'T he tender joy no more I prove : 
My faith is loſt — my pow'r is gone — 
Left to myſelf, I till fin on. 
IV 
But wilt thou not at laſt appear ? 
Object of all my wiſhful hope, 
The conſcious unbeliever cheer, 
And raiſe the fallen ſinner up: 
The life-rev: aling Spirit give, 
And kindly help me to believe. 
V 
In peace, dear Saviour, bid me go, Lu. vii 59. 
And wipe away my flowing tears; 
Change into peace and joy my woe, 
And diſſipate my guilty fears: 
Oh! let me cry, by love divine, 
% Now I am God's, and God is mine.” Cant. ii. 16. 


rn a. OS 


I 
\ AVIOUR from ſin, from fear, and ſhame, 
For thee, with broken heart, I cry; 
My only truſt is in thy name — 
Forgive, or J for ever die. 
11 
Thy name alone can be my balm, 
My ſpirit's deſp'rate ſickneſs beal: 
Thy voice alone the ſtorm can calm, 


And bid my troubled heart be ſtill. Marl iv. 39. 
III | 
Out of the deep, I cry, © Undone — P/.cxxx-1: 


&© Undone to all eternity“ — | Ry 
; 0 
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But to thy wounds for refug: run, 
Saying, * Have mercy, Lord, on me.” Matt.xv.22. 
IV 
Break, F-ſu, break the fowler's ſnare — P/. xci. 3, 
Ch pluck the firebrand out of hell! Zech. iii. 2. 
Snatch d from the jaws of deep deſpair, 
The great deliv'rance let me tell. 
V 
Oh! let me know. the joyful ſound P/lxxxix.tg. 
Of peace with God, thro? fin forgivin, Rom. v. f. 
And more than fin let grace abound, Rom. v. 20. 
And make me truly meet for heav'n. Col. i. 12, 


EC 281. 


8 Lines, fixes and eigiits, 


[ 
O H that I could repent! 
With all my idols part, Hoſea xiv, 8. 
And, to thy gracious eye, preſent | 
A broken, contrite heart | H,. Ii. 17. 
A heart with grief oppreſt 
For having griev'd my God — 
A troubled heart that cannot reſt 
Till ſprinkled with thy blood. Hb. xii. 24. 
Il | 
Jeſu, on me beſtow 
The penitent deſire ! 
With true ſincerity of woe 
My aching breaſt inſpire ! 
With ſoft'ning pity look, Lu. xxii. 61. 
And melt my hardneſs dowa; 
Strike with thy love's reſiſtleſs ſtroke, 
And break this heart of ſtone! Exe. xxxvi. 26. 


2 2 HYMN. 


266 For Mourners waiting for the 
f IN als. 


8 Lines, ſevens and ſixes, and one eight. 
| I 
E T the world their virtue boaſt — 
Their works of righteouſneſs, 
I, a wretch undone and loſt, 
Am freely ſav'd by grace: Rom. ili. 34. 
Other title | diſclaim — 
This, only this, | make my plea— 
I the chief of ſinners am, 1 Tim. i. 15. 
But Jeſus dy'd for me. 


11 | 
Eleſt are they, ſupremely bleſt, 
Who can in him rejoice — 
Lean on his beloved breaſt, Fn. xxi. 20. 
And hear the Wr voice: Fn. iii. 29. 
Meaneſt follower of the Lamb, Rev. xiv. 4. 
His ſteps | at a diſtance ſee — 
' I the chief of ſinners am, 
But Jeſus dy'd for me. 
111 
Surely, he will lift me up, 
For Jof him have need, 
cannot give up my hope. 
Tho”? I am cold and dead: 
To bring fire on earth he came — Ly. xii. 49. 
Oh that it now might kindled be ! 
I the chief of ſinners am, 
But Fe/us dy'd for me. 
IV 
F/u, thou for me haſt dy'd, 
And thou in me wilt live; 
I ſhall feel thy blood apply'd — 
Thou wilt my pardon give: 


Let 


\ 
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Let me know thy ſaving name, 
And find redemption naw in thee! Rom. iii. 24. 
I the chief of finners am, 
But. Jeſus dy'd for me. 
| ID 7 4 E  299- 


6 Lines, all ſevent. 


I 
8 caſt a pitying eye | 
) Bid ny fins and forrows end: 


Whither ſhould a ſinner fly, In. Vis 68. 
But to thee, the finner's Friend? Matt. xi. 19. 
Reſt in thee I gaſp to find, Matt. xi. 28. 
Wretched l, and poor, and blind. . 

IL: 


Didſt thou ever fee a ſoul 
More in need of help than mine? 
Wilt thou not, then, make me whole, 
And pour in the balm divine ? Jer. viii. 22. 
Thou didſt come to ſave the loſt = Matt. xviii. r. 
Then, ſave me I want it moſt... 

111. 

Haſte, oh, haſte to my relief! 
For thine own compaſſion's ſake, 
Now remove my ſin and grief — 
Now the bonds of Satan break |. Pf. cxvi. 18. 
det my heart at liberty — Rom. Vl. 2t. 
Shew forth all thy pow'r in me. 

IV « 

Me, the vileſt of the race, 
Moſt unholy, moſt unclean —- 
Me, the fartheſt from thy face — 
Sink of miſery and.fin— 
Me with arms of love receive — 


Chief of ſinners, me forgive. 1 Tim. i. 15. 
2 3 Jeſus 


& 3 waiting for the 


Jiſu, on thy only name 


For ſaivation I depend: | AAs iv. 12. 
In thy gracious hands I am, | 
Save me, ſave me to the end! Fn. xiii. j. 


Let thine utmoſt grace be givn — Feb. vii. 25, 
Raiſe me up from hell to heav'n. 
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l 


ET the redeem'd give thanks and praiſe 
To a forgiving God / Pf. cvii. 2. 

My feeble voice I cannot raiſe, 

"Till waſl'© in Fe/is blood — JI. xiii. 8, 
Till, at thy coming from above, 

My mountain fins cepart, Zech iv.). 
And fear gives place to filial love, 

And peace o'erflows my hcart. Rom. xv. 13. 

II 

Pris'ner of hope, I ſtill attend Zech. ix. 12. 


Th'appearance of my Lord, 
Theſe endleſs doubts and fears to end, 
And ſpeak my ſoul reftor'd — 
Reſtor'd by reconciling grace — 2 Cor. v. 19. 
With preſent pardon bleſt, 1 Fn. ii. 12. 
And fitted, by true holineſs, 
For my eternal reſt. 
| 111 
Now, Father, to thy ſervant give 
The love and joy unknown — 


The peace which man can ne'er conceive, Phi iv. * 
And claim me for thine own : 
My God, in Jeſus pacify'd, 
My Lord thyſelf declare, 
And draw me to his' open fide, 
And plunge the ſinner there. 
| HYMN 
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% L. M. 


I | 
ESU, the ſinner's Friend, to thee, Matt. xi. 19. 
Loſt and undone, for aid I flee: | 
Weary of earth, myſelf, and fin, Malt. xi. 28. 
Open thine arms, and take me in. 
II 
Pity, and heal my ſin- ſick ſoul — 
'Tis thou alone canſt make it whole: Matt. ix. 12. 
Now let me in thine image ſhine, 2 Cor iii. 18, 
For, curſt I am, *till thou art mine. 
Ill 
At laſt, I own it cannot be 
That 1 ſhould fit myſelf for thee : 
Here, then, to thee I all reſign, 
Thine is the work, and only thine. ” 
I'V 
Thou art the woman's conq'ring Seed Gen. iii. 15 
Promis'd to break the Serpent's head — 
Tread down thy foes — with pow'r controul 
The beaft and devil in my ſoul. 
V 
The manſion for thyſelf prepare — 
Diſpoſe my heart by entring there : 
Now all my unbelief remove — 
Fill me with faith, and joy, and love. Rom. xv. 13. 


Er W 0! 
6 Lines, all eights. 


3 
ESU, if ſtill the ſame thou art, Heb. xiii. 8. 
It all thy promiſes are ſure, 2 Cor. 1. 20, 
Set up thy kingdom in my heart, L. xvii. 21. 
And 
4 
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And make me rich, for I am poor :. 


Jo me be all thy treaſures givn — Col ii. 3. 
The kingdom of an inward heav'n. Rom. xiv, 17, 
11 x 


Thou haſt pronounc'd the mourners bleſt, Matti. v. . 
And lo! for thee I ever mourn : 

I cannot — no, I will nor reſt 

* Vil! thou my only reſt 1eturn — 2 
Till thou, the Prince of Peace, appear, Iſa. ix. 6. 


And I receive the Comforter. In. xiv. 16, 
111 

Where is the bleſſedneſs, beſtow'd 

On all that hunger aſter thee ? Matt. v. 6. 


I hunger now, I thirſt for God / 
See, the poor fainting ſinner ſee, 
And ſatisfy with endleſs peace 
And fill me with thy righteouſneſs. 
I'V 

Bright Morning: ſtar, diſperſe the gloom Rev. xxii, 
Which hides thy rays of grace from me]! [16. 
Say to my ſoul, © Thy light is come — 
Glory divine is ris'n on thee: La. Ix. 1, 
Thy warfare's paſt — thy mourning's o'er — 
„ Look up, for thou ſhalt weep no more.“ 

Ty \ 
Lord, I believe thy promiſe ſure, 
And truſt thou wilt not long delay; 
Hungry, and ſorrowful, and poor, 
Upon thy word my ſoul I ſtay — 
Into thine hands my all reſign, 
And wait *till all thou art is mine. 1 Cor. iii. 22. 


HYMN 
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7 BE og C. M. 
| I 
ESU, if ſtill thou art to-day 
As yeſterday the ſame, Heb. xiii. 8. 
Preſent to heal, in me diſplay 
The virtue of thy name. Cant. i. 3. 


11 
A loathſome leper, ſelf-abhorr'd, 
I ſink beneath my fin ; 
But if thou wilt, a gracious word 


Of thine can make me clean, Matt. viii. 2. 
| 111 
Thou ſeeſt me deaf to thy commands — 

Open, O Lord, mine ear! Mark vii. 34. 


Bid me ſtretch out my wither'd hands Mark iii. 5. 
And lift them up in pray'r, 
IV 
To ſing in Zim the Lord's ſong Fer. xxxi. 12. 
My voice I cannot raiſe; 
But oh] when thou ſhalt looſe my tongue, 
The dumb ſhal! ſing thy praiſe. Ja. xxxv. 6. 
Ws 
Blind with reſpect to ſin and thee, Rev. iii. 17. 
I walk*d in nature's night; 


But if thou once anointeſt me, 1 Jn· ii. 27. 
I ſhall receive my ſight. 
VI 
Dead in my treſpaſſes I lie — Eph. ii. 1. 
Thy quickning Spirit give: 2 Cor. iii. 6. 
Call me thou Sen of God, that I | 
May hear thy voice, and live, In. v. 28. 


HYMN 


252 For Mourners waiting for the 
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i 
ESU, Redeemer, Saviour, Lord, 
The weary ſinner's J Tae] Matt. xi. 19. 
Pronounce the reconciling word, 
And bid my troubles end. 


Bound down with twice ten thouſand ties, 
Yet let me hear thy call, 


My ſoul in confidence ſhall riſe— 
Shall riſe, and break thro” alt, 


111 
Deliv'rance to my ſoul proclaim, 
And life, and liberty ; Rom. viii. 21. 
Shed forth the virtue of thy name, 
And Jeſus prove to me. Matt. i. 21. 
IV | 
Salvation in that name is found, Afr iv. 12. 
Balm of my grief and care; Jer. viii. 2a. 


A med'cine for my ev'ry wound — 
All, all I want is there. 
V 5 
What tho? I cannet break my chain, 
Or eber throw off my load | 
The things impoſſible with men | 
Are poſſible with God. | Matt. xix. 26. 
VI 
Thou canſt oercome this heart of mine — 
Thou wilt victorious prove; 
For everlaſting ſtrength is thine, I/a. xxvi. 4. 
And everlaſting love. Fer. xxxi - 3. 


Thy 


Salvation of God, 263 


FI% 
Thy pow'rful Spirit ſhall ſubdue 
Unconquerable fin ; 
Cleanſe this foul heart, and make it new, 


And write thy law within. [ Eze. xxxvi. 25. 
H Xt: . M N 289. . "A M. 
I 
HOU Prince of Peace, enthron'd above, ]ſa-ix6 
Repentance to impart, Adis v. 31. 
Now give me, thro? thy dying love, 
A broken contrite heart. P/. li. 17. 


Il 
For thine own name and mercy's ſake, 
The gracious wonder ſhew ; | 
Caſt all my fins behind thy back, a. xxxviii. 17. 
And waſh me white as ſnow. La. i. 18. 
111 
Compaſſion, kindneſs, tender love 
Drop from thy gracious eye | 
Towards me let thy bowels move, Fer. xxxi. 20. 
Nor ſuffer me to die. 
I'V 
Now my impetuous ſpirit guide, 
And curb my headitrong will; 
Thou only canſt drive back the tide, P/. Ixxxix. g. 


And bid the ſea be ſtill. Mark iv. 39. 
V | 
Speak, and the deaf ſhall hear thy voice — | 
The blind his fight receive — Ia. xxxv. 5. 


The dumb in ſongs of praiſe rejoice — 
The heart of ſtone believe. Eze. XXxVl. 26. 


The 
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VI 
The A kiop then ſhall change his ſkin —Fer xiii. 23. 
The dead ſhall feel thy pow'r — 
The loathſome leper, cleans'd from fin, Mati xi. ;. 
Shall go, and ſin no more. J viii. 11. 


. 290. 


8 Lines, all ſevens. 
| I 
ROO PING ſoul, ſhake off thy fears! 
Fearful ſoul, be ſtrong, be bold! 7/a xxxv.4. 
'T arry *till the Lord appears — Lam. iii. 25. 
Never, never quit thy hold: Feb. iii. 24. 
Murmur not at his delay — 
Dare not ſet thy God a time; 
Calmly for his coming ſtay — 
Leave it, leave it all to him. 
5 

Lord, my time is in thy hand; 
Weak and helpleſs as I am, 
Surely, thou canſt make me ſtand — Rom, x iv. 4. 
I believe in F-/u's name: 
On his word my ſoul I caſt — 


He cannot himſelf deny ; 2 Tim, ii. 13. 
Surely, he will ſpeak at laſt, Heb. ii. 3. 
And my various wants ſupply. 


III 
Ev'ry one that ſeeks ſhall find — Matt. vii. 8. 
Ev'ry one that aſks ſhall have; 
Crit, the Saviour of mankind, | 
Willing, able is to ſave: Heb. vil. 25. 
I ſhall his ſalvation ſee— 
Jin faith on Feſus call, 
I from ſin ſhall be ſet free — 


Perſe&ly ſet free from all. Fn. viii. 36. 
| HYMN 
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HY ( 
8 Lines, all ſevent. 


I 

O My God, what muſt I do? Acts ii. 37. 
Thou alone the way canſt ſhew — 

Thou canſt ſave me in this hour — 

I have neither will nor pow'r. 

(Gd, if over all thou art, Rom. ix. ö. 

Greater than my ſinful heart, 1 Ju. iii. 20. 

All thy pow'r on me be ſhewn — 

Take away the heart of ſtone. Eze xxxvi. 26. 


11 ; 
Take away my darling fin — Heb. Sil. 1. 
Make me willing to be clean — PF. ex. 3. 


Make me willing to receive 

All thy goodneſs waits to give. 

Force me, Lord, with all to part — 
Tear theſe idols from my heart: Eze. xxxvi. 25. 
Let my only paſſion be | 

Love to all mankind, and thee. 


111 
Jeſu, mighty to renew, Heb vii. 258. 
Work in me to will and do: Phil, ii. 13. 
Turn my nature's rapid tide — P/. Ixxxix. 9. 


Stem the torrent of my pride — 

Stop the whirlwind of my will — 

Speak, and bid the ſea be ſtill ; Mark iv. 39. 

Let my ſtubborn ſpirit bow — | 

New in me make all things now, 2 Cor. v. 17. 

IV 

Ged of Grace, thy ſtrength put on — Pſ Ixxx. 2. 

Bow the heavens, and come down | F cxliv. 5+ 

All mine unbelief o'erthrow — 

Lay th'aſpiring mountain low. Zech. iv. 7. 
Aa Conquer 


% 
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Conquer thy worſt foe in me — 
Get thyſelf the victory — 
Save the vileſt of the race, 


Thro' thy free,funbounded grace. Epl. ii. 5. 
N03. L. M. doubled. 


3 
OMP, holy, come heavenly Dove Matt.iii.16. 
To viſit a ſorrowful breaſt ! 
My burden of guilt to remove, 2 
And bi ing me aſſurance of reſt { Hel. vi. 1m. 
Thou only haſt pow'r to relieve 
A ſinner oppreſt with his load — 


The ſenſe of acceptance to give, Erh. i. 6. 
And ſprinkle with Jeſus's blood. Feb. xii. 24. 
11 


With me if of old thou haſt ſtrove, 
And ſtrangely withheld from my ſin, 
And try'd, by the lure of thy love, 
My worthleſs affec ions to win; 
'The work of thy mercy revive — 


Thy uttermoſt power exert, Heb. vii. 25 
And kindly continue to ſtrive, Gen, Vi. 3. 
And hold, till I yield thee my heart. 

| 111 


Thy call if I ever have known, 

And ſigh'd from myſelf to get free, 

And groan'd the unſpeakable groan, Rom. viii. 26. 
And long'd to be happy in thee ; 
Fulfil the imperfect defire — 

Thy peace to my conſcience reveal — Rom, xv. 13. 
The ſenſe of thy favour inſpire, 


And give me my pardon to feel, Col. i. 14. 
IV | 

If when I have put thee to grief, Eph. iv. 30- 

And madly to folly return'd, P/. lxxxv. 8. 


Thy 
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Thy pity hath been my relief, 
And lifred me up, when I mourn'd 
Mot pitiful Spirit of grace, Heb. x. 29. 
Relieve me again, and reſtore — Fſ. li. 12. 
My ſpirit in holineſs raiſe, 
To fall, and.to ſuffer, no more. 

W 
If now I lament after G, 
And gaſp for a taſte of thy love = Nin. v. 5. 
If Fe/us hath bought thee with blood, 


For me to receive from above; Ju. xvi. 7. 
Come, heavenly Comforter come! In xiv. 16. 
True Mitneſs of mercy divine, Rom, viii. 16. 
And make me thy permanent home, Ey l. ii. 22. 
And ſcal me eternally thine. Eph. iv. 30. 


H r M--- a 
8 Lines, ſebent, fixes and one eight. 


I 
OD of my ſalvation, hear, P/, xxv. 5. 
And help me to believe! Mark ix. 24. 
Simply do | now draw near, 
11 hy bleſſing to receive: 
Full of guilt, alas! I am, 
but to thy. wounds for refuge flee — Hob. vi. 18. 
Friend of ſinners, ſpotleſs Lamb, Matt. xi 19. 
Thy blood was ſhed for me. Matt. xxvi. 28. 


3 
Standing now as newly flain, Rev. v. 6. 
To thee I lift mine eye! | 
Balm of all my grief and pain, Fer. viii. 22. 
Thy blood is always nigh. | 
Now, as yeſterday, the ſame Heb. xiii. 8. 
Thou art, and wilt for ever be — 
Friend of ſinners, ſpotleſs Lamb, 
Thy blood was ſhed for me. 
Aa 2 Nothing 
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1 
Nothing have I, Lord, to pay Matt. xviii. 25. 
That can thy grace procure ! 
Empty ſend me not away, Lu. i. 53. 
For I, thou know'ſt, am poor: 
Tho? thou mighteſt juſtly damn 
A lump of ſuch deformity — 
Friend of ſinners, ſpotleſs Lamb, 
Thy blood was ſhed for me, 
| IV 
No good word, or work, or thought, 
Ering I to gain thy grace; 


Pardon I accept unbought — ha. iv. t. 
Thy proffer I embrace: 
Truſting in thy ſaving name, Matt. i. 21. 


A wretch undone, I come to thee — Ja. vi. 5. 
Friend of ſinners, ſpotleſs Lamb, 
Thy blood was ſhed for me. 
V 2 
Saviour, from thy wounded ſide 
Oh, may I ne'er depart ! 
Let me there my ſpirit hide, 
Till I am pure in heart: Matt. v. 8. 
Till my place above I claim, 
May this alone be all my plea, 
' Friend of ſinners, ſpotleſs Lam), 
Thy blood was ſhed for me. 


= %* M:-N 294. 
8 Lines, ſevens fixes and one eight. 


I | | 
AMB of God, for ſinners ſlain, Fn. i. 29. 
To thee I humbly pray ; 
Heal me of my grief and pain — 
Oh take my fins away 


From this bondage, Lerd, releaſe — n, l. 
| 0 
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No longer let me be oppreſt — SOS 
Dear Redeemer, ſeal my peace, Epl. i. 13. 
And take me to thy breaſt. 
IT, 
Haſt thou not invited all 
Who groan beneath their ſin? Matt. xi. 28. 
Weary, IL obey thy call, 
And come to be made clean: Exe. xxxvi 28. 
Give my burden'd conſcience eaſe, 
Oh grant me now the promis d reſt! 
Dear Redeemer, fea] my peace, 
And take me to thy breaſt. 
111 
Wilt thou caſt a ſinner out J. vi. 37. 
Who ſuppliant comes to thee? 
No, my God — I cannot doubt 
Thy mercy is for me; 
Let forgiveneſs, then, thro? grace, 
Be deeply on my ſoul impreſt! E54. i. 76: 
Dear Redeemer, ſeal my peace, 
And take me to thy breaſt, 
TV. 
Worldly good I do not want — _. 
Be that to others giv'n z | 
Only for thy love I pant, | 
he earneſt of my heay'n. 2 Cor:1. 22. 
Shew me now thy ſmiling face = Cant. ii. 14. 
Adopt me, and [I ſhall be bleſt — Gal. iv. 5. 
Dear Redeemer, ſeal my peace, | 
And take me to thy breaſt. 


ET ˖ N as; L. M. 
2 
ESU, thy far - extended fame 
My drooping ſoul exults to hear: 
Thy name, thy all-reſtoring name Matt. i. 21. 
o muſic in a finner's ear. | 
23 Sinners 


* 
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11 
Sinners of old thou didſt receive, 
With comfortable words and kind — Matt. ix. 2, 
Their ſorrows cheer — their wants relieve — 
Heal the diſeas d, and cure the blind. Matt. xi. 5. 

111 
And art thou not the Saviour ſtill, 
In ev'ry age and place the fame ? Heb. xiii. 8. 
Haſt thou forgot thy gracious ſkill ? 
Or loſt the virtue of thy name ? 
I'V 

Faith in thy changeleſs name I have — 
The good, the kind Phyſician thou, Matt. ix. 12, 
Art able now my ſoul to ſave — Heb. vii. 25, 
Art willing to reſtore it now. 
Wouldſt thou the body's health reſtore, 
And not regard the ſin- ſick ſoul ? 
The ſin-fick ſoul thou lov'ſt much more, 
And, ſurely, thou wilt make it whole. 

VI 
All my diſeaſe, my ev'ry ſin 
To thee, O Fe/us, Iconfeſs : 
In pardon now my cure begin, 
And perfect it in holineſs. 

VIE | 
Some token, gracious Lord, for good P/.lxxxvi.17. 
Now to thy humble ſupptiant ſhew ! 
Oh purge my conſcience with thy blood P/. li. 7. 
And waſh my nature white as ſnow F 1/4. i. 18. 


= 1x MM N 206 
6 Lines, 22 and ele vent. 


O* Jeſus the reſt Matt. xi. 28. 
Of ſpirits diftreſt, & 
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ju whom all the children of men may be bleſt : 
The bleſſing deſign'd 
For the whole of mankind, Hb. ü. g. 
My crucify'd God, let me happily find ! Heb. xii. g. 
11 
My brethren I ſee | 
By mercy ſet free, DP /. exxx. 7. 
Partakers of plenteous redemption in thee: 
Thy tenders of grace 
By faith they embrace, Eph. ii. 5. 
And tell of thy goodneſs, and live to thy praife, 
111 
But ſtill I remain | 
In bondage and pain, Gal, iv. 3. 
Unable to bear, or to ſhake off my chain: 
In the furnace I cry, | 
Come, Lord, from the ſky, 
Make haſte to my help, or in Egypt I die! 
I'V 
O Jeſus, appear, 
Thy mourner to cheer — Matt. v. 4. 
My grief to afſuage, and to baniſh my fear ! 
Thy pris'ner releaſe — Iſa. Ixi. 1. 
Oh ſay, Go in peace,” Lu. vii. 59. 
Then my troubles and ſins in a moment ſhall ceaſe, 
; V 
That moment be now — 
The petition allow, 
My preſent Redeemer and Comforter thou | 
The freedom from fin — Roms. vi. 18. 
Th'atonement bring in, Rom v. 11. 
And ſprinkle my conſcience, and bid me be clean. 


HYMN 
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ä 297. L. M. doubled. 
1 | | Ef 
Y burden unable to bear, 
With fin above meaſure oppreſt, 
I pour out my ſorrowful pray'r — 
1 groan for redemption and reſt : Matt. xi. 28, 
In hope of ptanchenß relief, 

I call on his wonderful name, Matt. i. 21, 
Whoſe pity attends to my grief, | ; 
For ever and ever the ſame. Heb. xiii. 8. 

II 
He came a loſt world to redeem — Matt. xviil. II. 
He waits a loſt world to forgive; 
The ſinner is welcome to him — Fu. vi. 3. 
The dead by his dying may live: 
In mercy alone he delights, Micah vii. 18. 
Unſpeakably loving and kind. 
The weary and burden'd invites 
Repoſe in his boſom to find. 

I [ 1 
My only reſource in deſpair, 
To Feſus, I, therefore, will flee, 
And caſt a whole mountain of care 
On him that hath ſuffer'd for me: I Pet. iii. 18. 
When he upon Calvary dy d, a 
The weight of my guilt he endur' d— Es liii. 4. 
And 1o | in his death I confide — | 
And lo! by his wounds I am cur'd. fn iii. 5. 


r ag- £84. 


I 
H for a glance of heav'nly day, [26. 
: To take this ſtubborn ſtone away ! EZe. xxxvi. 
Oh that the beams of love divine 
Would thaw this frozen heart of mine. 


j The 
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11 
The rocks can rend — the earth can quake — 
The ſeas can roar — the mountains ſhake : 
Of feeling all things ſhew ſome fign, 
But this unfeeling heart of mine, 
1 
To hear the ſorrows thou haſt felt, 
Dear Lord, an adamant would melt: Zech. vii. 12. 
But 1 can read each moving line, 
Yet nothing moves this heart of mine, 
I'V | 
Thy judgments, too, unmov'd I hear 
Thoſe judgments which ev'n Devils fear: Fat. ii. 19. 
Lercy and wrath in vain combine 
To ſtir this ſtupid heart of mine. 
V 
But ſomething yet can do the deed — __ 
Lord, pierce my heart, and make it bleed: 
Oh let thy Spirit's fire refine, Mal. iii. 2. 
And quite diſſolve this heart of mine! 


„„ 
6 Lines, ell eights. 


I 
HAT ſhall I do my Gad to love — 
My dear redeeming God to praiſe, 
Whoſe bowels of compaſſion move 
To fallen Adam's fallen race! 
Whoſe mercy is divinely free, 
Extending ev'n to ſinful me | 
11 | 
All fouls are thine— and thou for all | 
The ranſem of thy life haſt givin — 1 Tim. ii. 6. 
To raiſe the ſinner from his fall, 
And lift him up again to heav'n ; 


Thou 
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Thou all the world haſt dy'd to ſave, Mb. ii. . 

And all may thy ſalvation have. Tit.il. 11. 
111 

Ilong to know, and to make known 

The height and depth of love divine — Eph. iii. 18. 

The kindneſs thou to me haſt ſhewn, 

Whoſe ev'ry ſip was counted thine: 2 Cor. v. 21, 

My God for me reſign'd his breath — 

He dy'd to ſave my ſoul from death. Heb ii. 14, 
iv 

How ſhall! I thank thee for the grace 

On me, and all mankind, beſtow'd ! 

Oh that my ev'ry breath were praiſe ! 

Oh that my heart were fill*d with God / Ep1.iii 19, 

Now let it with thy love o'erflow, Rom. v. 5. 

And may my life thy glory ſhew ! 


8 T3 M. N - 90a. 


8 Lines, all ſcvens. 

FSU, ſin-atoning Lamb, Ju. i 29. 
Jeſu, Lover of thy foe, Col. i. 21. 

Let me feel thy ſov'reign name — Matt. i. 21. 
Let me all its virtue know. 
Hear my cry out of the deep — Fſ. cxxx.1: 
Haſte, and help a friendleſs ſoul ; 
Seek, and ſave a wand'ring ſheep — Matt. xviii. 12 
Make a fin-fick ſinner whole. 

Il 

Burden'd am I, and oppreſs'd, 
Till thou doſt remove my load ; | 
Weary, till thou give me reſt — Matt. xi. 28. 


Guilty, till I feel thy blood: Rom. vii. 9. 
See me, a mere ſinner ſee, Y 
Miſerable, poor, and blind, Rev. iii. 17. 


Till 
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Till I loſe my all in thee — 

Till in thee my all I find. Col. iii. 11. 
111 

Jeſu, I on thec depend — 

Thy ſalvation let me have: a; 

Sure, thou art the ſinner's Friend — Matt. xi 19. 

Sinners thou didſt come to ſave. Matt. ix 13. 

Of thy grace I cannot doubt — 

Sinners to thy wounds who fly, 


Thou, in no wiſe, wilt caſt out — Fn. vi. 37. 
Lo! I come, the Sinner I. 
IV | | 
Tho? my ſoul be black as hell, 
Thou ſhalt make it white as ſnow; La. i. 18. 


Safe within thy wounds Pl dwell — 

From thy crois I'll never go: 
Other refuge have I none — Hab. vi. 18. 
None do I deſire beſide: Big: 

Friend of ſinners, | am one — 

Save me, who for me haſt dy'd. 


H T ] ô 20 


2 Lines, ſevens, ſixes and one eight. 


I 
bo +> helpleſs, and diſtreſt, 
Ab, whither ſhall I fly? 
Ever gaſping after reſt, 
I cannot find it nigh: 
Naked, ſick, and poor, and blind, Nev. iii. 17, 


Pait bound in fin and miſery, Pf. evii. 10. 
Friend of finners, let me find Matt. xi. 19. 
My help, my all in thee. 
- 
I am all unclean, unclean — Lev. xiii. 45. 


Thy purity I want; * 
Y 
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My whole heart is ſic k of ſin, 
And my whole head is faint : 
Full of putrefying ſores, J. i. 5,6, 
Of bruiſes, and of wounds, my ſoul 
Looks to Jeſus, help implores, 
And gaſps to be made whole. 


rs 
Saviour, full of truth and grace, Fn. i. 14. 
In thee is all I want; 
Be the wand'rer's reſting- place — Jer. l. vi. 


A cordial to the faint: | 
Make me rich, tor, lam poor — Rev. iii. 18. 


In thee may I my Eden find: Exe. xxxvi. 35. 
To the dying, health reſtore, Jer. xxxiii. 6. 
And eye- ſight to the blind. 


IV 

Clothe me with thy righteouſneſs — J/a. Ixi. 10. 
Thy meek humility ; 

Put on me thy glorious dreſs — 
Let me reſemble thee : 

Let thine image be reſto d — 2 Cor. iii. 18. 

Thy name and nature let me prove : 

With thy fulneſs fill me, Lord, Eph iii. ig. 

And perfect me in love. 1 Fn, iv. 18. 


FFF $6 (OE. -* L. M. 
1 
HEN, gracious Lord, when ſhall it be 
That I ſhall find my a//in thee ? 
The fulneſs of thy promiſe prove — Eph. iii. 19. 
The ſeal of thy forgiving love ? Eph. i. 13. 

. | 

Thee, only thee, I fain would find, 
And caſt the world and fleſh behind: 
Thou, only thou, to me be giv'n 
Of all thou haſt in earth, or heav'n | 


Thy 
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111 
Thy goodneſs let me never doubt _ ä 
Thou wilt in no wiſe caſt me out, In. vi. 37. 
An helpleſs ſoul that comes to thee, 
With only ſin and miſery. 
IV | 
Lord, I am fick—my fickneſs cure; J. i. 5. 
| want—do thou enrich; the poor: Neu. iii. 18: 
Under thy apy hand I ſtoop — 1 Pet. v. 6. 
Oh, lift the abje& ſinner up! | % 
V 
Lord, I am blind - be thou my ſight; 1/a. xxix. 18. 
Lord, Iam weak be thou my might: 


An helper of the helpleſs be, Heb. xiii. 6. 
And let me find my all in thee. I- Cor. iii. 22. 


HE T̃ͤ; 420 
6 Lines, all eights. 


Wm 
ATHER, if thou my Father art, In. xx. 17, - 
Send forth the Spirit of thy Son; Rom. v. 5. 
Breathe him into my panting heart, 
And let me know as I am known: 1 Cor. xiii. 12. 
Make me thy conſcious child, that I 
May, Father, Abb:, Father, cry. Gal. iv.6. 
f 11 
I want the Spirit of pow'r within, | 
Of love, and of a heaithful mind — 2 Tim. i. 7. 
Of povo'r, to conquer inbred ſin 
Of love to thee, and all mankind — 
Of health, that pain and death defies; - 
Moſt vig'rous when the body dies. 

111 1 
When ſhall I hear the inward voice E.. Ixxxv. 8. 
Which only faithful ſouls can hear? 

B b Pardon, 
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Wan and peace, and heav' nly j Joys, Ram. xv. 13. 

Attend the promis'd Comforter : Ju. Xiv. 16, 

He comes—and righteouſneſs divine, 

And Chriſt, and all with Chrift is mine, 1 Cor. iii. 22. 
dk & 

Oh that the Comforter would come, 

Nor viſit as a tranſient gueſt ; Fer. xiv. 8. 

But fix in me his conſtant home, 

And take poſſeſſion of my breaſt, Rom.v.s. 

And make my ſoul his lov'd abode — | 

The temple of indwelling God / 1 Cor. iii. 16. 


NN 304. L. M. doubled. 


AB , why am [ left to complain 
In gloomy deſpair of relief? 


No end can I find to my pain — 
No reſpite, or eaſe of my grief : 


To ſooth my incurable wound, Jer. xv. 18. 
No friendly Phyſician I ſee ; 
No balm is in Gilead found — Fer. viii. 22. 
No promiſe of mercy for me. : 
II 


In vain, for redemption I look — 

My hope, in a Saviour unknown, | 
Still paſſes away, like a brook, Job vi. 15. 
Dry'd up in a moment, and gone: | 
But God cannot finally fail — 

The fountain of life from above, Pf. x x xvi- . 
Shall riſe, in the depth of the vale, 

And flow with a current of love. 


„ 305. TL. M. doubled. 


O how mal a ſinner perform 
The vows he hath made to the Lord? 
A ſinful, 


* 
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A ſinful and impotent worm, 
How can I be true to my word? 
I tremble at what [ have done, 
But look for my help from above —- 
he pow'r that | never have known — 
The virtue of Fe/us's love. 

Il 

My ſolemn engagements are vain — 
My promiſes empty as air — Haſea vi 4. 
My vows will be broken again, | | 
And leave me ir wretched deſpair 
Unleſs my omnipotent G 


The ſenſe of his favour impart, | Lu 1.77. 
And ſhed, by his- Spirit, abroad Rem. v 5. 
The love of himſelf in my heart, 

111 


O Lover of ſinners, ex tend 
To me thy affectionate grace; 
Appear, my afflidtion to end — | | 
Aﬀord me 1 glimpſe of thy face; PſIxxx 3. 
That light ſhall enkindle in me | 
A flame of reciprocal love, 
And then I ſhall cleave unto thee, 
And from thee ſhall never remove. 

| IV 
Oh, come to a mourner in pain! Ja. Ixt. 2. 
Thy peace to my conſcience reveal, Rom, xv. 13. 
And then I ſhall love thee again, 
And ſing of the goodneſs I feel. . | 
Conſtrain'd by the love of my Lord, 2 Cor. v. 14. 
My ſoul ſhall in all things obey, 
And wait to be fully refior'd, 
And long to be ſummon'd away. 


Bb 
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Wide, 0 Lord, but unto thee, Fn. vi. 68. 
Should a poor, helpleſs finner flee ? 
Thou haſt the lO of endleſs life, 
Speak, then, and end this inward ſtriſe. 
| 11 
I find a conſtant war within — 
My fleſh is luſting after fin, Gal. v. 17. 
Whilſt my griev'd ſpirit longs to be 
From all the pow'r of fin ſet free- Ram. vi. 14. 
"TC 
To will is preſent—but when I Rom. vii. 18. 
Would ſerve the Lord, then evil's nigh : 
O wretched ſinner that I am! Rom. vii. 24. 
But, hark ! what ſays the bleeding Lamb? 
IV 
© Come, heavy-laden Gnner, come — Matt. xi. 28. 
Come freely, without price or ſum: Ia. Iv. i. 
For you, for you, my blood did flow, 
te And it ſhall waſh you white as ſnow,” 7/a, i. 13. 
v 
I come, "Po Feſus—make me clean, 1 Ju. i. 9. 
An purge me now from ev*ry ſtain:; Pf hi 7. 
EA cut my fins—ſay to my ſoul. Il vii. 50. 
% "Eby taith hath !ſav'd thee - be * whole.“ Lu. 


M0. 


Peculiar Meaſure. 
I F 
W. tongue, alas, can tell 
The trouble and the grief — 

The ſhame and fear I feel 
In hapeleſs unbelief! 

In ceaſeleſs groans 

My ſoul bemoans 


| Its 


Its perfect miſery — 
Thou pard'ning God, 
Remove my load, 
Or at thy feet I die. 
7 TS 
Why ſhould 1 longer live 
In unavailing pain ? 
Thy will is not to grieve | 
The helpleſs ſons of men: 
Send from above 
Thy ſaving love, 
And ſet me up on high — . 
Thou pard'ning God, , 
Remove my load, 
Os at thy feet I die. 
III 
What ſhall a ſinner ſay , 
Thy pity to incline? © | 
In Jeſu's name, I pray, 


Heal this poor foul of mine: 


For Teju's fake, - 
Compaſſion take; _ 
And freely juſtify — 
Thou pard'ning God, 
Remove my load, 
Or at thy feet I die. 
* 
Father of mercies, hear, 
And anſwer my ſad moan; 


Thy downcaſt mourner cheer, 


And give me to thy Son: 
Till thou make whole 
My wounded ſoul, 

This ſhall be all my cry — 
Thou pard'ning God, 
Remove my load, 


Or at thy feet I die. 


Bb 3 . 
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Matt. xi. 28. 


„ 


Ju.xv. 1 6. 5 0 


Rem. ii. 34. 


, Matt. V. 4. . 
Fn. vi. 37. 


HYMN 
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N 
6 Lines, eights and fixes. 


| j 
HOU lovely Lamb, who, on the tree, 1 Het. ii. 
Didſt ſhed thy precious blood for me [24. 
My ſuff' rings to remove, | 
Low in the duſt Ilie, and mourn Lon 29. 
That I can make thee no return, 
For all thy waſte of love. 
11 
*Tis all thy loving heart's defire 
That I thy favour ſhould require, 
And with my Idols part : Exe. iy. 3. 
Thy Spirit ſtrives to ſet me free — 
'T «4 ſmall {till voice thus ſpeaks to me IMI. xix. 12. 
« My Son, give me thine heart Prov. xxili 26. 
I 
What is it, then, that keeps me back? 
What is it, which, for thy dear ſake, 
I would not now forego ? 
Do 1 at worldly objects aim? 
Do ] in pleafure, wealth, or fame, 


Seek happineſs below ? 
IV 
I would not, Lord, my ſoul deceive — 
Willing I/ em my al! to leave, * Lu: xiv. 33- 


That I might cleave to thee : 
What is it, then, that holds me fill ? 
wy perverſe and ſtubborn will, 

ot his who dy'd for me. 
V 
Surely the fault in me alone 


Muſt lie — ſome curſed thing, unkuown, 
Compes 
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Compels my Lord to ſtay : 
vill not ſuffer him to ſave — | - #1 
Some myſtery of ſin I have, 2 Theſ. ii. 7. 

That bars the Saviour's way. | 


TI | 
Search out the hidden traitor, Lord, Pſ.xliv. 21. 
And, by thy energetic word, | 
Command him to depart: 
Fvry uſurper now dethrone — 
Without a rival, reign alone 
The monarch of iny heart. fa 


EY... a 


6 Lines, eights and ſixes. 
1 
Saviour, caſt a pitying eye, 
A ſinner at thy feet [ lie, 
And will not hence depart, 
Till thou regard my ceaſeleſs moan — 
Oh ſpeak, and take away the ſtone —Eze.xxxvi.26. 
I be unbelieving heart! | 
1.4 | 1 
My heavy load of fin remove — Matt. xi. 28. 
I groan beneath my want of love 
Oh, hear my bitter cry |! 
Without thy love I cannot Iive— - 
Thy love, then, Friend of ſinners, give Mailt. xi. i. 
Oh give it, or I die! 1 
1111 | F 
Doſt thou not all my ſuff rings know ? 
Doſt thou not ſee mine eyes o'erflow — 
My lab'ring boſom move? 
Why do I all this burden bear ? 
Need I to thee the cauſe declare? 
Thou knowꝰſt I cannot love. 


2 


This 
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1 
This is my ſin and miſery, 
That thou haſt ſhewn thy love to me, 
SeaPd by thy precious blood ; 
And yet I make thee no return — 
With gratitude ſhould I not burn, 17 4:4 
And love, and praiſe my God? h ' 
v | 
To thee I liſt my mournful eye — 
Why am I thus ? Oh, tell me why 
I cannot love thee more? 
The hind1ance muſt be all in me — 
It cannot in my Saviour be — 
Witnefs that ſtreaming gore |! 
WY 
It coſt thy life my heart to win — 
To fave my guilty foul from fin, 
And make me love again: 
Come, then, dear Lord, thy right aſſert — 
Take to thyſelf my ranſom'd heart — 
Nor bleed, nor die, in vain. 


.. 5% 8... N 310. 


6 Lines, eights and fixer. 
| I - | 4 
F-ſus, grace is in thy name! Matt. i. 2% 
All fin, alas! thou know'ft I am, 
But thou all pity art; 
Therefore, on me compaſſon take — 
For thine own name and mercy's ſake, 
Thy grace to me impart. 
5 
A poor, ungrateſul wretch, to thee 
For ſuccour now I humbly flee ; 


Thou 
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Thou only canſt remove 
The hindrances out of the way, 
And ſoften my uny ielding clay, 

And mould it into love. 

111 

Oh let thy Spirit ſhed abtodd Nom. v. 5. 
The pard' ning, perfect love of God, 

In this cold heart of mine 
Oh might he now 10 4 and reſt, 


For ever, in my -hatlow'd breaſt — FN 
Thy conſecrated/fhrine | 1 Cr. vi. 19. 
iv | | Al 
What ſhall I do my ſuit to gain? | RES 
O Lamb of God, for ſinners lain, Rev. v. 6. 


I plead what thou haſt done: 
Didſt thou not ſhed thy blood forme? Matt-xxvi.28, 
Jeſu, remember Calvary, Lu. xxiii 33. 


And break this _ of ſtone | Dre. xxxvi. 26. 


My cea ſeleſs un with Cod, * Ju. f il. 1. 

Take the dear purchaſe of thy blood, 1 
And now thy creature bleſs; 

Surety, who all my debt haſt paid — Heb. Vii. 2a. 

For all my ſins atonement made — Rom. v 14. 
Be thou my Wer Jer. xxiii. 6. 


Why didſt 8 thy throne above, 

But that the ſecret of thy love Fſxxv. 14. 
Might to my ſoul be known ? 

Haſt thou not giv'n thyſelf for me, 

That I might only live to thee, 
And tis to thee alone? Rem. xiv. 8. 

VII | 
Be it according to thy will! 
In me thy myſtic love * 


1 
14 
'' 
1 
1 
l 
| 
1 
U 
14 
14 


14 
' 
: 
1 
' 
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And all in earth and heav'n 
Shall own that I their love outvie : 
None e'er can love ſo much as I — 
None have ſo much forgiv'n. Lu. vii. 41, 


9 Y MN. gr, 
6 Lines, eights and fixes, 


I 
1 thou deny thy love to me? - 
Say, thou incarnate Deity, WY 

Thou man of ſorrows, ſay; Ha. liii. 3. 
Thy glory why didſt thou enſhrine ws 
In ſuch a clod of earth as mine, 

And wrap thee in my clay? 

3 
Aacient of Days, why didſt thou come, Dan. vii. 22. 
And ſtoop to a poor virgin's womb, Lu ii. 21. 

Contracted to a ſpan? 

Fleſb of our fleſh why waſt thou made, Eph: v. 30, 
And humbly in a manger laid. Cui ). 
The mortal Son of Man ? 1 Be 

f 1 
Why didſt thou, in this vale of tears, 
For more than thirty monrnful ycars, 
A life of ſuff rings lead? 
Why did thine eyes with tears o'erflow ? 
Why wouldſt thou chooſe to want below 
A place to lay thy head ? Matt. viii 20. 
EY 
Love, only love thy heart inclin'd, 
And brought thee, Saviour of mankind, 
Down from thy throne above : 
Love made my God a man of grief, 
That ſinners might obtain relief — 


O myſtery of love! 
To 


» Salvation of God. 289 


V 1 
To fill my ſoul it empty'd thee — 1 
It made che? poor, that I might be 2 Cor. vili. g. 
Fntich'd with ev'ry grace: 
Love made thee to thy Father cry, Matt. xxvii. 46. 
Who hid his face from thee, that I 
Might always ſee his face. 
VI ' 
Quite from the manger to the croſs, 
Thy life one ſcene of ſuff' ring was, 
And all ſuſtainꝰd for me: 
O ſtrange exceſs of love divine 
Jeſu, was ever love like thine! 
Ard ſhall not I love thee ? 
VII a 
If thou couldſt ſtoop for me to die, 
Surely, it is thy will that 1 
Thy death's effect ſhould prove: 
Then, help me, for thy mercy's ſake, 0 
To weep, believe, and pay thee back 
Thy dear expiring love. 
VIII 
Since thou haſt lov'd and dy'd for me, 
Cauſe me, dear Saviour, to love thee 
And gladly to reſign | 
Whate'er I have — whate'er I am — 
My life be all with thine the ſame, 
And all thy death be mine. Rom. vi. 4. 


o L. M. 


| | 

E merciful, O Gad, to me! Hp. Ivii. x. 
Thy mercy is my only plea : 

Loo with compaſſion on my woes, 

nd let not judgment interpoſe. 


Guilty 
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11 
Guilty before thy face Iſtand, 
And fear thy ſin-avenging hand; 
Hell as my juſt deſert I on, 
But merey pleads before thy "throne. 

nmr 

Mercy, thro' Feſus crucify'd, 
J aſk, and can I be deny'd ? 
Mercy, O God! I aſk no more — 
Thruſt not my ſoul from mercy's door. Mart vii.8, 

A'S; | 
O Ged, in thee alone I truſt, 
Who art as merciful as uſl: Exod xxxiv.6. 
Tho? juſtice may thy vengeance claim, 
Yet mercy is in Feſu's name. 

V 

Give, then, my troubled ſpirit reſt — Matt xi. 28. 
With pard'ning mercy make me bleſt: 
Behold I faint beneath thy frown — 
Send, ſend the cheering cordial down. 


e T . 


Elymns' for thoſe who are in Doubt of bein 
Acc eptance with God. 
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Ext Se a peace divine 
In contrite hearts ſhall. low 3 J/a. lvii. 15. 


Then, tell me, gracious Gad, is mine 
A contrite heart, or'no ? 


1 hear, 
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II 
| hear, but ſeem to hear in vain — 
Inſenſible as ſteel : 
If aught it felt, *tis only pain 
To find I cannot feel. 
111 
I often find myſelf inclin'd 
To love thee, if I could; 
Then, ſometimes, feel another mind, 
Averſe to all that's good. Rom. vii. 21. 
I'V 
My beſt deſires are faint, and few — 
I fain would ſtrive for more ; 
But when I ery, © my ſtrength renew, a.: * 37. 
Seem weaker than before. 
V 
Thy ſaints are comforted, I know, 
And love thy houſe of pray'r; 
, therefore, go where others go, 
But find no comfort there. 
VI 
Oh, make this heart rejoice, or ache — 
Decide this doubt for me! 
And, if it be not broken, break — 
Or heal it, if it be. 


H r MW vr nd 
4 Liner, all ſevens. 


= a point Fel to know — Ju. xxi. 16. 
Oft it cauſes anxious thought — 

Do I love the Lord, or no? 

Am I his, or am L not ? 


Cc Tf 
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11 
If Tlove, why am I thus? 
Why this dull and lifeleſs frame ? 
Hardly, ſure, can they be worſe, 
Who have never heard his name ! 

111 h 
Could my heart ſo hard remain — 
Pray'r a taſk/ and burden prove — 
Ev'ry trifle give me pain — 
If I knew a Saviour's love ? 

TV; 
When I turn my eyes within, 
All is dark, and vain, and wild —. 
FilPd with unbelief and ſin, 
Can I think myſelf a child? 

= 
If I pray, or hear, or read, 
Sin is mix'd with all I do: 
Ye that love the Lord indeed, 
Tell me, is it thus with you? 

| VI 

Yet I mourn my ſtubborn will, 


And would fain ſhake off my thrall — . 


Should I grieve for what I feel, 
If I did not love at all ? 
5 VII 
Could I joy his Saints to meet — 
Chooſe the ways I once abhorr'd — 
Find, at times, the promiſe ſweet — 
If I did not love the Lord ? 

VIII 
Oh, decide the doubtful caſe, 
Thou who art thy people's Sun — 
Shine upon thy work of grace — 
Finiſh: what thou haſt begun. 


Piil. i. 6. 
Let 
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IX 
Let me love thee more and more, 
If I love at all, I pray : | 
And, if I ne'er lov'd before, 
Help me to begin to- day. 


C 
4 Lines, ail ſevens. 


In a moment, they are paſt 
ce I ſee the dawning light, 
Ece it leaves me in the night. 
It. 
When a glimpfe of hope appears,. 
Soon 'tis loſt in doubts and fears: 
Oh! I fear tis all a cheat — 
Keep me, Lord, from ſelf-deceit. _ 
111 
How Lwaver to and fro!” Eph. iv. 14. 
Riſing high, then ſinking low! : 
Now to heav'nly joys aſpire — 
Now to ſhades of death retire. 
| tv: 
How diſquieted am 11 
In what deep diſtreſs Tlie! 
Will my doubting ne'er be o'er ? 
Will the Lord return no more? FP/. Ixxvii, 8. 


I 
[ins how ſhort thy viſits laſt! 


E v 
Oh that I, with open face, 2 Cir. iii. 18. 
Might behold, as in a glaſs, 
Jeſus bleeding on the tree, 1 Pet ii. 24. 


To atone far wretched mel 


- 


ein Lord, | 


292 Wheti in doubt of acceptance with God. 


VI 
Lord, thy light, thy love diſplay — | 
Bid the ſhadows flee away: Cant. ii. 17, 
Everlaſting peace reſtore — 
Come, and never leave me more. 
VII | 
Sun of Righteouſneſs, now ſhine — Mal iv. 2. 
Let me know and feel thee mine: 
Put thy Spirit in my heart — Eze. xxxvi. 26. 
Shew me what a God thou art. 
F 316. 
6 Lines, eights and fixes. 
I 
HOU great, myſterious Gog, unknown, 
Whoſe love hath gently led me on 
Ev'n from my infant-days'; 
Mine inmoſt ſoul expoſe to view, 
And tell me if I never knew 
Thy juſtifying grace. 
II 
If I have only known thy fear, 
And follow'd with an heart ſincere, 
Thy drawings from above; 
Now, now the farther grace beſtow, 
And let my ſprinkled conſcience know: Heb. x. 22. 
Thy ſweet forgiving love. 
III 
Short of thy love I would not ſtop, 
A ſtranger to the goſpel- hope, 
1 he ſenſe of ſins forgiv'n: 
I would not, Lord, my ſoul deceive — 
Without thy inward witneſs live, 1 Fn. v. 10. 


The earneſt of my heav'n. Eph. i. 14. 
| Father 


zen in-doubt of acceptance with God. 2 93 


I'V 
Father, in me reveal thy Son, Gal. 1. 16. 
And to my inmoſt ſoul make known 
How merciful thou art : 
The ſecret of thy grace reveal, 
And by thy hallowing Spirit dwell 


For ever in my heart. Eph, ii. 22. 
H TY. M Nh 
6 Lines, eights and fixes. 
I 


F, Lord, the Witneſs were in me, 
Would he not teſtify of thee, Fn. xv. 26. 
In Jeſus recorcild? . 
And ſhould I not with faith draw nigh ? 
And boldly, Abba, Father, cry, , Rom. viii 15. 
I know myſelf thy Child. ; 
II 
Ah ! never ſuffer me to reſt, - 
Till of my part in C%r:/? poſſeſt, 
Jon thy mercy feed; 
Unworthy of the crumbs that fall, Matt. xv 27. 
Yet rais'd by him who dy'd for all, 
To eat the Children's bread. - 


t 111 
Oh may I caſt my rags aſide! IVa. Kĩv. 6. 
My filthy rags of virtuous pride, | 
And for acceptance groan, Eph, i. 6. 


My works of righteouſneſs difclaim, Tt. lit. 5. 
With all I have, with all I am, : 
Ard truſt in grace alone |  Epheti, 5. 
I'V 
Whate'er obſtructs thy pard'ning love, 
Or fin, or righteouſneſs, remove, 


Ces And 


agg For Believers, when firſt juſtified. 


And thy free grace diſplay : 
My heart of unbelief convince, Ju. xvi. g. 
And now abſolve me from my fins, 

And take them all away. 
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FE RY ß 


Containing Hymns for thoſe, who, with their 
Hearts, have believed unto Righteouſneſs. 
Romans x. 10. 


Gees 
EEC 1 +:0-M 4 


Hymns for Believers, when firft juſtified. 


H E 318. L. M. 
1 
ESU, how ſhall I praiſe thy name? 
Kindle in me a heav'nly flame, 
That Ithy gracious work may own, 
And tell what thou for me haſt done. Fſ.. xvi. 16. 
I | | 
In fin ahd darkneſs long l lay, 
Nor wiſh'd to ſee the goſpel-day — 
The motions of thy grace withſtood, 
And hated ev'ry thing that's good, as 


For Behevers, when firſt juſtified, 295 


111 
Oh that there was no God (ſaid I) 
To puniſh my iniquity! 
Oh that I might but fin ſecure ! 
Oh that I had no hell t' endure! 
I'V 
While thus an enemy to God, 
I lay polluted in my blood, Eze. xvi. 6. 
Juſt ready into hell to fall, | 
Thy Sfirit gave a louder call. 
v 
Then I perceiv'd a ſenſe of ſin, 
And ſtrongly ſtrove myſelf to clean: 
The law did but inflame the wound — Rom. v. 20. 
No reſt nor comfort here I found. 
VI 
In ceremonial works I lay, 
Till Chrift diſclos'd a better way; 
And, in his blood and righteouſneſs, 


| felt a ſweet and ſolid peace. Rom. xv. 13. 
VII 

The terrors of the law are o'er — 

walk in fear of hell na more: 1 Ju. iv. 18. 

At Jeſu's word, the tempeſts ceaſe, Mark iv. 39. 

And joys unſpeakable increaſe. 1 Pet. i. 8. 
VIII 

A ſon and heir of God I am, Rom. viii. 16, 17- 

Juſtify'd freely by the Lamb: Rom. iii. 34. 

I know my fins are all forgiv'n — Lu. i. 77. 

I know that I ſhall go to heav'n. I Jn ii. 2. 


F 
6 Lines, all eight! 
I 
OW can it be, that I ſhould gain 


An int'reſt in the Saviour's blood? 
Dy'd 


—— 4 


— 


296 Vor Believers, when firſt juſtified. 


Dy'd he for me who caus'd his pain |! 
Forme! who him to death purſu'd ! 
Amazing love] how can it be, 
That thou, my God, ſhouldſt die for me? 

1 
Tis myſt'ry all — Th' Immortal dies! 1 Tim. iii. 16. 
Who can explore his ſtrange deſign? 
In vain the firſt- born Seraph tries 
To found the depths of love divine: 1 Pet, i. 12. 
*T'is mercy all — let man adore — 
Let Seraphims inquire no more. 

111 
Chriſt jeſt his Father's throne above, 
And, full of mercy and of grace, 
To enemics he ſhew'd his love, Rom. v. 8. 
Bleeding for Adam's ſinſul race: 
*Tis mercy all, immenſe and free, 
For oh | my God, it found out me! 

IV 


Long my impriſon'd ſpirit lay 


Faſt bound in fin, and nature's night; 
Thine eye diffus'd a quick'ning ray — 
I woke—the dungeon flam'd with light Ads. xi). 


My chains fell off — at liberty 


I roſe, went forth, and follow'd thee. 


v 
No condemnation now I dread — . Ron. viii. 1. 
FJeſus, and all in him is mine: — 1 Cor. Iii. 22. 
Alive in him, my living Head, Rom. vi. 11. 


And cloth'd in righteouſneſs divine, 
Bold I approach th' eternal throne, 
And claim the crown, thro' Chri/t my own 


HYMN 


For Believers, when foft juſtified: 297 
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6 Lines, four fixes, and tuus eights.. 
I 
RISE, my ſoul, ariſe — 
Shake off thy guilty fears ; 
The bleeding Sacrifice 
In my behalt appears ! 
Before the throne my Surety ſtands — 
My name is wiitten dn his hands - ſa. xhix. 16. 
11 
He ever lives above, 
For me to intercede'; Heb. vii. 25. 
His all- redeeming love, | 
His precious blood to plead : 
His biood'aton'd for all our race, 
And ſprinkles now the throne of grace. Heb: xii. 24. 
DES * 
Five bleeding wounds he bears, 
Receiv'd on Calvary; 
They pour effeAual pray'ts — 
They ſttongly ſpeak for me: 
Forgive him, oh forgive (they cry) Lu. xxiii. 34. 
Nor let that ranſom'd finner die!“ | 
I'V 
The Father hears him pray — 
Well-pleas'd, beholds his Sen; Ia. xlii. 21. 
Then takes my ſins away, 
For what the Lamb has done: 
His Spirit anſwers: to the bloed, 
And tells me, I am born of God, Nom viii. 16. 
V 
My Gad is reconciPd — 
His pard'ning voice I hear 


— . 
22 * 


248 For Belie vers, when firſt juſtified. 


He owns me for his child — 
l can no longer fear: | 
With confidence I 1ow draw nigh, 
And Father, Abba, PF.ther, cry. Rom, viii. 15. 


N. 


6 Lines, all eights., 
x #3 
H what am I, thou glorious Gd, vii. 18, 
And what my Father's houſe to thee, 2. Sam, 
That thou ſuch mercics haſt heſtow'd 
On me, the vileſt reptile mc |. 
I take the bleſſings from above, 
And wonder at thy boundleſs love. 
When in my blood, thou didſt pais by, Eze. xvi. 6, 
And graciouſly my ſins forgive; 
Wept o'er my ſoul thy pitying ee — 
Thy bowels yearn'd, and ſounded, © Live 
Dying, I heard the quick ning ſound, 
And pardon in thy mercy found. 
111 
Honour, and might, and thanks, and praiſe, 
I render my redeeming God — ; 
Extol the riches of thy grace, Eph, i. 7. 
And ſpread thy ſaving name abroad — 
Feſus, the name to ſinners giv'n, Phil. il. 9+ 
Which lifts poor dying worms to heav'n. 
IV 
Saviour, I bleſs thy gracious pow'r, 
And all within, me ſhouts thy name, 
Thy name let ev'ry ſoul adore — 
Thy pow'r let ev'ry tongue proclaim : 
Thy grace let ev'ry ſinner know, — 


And find, with me, their heav'n below. 
HYMN 


Por Believers, when firſt juſtified. 299 


H |. 2 6-0 322. 


6 Lines, all erghts. 
l 
. I5 life cternal thee to know, . Xvid. Ye 
Thee, faireſt of the {ons cf men Cant. v. 1 6. 
Ah. why did 1 no ſooner go 
To thee, the only eaſe in pain ? 
Aſham'd, 1 ſigh, and inly mourn 
That i folate to thee did turn. 
11 
In darkneſs willingly J ſtray'd — 
? ſought thee, y< from thee I rov'd: 
Far wide my wand'ring thoughts were ſpread — 
Thy creatures more than thee | lov'd; Km. i 25. 
And now, if more, at length, I ſee, 
"Tis thro thy light, and comes from thee. Jas. i. 17. 
Ill 5 
Now guide me in the Chriſtian race, 
Nor ſuffer me again to ſtray ; 
Strengthen my feet with ſteady pace, 
Still to preſs forward in thy way : 
Liſtning to thy enliv'ning voice, - 
May my freed heart in thee rejoice. 
I'V 
Give to my eyes refreſhing tears — 
Give to my heart chaſte hallow'd fires—- 
Give to my ſoul, with filial fears, 
The love that all heav'n's hoſt inſpires : 
That all my pow'rs, with all their might, 
In thy ſole glory may unite. 
W 
Thee let me love, my joy, my crown — 


Thee let me love, my Lord, my God — 
| Thee 


zoo For Believers, when ſinſt juſtified. 


Thee let me love, beneath thy frown, 
Or ſmile — thy ſceptre, or thy red: 
And, when my heart and fleſh decay, P/. Ixxiii. 26. 
Thee let me love in endleſs day. 


C C. A. 


'I 
* thou art my righteouſneſs, 
For, all my fins were thine ; 2 Cor. v. 21. 
Thy death hath bought of God my peace, 
Thy life hath made him mine. Rom. v. 10. 
11 
Holy, and juſt in thee I am — 1 Cor. i. go. 
I teel my fins forgiv'n — | C51. ii. 18. 
I taſte ſalvation in thy name, Matt. i. 21, 
And antedate my heav'n. Eph i. 14 
111 ö 


For ever here my reſt ſhall be 
Cloſe to thy bleeding ſide: 
This all my hope, and all my plea, 
For me the Saviour dy'd. 
"> 
My dying Saviour, and my God, 
Fountain for guilt and fin, FITS 
Sprinkle me ever with thy blood, Jjalii. 15. 
And cleanſe, and keep me clean. 
—_ : 
Waſh me, and ſeal me thus thine.own — 
Waſh me in ev'ry part — 
Waſh me, but not my feet alone, In xiii. 9 
My hands, my head, my heart. 
VI 
Th' atonement of thy blood apply, 
Till faith to fight improve — 
Till hope ſhall in fruition die, 


And all my ſoul be love. 
HYMN 
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6 Lines, four ſexes and two eights. 
I | 
HAT voice is this 1 hear? [/a.xxx.2t. 
A kind ſalute of grace, 
Which whiſpers in my car 
The grateſul word of peace! 
Hail, bleſſed Lord / tis thy ſweet voice, 
Which bids me in thy blood rejoice. 
1 | 
Thou art my chief -delight — Cant. v. 16. 
A lovely Friend, indeed | 
Moſt precious in my ſight - 1 Pe. ii. 7. 
M help in ev'ry need: Pf. xIvi. 1. 
By !hce I'm ſtrengthen'd in the way, gy 
And thank thee for this goſpel-day. 
111 
Unworthy as I am, 
And baſe in mine own eyes, 

On my account, the Lamb 
Aſcends the upper ſkies — 
Aſſumes, at God's right hand, a ſeat, 

And lets me ſit beneath his feet. 
"IF 
My great High-prieft is gone | 
Into the holy place — | Heb. iv. 14. 
The curtain is withdrawn, 
Which veiP'd his lovely face: | 
The paſſage now is clear and free = + Heb. x. 19. 
The veilis rent for happy me! 


* 


— 
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g. 
6 Lines, two fixes and four ſevens. 


Luke xv. 11—24. 


; I 
ATHER, behold thy ſon | 
In Chri/t I am thine own: 
Strauger long to thee and reſt, 
See, the Prodigal is come | 
Take me to thine open breaſt — 
Bring the weary wand'rer home. 


T35 

. Far off by thee review'd, 

Thy pity me purſu'd: 
Me thy bowels yearn'd to ſeem 
Me thy mercy ranto find, 
Poor, and ſull of miſery, 
Hungry, naked, faint, and blind. 

0088 
Thou on my neck didſt fall — 

Thy kiſs forgave,me all: 
Gracious words thou didſt declare — 
Words that made the Saviour mine: 
6 'The beſt robe for him prepare — 
His be righteouſneſs divine,” 

I'V 

Thee, then, my God and King, 

My Father, thee I ſing | | 
Hear, well-pleas'd, the joyous ſound — 
Praife from earth and heav'n receive! 
Loft, I now in Chrift am found — 
Dead, by faith in Crit, I live, 


HYMN 
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HT M Mi. 226 


8 Lines, ſevens and fixes, and one eight. 
I | 
1 AVIOUR, is thine anger gone? 
And art thou pacity'd.? 
After all that | have done, 
Doſt thou no longer chide? 
Infinite thy mereies are — 
Beneath the weight I cannot, move — 
Oh tis more than I can bear, ; 
The ſenſe of pard'ning love ! 
II 
Let it ſtill my heart conſtrain, ' 
And all my paſſions ſway — 
Help me, leſt I turn again 
Out of the narrow way: Matt. vii. 14. 
Force my paſſions to be (till, | 
And captivate my ev'ry thought — 2 Cor. x..5-- 
Charm, and melt, and change my will, 
And bring me down to naught, _ 
111 
To thy croſs my ſpirit bind, 
With gentleſt cords of love, 
That I may no proneneſs find 
From my dear Lord to move: 
That [ never, never more 
May with my gracious Maſter part, 
To the poſts of wiſdom's door, Drut. xv. 17, 
Oh, nail my willing heart |! 
IV 
See my utter helpleſſneſs, 
And leave me not alone ! 
Oh, preſerve in perfect peace, 
And ſeal me for thine own! 2 Tim. ii. 19. 
Dd 2 More 


/ 
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More and more thyſelf reveal — 
Thy preſence let me always find: 
Comfort, and confirm, and heal 
My feeble; ſin-ſick mind! 
V 
As the apple of thine eye, Eſ. xvii. 8. 
Thy weakeſt ſervant keep, 
Help me at thy feet to lie, 
And there for ever weep : 
Tears of joy mine eyes o'erflow 
That I have any hope of heavn — 
Much of love I ought to ſhew, 
For I have much forgiv'n. Lu. vii. 47 


Hr 


n II. 


— for pardoned Sinners, ar them- 
ſelves up to God, 


H Y M N 327. 


6 Lines, eig. and ſixes. 
+ 
ORD, thou haſt won the tg highs field — 
My heart, by mighty grace E N 
Surrenders all to thee : 
Againſt thy fterrors long I ſtrove — 
But who can ſtand againſt thy Eve ? 
Love conquers even me. 191 
| II 
I- thou hadit bid thy thunders roll, 


Aud lightaings flaſh, to blaſt my ſoul, _ | : 1 


ſurrendering themſelues, up ta. Cod. 30 5 


I {ſtill had ſtubborn been: 

But Mercy has my heart ſubdu'd — . 

A bleeding Saviour I have view'd,. . 
And now I hate my fig, 

111 

All that a wretch could do I try'd— - 

Thy patience ſcorn d- thy pow'r defy d 
And trampled on thy laws: 

Scarcely thy martyrs at the ſtake, 

Could ſtand more ſteadfaſt for thy ſake, 
Than I in Satar's cauſe. | 


® 4 
* 


a 13 a 
But ſince thou haſt thy love reveal'd, Rom. v. 5. 
And ſhewn my ſoul a pardon ſeaPd, Ep]. iv. 30. 
I can reſiſt no more: 
Couldſt thou for ſuch a ſinner hleed? 
Canſt thou for ſuch a rebel plead ? | . 
I wonder and adore ! : * 
V » 
Now, Lord, I would be thine alone— - 
Come, take poſſeſſion of thine own — © 
For thou haſt ſet me free : Fa. viii. 36. 
Releas'd from Satan's hard command, 
See! all my pow'rs now waiting ſtand - 
To be employ'd by thee. 
VI 
My will conform'd to thine would moye— - 

On thee, my hope, deſire, and love, 4 
In fix d attention join: | | 
My hands, my eyes, my ears, my tongue, 
Have Satar's ſervants been too long —- 

But, now, they ſhall be thing. 


Dd3 HYMN 
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8 Lines, 3 and . = 
I 
H! what avails my Arrife, | 
My wand'ring'to and fro? 910 
Chriſt has the words of endleſs life, In. vi. 68. 
Ah! whither ſhould 1 eee r eee 
Lord, at thy feet I fall, 
And groan to be ſet free: * 
| I fain would now obey thy call, 
| "Hog Kt up all for thee. | 2 9050; 
f IT nnn & 1091 7772 wart 
1 Alone can I ſtill delay n 151 N 
My little all to give? 
To tear my ſoul from earth away, 
For 72 to receive? 
Nay, Lord, I yield, I yield! 
I can hold out no more! 
I ſink, by dying love compelbd, 
And own thee conqueror |-. 
CASA 
Tho? late, TI all forſake — 
Friends, honour, fame reſign: 
Gracious Redeemer, take, oh! take, 
And ſeal me ever thine! Eph. iv. 30. 
Come, and poſſeſs me whole, 1:0) 
Nor hence again remove! 
Settle and fix my wav'ring ſoul, 
With all thy weight of love! 
1 20 
My one deſire be this 
Thy love alone to know — 
To ſeek and taſte no other bliſs — 
No other good below : 


— 0 
7 ̃⅛—LX——— ani rg agrie. , * — 
— — — 


From 


ſurrendrriug tliemſelues up to- Co. 30 


From thee, my portion now, 
Oh! may I ne'er depart! © 1 
My treaſure, hope, and joy be thou, 
And reign within my heart! 
H Y MN 329. 
6 Lines, all cights. © 
I . bind d 
ESU, how precious is thy name, 1 Pet! ii, g. 
To ſaints above, and ſaints below ! "4 
Oh! let me catch th' immortal flame, 
With which angelic boſoms glow |! 
As angels love thee, I wauld love, 
And imitate the bleſs'd above. 
Theres v0 | 
My Prophet thou, my heav'nly Guide, 
Thy wiſe inſtructions I will hear: 
The words that from thy lips proceed, 
Oh ! how divinely ſweet they are ! 


Thee, my great Prophet I would love, 
And imitate the bleſs'd above. 


2 5 iy 

My great High-prieſil, whoſe precious blood 
id once atone upon the croſs,  ' .; 

And purchaſe for me peace with Cd — Col. i. 204 
All things for thee I count but droſs: Pil. iii. 8. 
In thee I truſt—thee would I love, | 
And imitate the bleſs'd above. 

IV 1 
My King ſupreme, te thee F bow,” 
A willing ſubje& at thy feet; 
All other Lords I diſavow, 
And gladly to thy ſway ſubmit : 
My Saviour King, thee would 1 love, 
Till call'd to reign with thee above. wy 
HYMN 


208 Far pardoned Sinners, 


I 1 ' 

= thy Spirit I have griev'd, Eph-iv.30, 
With ſhame, O God, I own; 

Lord cf myſelf, I madly liv'd 


Unto myſelf alone. 2 Cor. v. 1 $. 
II 
My ſinful luſts I gratify'd, 
And did thee much deſpite; Heb. x. 2g. 


To my own uſe thoſe things apply'd, 
Which were thy ſacred right. 
I | 
O Lord, blot out my ev'ry crime, 
Moſt humbly I implore! 
For now to thee I yield my time, 
My ſtrength, and all my ſtore. 
. I'Y 
For Jeſu's ſake, accept what's thine, 
Now freely offer'd thee : 
Self I renounce, my all reſign, 
Thine evermore to be. 
V R 
Thy ſervice ſhall my thoughts employ — 
My lips ſhall bleſs thy name: 
Thy laws be my delight and joy — 
Thy glory be my aim. 
VE 
Command, I'll gladly now obey, 
Nor once diſpute thy will : 
Strengthen d by thee, I'll urge my way 
To Sion's happy hill. 


HYMN 
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6 Lines, all cights. 
"Te 
ASTER, I own thy lawful claim, 
Thine, wholly thine, I long to be; 
Thou ſeeſt, at laft, I willing am, 
Where e'er thou goeſt, to follow thee — Rev. xiv. 4+ 
Myſelf in all things to deny, 
Thine, wholly thine, to live and die. 
1 
Whate'er my ſinful fleſh requires, 
For thee i cheerfully forego — 
My covetous and vain defires — 
My h-pes of happineſs below —- 
My ſenſe's and my paſſions food, 
And all my thirſt for creature-good, 
2 
Pleaſure, and wealth, and praiſe, no more 
Shall lead my new-born ſoul aſtray p 
My fend purſuits I now give o'er, 
Thee, only thee, reſolv'd t obey — 
My own in all things to reſign, - 
And know no other will but thine. 


T 234. 


8 Lines, ſevens and ſexes, and one eicht. 
[ : : 
AIN, deluſive world, adieu, 
With all of creature- good! 
Only Fuel purſue, 
Who bonght me with his blood :; 


310 For pardoned. Sinners, 


All thy pleaſures J forego — 
I trample on thy wealth and pride: 
Only Feſus will I know — 


My Feſus crucify'd. 1 Cr. 11.2, 
11 0 
Other knowledge I diſdain — 
"Tis all but vanity: 1 Cor. viii. i. 


Chriſt, the Lamb of God, was ſlain — 
He taſted death for me : 
Me to ſave from endleſs woe, 
The ſin- atoning victim dy'd: 
Only Jeſus will I know — 
My FJeſus crucify'd. 
8 
Him to know is life and peace, Jr. xvii. 3, 
And pleaſure without end: 
This is all my happineſs 
Un FJeſus to depend — 
Daily in his grace to grow, 
And ever in his faith abide : 
Only F-ſus will L know — 
My Jeſus crucify*d. 
IV 
What tho? earth and hell engage 
To ſhake my ſoul with fear ! 
Calmly I defy the rage 
Of perſecution near: . 
Suff'ring faith ſhall brighter glow, £ 
As gold when in the furnace try'd: @Zec/ xili. 9. 
Only Fe/us will I know — | 
My Fe/us crucity'd. 
V 
Here will I ſet up my reſt — 
My fluctuating heart, 
From the haven of his breaſt, 
Shall never more depart ; 


While 
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W Il 1 ſojourn here below, 
Of nothing will T think beſide; 
Only Je/us will T know. 


My F-/us crucity'ds 


I ET worldly minds the world purſue — 
It has no charms for me: 
Once 1 admir'd its irifies too, 
But giace has made me free. 
II 
Its pleaſures now no longer pleaſe — 
No more content afford : 
Far from my heart be joys like theſe, 
Now 1 have known the Lerd. Fa. xvii. 3. 
111 
As, by the light of op'ning day, 
The ſtars are all conceaPd, 
So earthly pleaſures fade away, 
When FJeſus is reveal'd. Gal. i. 16. 
I'V 
Creatures no more divide tny Choice — 
1 them all depart ; 
His e, his love, his gracious voice 
Have fix*d my roving heart. 
V 
Now, Lord, T would be thine alone, 
And wholly live to thee ; 
But, may I hope, that thou wilt own 
A worthleſs worm like me? 
VI 
Yes, tho? of ſinners I'm the worſt, 
cannot doubt thy will; 
For, if thou hadſt not loy'd me firſt, 


I had refus'd thee ſtill. 1 Fn. iv. 19. 
YMN 


312 Vor pardoned Sinnes, 
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4 Lines, all ſevens, 
1 | 
E. me dwe cn Golgatha, Matt, xxvii. 34, 
here Chriſt gave his life away | 
Now by faith the Lamb I ſee, In. 1.29, 
Weep, and bleed, and die for me. f 
IT 
His dear blood for finners ſpilt, 
| Shews my fin in alis uit: 
| Al., my ſoul, he bore thy load, 
Thou haſt ſlain the Lamb of Ged) 
111 
| Hear his dying words, ** Forgive — 1 xxiil. 34 
& Father, let poor ſinnets live! 
& Sinner, wipe your tears away — | 
J your ranſom freely pay. Matt. xx 28. 
IV 8 
While I hear this grace revcal'd, 
And obtain a pardon ſeal, 
All my ſoft affe ctions move, 
Waken'd by the force of love. 
* 
Farewell, world | thy gold is dreſs, 
Now I ſee the bleeding croſs: 
J jus dy'd to ſet me tree Ry, 
From the law, and fin, and thee. Ram. viii. 2. 
V1 En 
He has dearly bought my ſoul — 1 Cor. vi. 20. 
Lord, accept and claim the whole: 
To thy will ] all reſign, 
Now no more my own, but thine. 


* 
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H ＋ 1 X "93+ 


6 Lines, eights and ſixes. 
I 
HEN with my mind devoutly preſt 
Dear Saviour, my revolving bre aſt 
Would paſt offences trace; 
Trembling, I make the black review, 
Yet pleas'd, behold, admiring too, 
The pow'r of changing grace. 
111 
This tongue, with blaſphemies defid — 
Theſe feet to erring paths beguil d, | 
In heav'nly league agree : ; 1 
Who would believe ſuch lips could praiſe, 
Or that my dark and winding ways 
Would ever lead to thee ? 
111 
Theſe eyes, that once abus'd their ſiggt, 
Now lift to heav'n their watry light, 
And weep a filent flood : 
Theſe hands aſcend in ceaſeleſs pray'r — 
Ah! waſh away the ſtains they wear, 
In pure redeeming blood! 
IV 
Theſe ears, that, pleas'd, could entertain 
The midnight oath, the luſtful ſtrain, s 
While round the feſtal board; 
Now dead to all th' inchanting noiſe, | 
Avoid the throng, deteſt their joys, 
And long to hear thy word, 
V 
Thus art thou ſerv'd in evry part — 
Ah! wouldſt thou but transform my heart! 


Ee | That 
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That*droſly thing refine ! 
Let grace my nature's ſtrength controul, 


And a new creature, body, ſoul, 2 "Go, v. 17, 
Be all, be ever thine! 
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418 AN RS M's my Ged, my choice is made, 
And, by his help, ſhall ſtand : 


No more ſhall ſenſe my ſoul miſlead, 
Nor brutiſh luſt command, 
II 
Grandeur and ſtate I now deſpiſe, 
In all their pomp array'd ; 
Whilſt to my glad believing eyes 
A brighter ſcene's diſplay'd, 
111 | 
For heav'n my heart is fully fix d, 
Nor will its hopes forego ;z 
There boundleſs treaſures, joys unmix'd, 
And * pleaſures flow. 
TV 
There ev'ry: want ſhall be ſupply'd, 
And my whole ſou] be Dlek'd ; 
And dwell for ever ſatisfy d, 
Of endleſs good rolleſs'd. 
V 
No length of time the ſtock ſhall waſte, 
Or this eſtate impair ; 
Fruition will improve the taſte 
Of ev'ry pleaſure there. 
VI 
There would I make my long abode, 
V/here ſuch a treaſure is; 


Lord, guide me thro the narrow road 


That leads to heav'nly bliſs. Matt. vii. 14: 
HYMN 


— 
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H T̃ͤ᷑ dl 20 C. M. 
I 
* world, thy cheating arts give g' er — 
Thine offers I deſpiſe: | 
In vain thou ſpread'ſt thy tempting ſtore 
Beſore enlighten'd eyes. 
11 
Bribe me no more, with ſhining duſt, 
To caſt myſelf away; 
Nor ſeek, by ſoft enchanting luſt, 
To lead me till aftray, 
II1 4a 
Ou] no — my ſoul I'll never ſell: 
For any eartitly gain 
Nor ſwim in pleaſure down to hell — 
To endleſs fare and pain. 
1 
I' never part with gold for droſs —- 
With ſolid good for ſhow; 
Outlive my 4/i/z, and mourn the loſs, 
In everlaſting woe. 
v 
Why ſhould I barter heav'n ſor earth ?- 
A kingdom for a clod ? 
SubNantial joys, for frothy mirth, 
That ſeparates from Gd? 
VI 
Vain world, thy fruitleſs wiles forbear — 
L all thy charms defy ; 
And rate my precious ſou! too dear, 
For all thy wealth to buy. 


Ee 2 H.Y M N- 
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1 1 
Sgt worldlings gilded toys purſue, 
With fond and fierce deſires ; 
My mind has brighter things in view — 
To nobler good aſpires. 
11 
They may their ſtores of corn and wine, 
Their wealth and honours prize: 
But I can ſay, The Lord is mine,” Cant. U. 16. 
And therefore earth deſpiſe. 
111 | 
Beneath his providential care 
I ſhall ſecurely go, 
And from his hand receive my ſhare 
Of all that's good below, 
IV 
Or, ſhould I ſuffer for his ſake, 
He'll needful ſtrength impart, Iſa. xli. 10. 
Peace to my troubled ſoul he'll ſpeak, P/.lxxxv., 
And raiſe my ſinking heart, 
V 
When paſſing thro? the vale of death, 
With horrors overſpread, 
Freſh vigour on my ſoul he'll breathe, 
And heav'nly comforts ſhed, Eſ. xxl. 4 
"wh 
Then, when the bands of life untie, 
Will full releaſe be giv'n ; 
Kind Seraphs will be ſtanding by, 
To bear my ſoul to heav'n. 2 Kings ii. 1%. 
VII 
And tho? I leave my fleſh behind, 
To moulder in the duſt, 
Twill fleep awhile, but wake refin'd, Phil. iii. 21. 


When God ſhall raiſe the juſt. Lu. xiv. 14. 
HYMN 
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1 ' 
ESU, in thee, in thee alone, 
Wealth, honour, pleaſure meet : 
Oh, then, to me thy name make known— 
A name divinely ſweet |! Mitt. i. 21. 
11 
Should both the Indies, at my call, 
Their glitt'ring ſtores reſign, 
With joy I would renounce them all, 
Only to call thee mine. Cant. ii. 16. 
Int : : 
Should carth's vain treaſures all depart, 
Of this dear gift pofleſs'd, 
Id claſp it to my joyful heart, 


And be for ever bleſs'd! P/. exliv. 15. 
I'V 
Dear Sov'reign of my ſoul's deſires, 
1 Thy precious love impart: Rom. v. 5. 


ö. To thee my eager mind aſpires— 
Oh, dwell within my heart | Eph. iii. 17. 
V | 
Begone (unworthy of my cares) 
Ye ſpecious baits of ſenſe f 
Ineſtimable worth appears — 
< The pearl of price immenſe! Matt, xiii. 46s 
VI 
Ye gaudy toys of earth, adieu! 
A nobler choice be mine! 1 
real prize attracts my view — Phil. ui. 14. 
A treaſure all divine! e 


* 
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Weary Pilgrim here below — Heb. xi. 13. 
A 
C 


ſtranger wand'ring to and fro, 
Ee 3 This 


318 Fur pardoned Sinners, 


This world's a wilderneſs to me, 
Where naught is ſeen but vanity- 


II 
No ſolid reſt on earth I find — 
No comfort for my new-born mind : 
Tis all a wild d ſorder'd ſcene 
Of ſin, vexation, grief, and pain. Eccle. i. 14, 
{- v8 
Here, then, no longer will I ſtay — 
Reſolv'd I am, without delay, 
To take my pilgrim's ſtaff, and move 
To ſeek a better world above. Hleb. xi. 14. 
IV 1 
To Canaan's happy land I'll go — 
Come joy, or grief —come eaſe, or woe : 
Tho” rough and long may be the way, 
The end will all my toil repay. 
V 5 
This vale of tears I'll travel through, 
Keeping the heav'nly prize in view: Phil. iii. 14. 
Tho' try'd with pain and poverty, 
Meek Lamb of God, I'll follow thee, Rev. xiv. 4. 


r L. M. 


1 f 

Poor way - faring man, I go Iſa. xxxv.8. 

In reſtleſs wand'rings to and fro: 
I to Feruſalem repair, Rev. xxi. 2. 
But oft I fear I'll ne'er get there. 

| 11 

Fightings without, and fears within, 2Cor. vii. 5. 
Tempt my deſponding ſoul to ſin, 
- So that I find it hard to ſtand, 
And urge my way to Canaan's land. 
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111 
Yet tho' my trials thus increaſe, 
I'm often kept in perfect peace: La. xxvi. 3. 
Pleaſant I find the thorny road, 
When bleſs'd with viſits from my God. 
I'V 
But if, at times, he hides his face, Fob xxxiv. 29. 
Or cer with-holds his ſtrength'ning grace, 
I move with weary ſteps, and flow, 
Complaining all the way I go. 
V 
Yet rather would J live in pain, 
Than to the world return again: 2 Tim. iv. 10. 
Thro' earth I'Il wander all my days, 
A Pilgrim poor, in Jeſu's ways. Heb. xi. 13. 
VI 
March on, my ſoul—thy Captain's near] Heb. ii. 10. 
He goes before thee - do no. fear: 
He ſays, “ Riſe up, and come away, Cant. ii. 10. 
For, the whole world's not worth thy ſtay.” 
VII 
And doth my Jeſus call on me ? 
Then will I bear my croſs with thee : Matt.xvi.24. 
Gladly I come, at thy dear call 
The crown of life will pay for all. Rev. ii. 10. 


H Y M N 434% TL. M Al.. 
| 
HEN I ſurvey the wond'rous croſs . 
On which the Prince of Glory dy'd, 
My richeſt gain I count but loſs, Pil. iii. 7. 
And pour contempt on all my pride. | 
Forbid it, Lord, that I ſhould boaſt Gol. vi. 14. 
Save in the death of Chriſt,” my God / 
All the vain things that charm'd me moſt, 
I ſacrifice them to his blood. * 
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II | 
See from h's head, his hands, his fect, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down |! 
Did e'er ſuch love and ſorrow meet? 
Or thorns compoſe ſo rich a crown? 
Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a preſent far too ſmall ; 
Love ſo amazing, ſo divine, 
Demands my foul, my life, my all. 1 Cær. vi. 20, 


EY MN. . 


6 Lines, eights and ſixes, 
| + "4b | 
ELI, me no more of earthly toys, 

1 Of ſinful mirth, and carnal joys, 

The things I lov'd be fore: 
Let me but view my «aviour's face, H. xvii. 15, 
And feel his animating grace, | 

And I deſire no more. 

11 | 
Tell me no more of praiſe and wealth, 
. Of equipage, and eaſe, and health, 
For, theſe have all their ſnares : 
Let me but know my {ins forgivn — Ly. i. 77. 
Believe my name enroll'd in heav'n, Lu. X. 20. 
And I am free from cares. : 
III 
Tell me no more of princely tow'rs, 
Delightful gardens, fragrant bow'rs, 
For, thele are trifling things: 
The little room for me defign'd, 
Will ſuit as well my eaſy mind 
As palaces of kings, 


— 
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IV 
Tell me no more of coſtly treats, 
Of diffrent wines, and diff rent meats 
[ long for no ſuch feaſt : | 
My little table only ſpread 
With wholeſome water, herbs, and bread, - 
Will better ſuit my taſte, | 
V 
Give me the Bible in my hand, 
A heart to feel and underſtand, . 
And faith to truſt my God, 
I'd fit alone, from day to day, 
And urge no company to ſay, 
Nor wiſh to rove abroad. 


Nun. 0 
SECT1ON m. 


Containing Hymns for Believers, vejoicing in 
Cod as their Redeemer and everlaſting Portion, 


| I | | 

B V faith in Chr// I walk with God, Gen. v. 24+ 
With heav'n, my journey's end, in views 
dupported by his ſtaff and rod, Eſ. xx, 41 
My road is ſafe and pleaſant too. | 
«0 

I travel thro? a deſart wide, 
Where many round me blindly ſtray, 
But he vouchſafes to be my Guide — 
follow, and keep on my way. 


| Tho? 
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And ſnarcs add dangers throng my path, 
Guarded by his Almighty hand, 
I triumph over all by faith. 

4 4 
With him ſweet converſe I maintain. 
* Great as he is, I dare be free: 
I tell him all my grief and pain, 
And he reveals his love to me; 

V 
Some cordial from his word he brings, 
Whene'er my feeble ſpirit faints; 
At once my ſoul revives, and ſings, 
Lielding no more to ſad complaints, 
VI 


Worldlings | pity, who can talk 


Of pleaſures that will quickly end; Heb. xi. 25. 


With thee, O Led, i chooſe to walk, 
My Guide, my Father, and my Friend, 


= TM N. - 246 
A 
ROM pole to pole let others roam, 
And ſearch in vain fo bliſs, 
My ſoul is fatisfy'd at home — 


C. A. 


J he Lord my portion is. ©. Lame. 24. 


11 
Feſus, who, on his glorious throne, 
Rules heav'n, and earth, and ſea, 
Is pleas'd to claim me for his own, 
And give himſelf for me, 
111 
His perſon fixes all my love — 
Nis blood removes my fear; 


And while he pleads for me above, Heb. vii. 25 


His arm preſerves me here, 


His 
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IV 
His word of promiſe is my food — 
His 9- *-:4 is my guide 
Thus daily iz my ſtrength renew'd, La. xl. 31. 
And al my wants ſuppl, d. 
V 
For him] count as gain each 1% — PII. iii. 8. 
D. /grace tor him renown . 
Well bay + glory in his 7 Gal. vi. 14. 
Which leads me to a crown. 
VI 
Let worldlings then indulge their boaſt, 
How much the gain or ſpend : 
Their joy: awit ſoon give up the ghoſt, Heb.xi.2 58 
But mine ſhall know no end. | 


H T MM: 20 


6 Lines, all eights. 
I 
W HEN the offences I have done 
Encompaſs.me on ev'ry fide, 
Hell is my due l freely own, 
But 7%, Ch-i/t for me bath dv'd : 
Wath'd in the fountain of his blood, Zech. xi. 1. 
dare appear before my Gad. 
Il 
When var'ous trials me aſſail, 
Many in number as the ſand, 
Euforc'd by ali the pow'rs of hell, 
Viy CV upholds me in his hand: Iſa. xli. 10. 
My inward weakneſs I perceive, 
And coſe to my Redeemer cleave. 
& + 
When Sara, like a lion, roars, 1 Pet. v. 8. 
Greedy to ſeize, and rend the prey, 
; Feſus 
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Feſus on me his Spirit pours, - 

And gives me ſtrength to win the day : 
Bold | engage, o'ercome, and tread, 
Triumphant, on the Serpent's head. Rom, xvi. 20. 

I'V | 

Come tribulation, and diſtreſs, 
Poverty, loſs, contempt, and pain, 
Reproach, affliction, and diſgrace — 
All theſe for Chri/? I count but gain: 
For life, and death, and all agree 

To work for endleſs good to me. Rom. viii. 28. 
Faith is an antitode divine, 
Converting evil into good; 

It changes water into wine, 

And poiſon into wholſome food: 
Believe, and you ſhall then proclaim 
The wonders wrought in Fe/u's name, 


EY M N . 


4 Lines, all ſevens. 
I 
LORY to our Gd and Ming 
IF Eviry heart exulting fing — 
Now a ſhout of triumph raiſe, 
Fill the heav'ns with 7e/r's praiſe. ' 
11 | 
Hallelujah to the Lamb / 
Hallelujah I proclaim : 
He for Sinners freely dy'd— 
He for me was crucify'd. 
| 111 
Now I feel my ſins forgiv'n — 
Antedate the joys of heav'n: 2 Cor. i. 2% 
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| can ſay, © 95 Lord, my God, Fn. xx. 28. 
Thou haſt waſh'd me in thy blood. 

IV 

Now redeem'd from ev'ry fin — 

I am glorious all within : P/. xlv. 13. 
Men and Devils I defy, 

My defence is God moſt High, 

V 

Now I baniſh guilty fear — 

I with joy to God draw near : 

Faith's aſſurance now I prove, Heb. x. 22. 
Grounded in the Saviour's love. Col. i. 232 
VI 

Earth below, and heav'n above, 

Wonder at his boundleſs love 

All admire his grace and pow'r — 

Bleſs the Lord tor evermore | 


J 348. 
6 Lines, all cights. 


I 
OW I have found the ground, wherein 
Sure my ſouls anchor may yemain Heb. vi. 19. 


1 
The wounds of 7-ſus, for my ſin, 

Before the world's foundation, flain, Rev. xiii. 8. 
Whoſe Mercy ſhall unihaken ſtay, 

When heav'n and carth ſhall flee away. Rev. xx. 11. 


11 
Viſi, thine everlaſting grace 
Our ſcanty thought ſurpaſſes far; 
Thy heart ſtill melts with tenderneſs — 
Thy arms of love ſtill open are, 
Returning ſinners to receive, 
That Mercy they may * and live. 

F 


O Love, 


/ 
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111 

O Love, thou bottomleſs aby ſs, 

My ſins are ſwallow'd up in thee — 

Cover'd is my unrighteouſneſs, F/ xxxii. 1, 
Nor ſpot of guilt remains on me; 

While Je/u's blood, thro' earth and ſkies, 

Mercy, free, boundleſs mercy cries. 

LY 

With faith J plunge me in this Sea — 

Here is my hope, my joy, my reſt; 

Hither, when hell aſſails, I flee — 

I look into my Saviour's breaſt — 

Away, ſad doubt, and anxious fear! 

Mercy is all that's written there, 

x 3 
Tho' waves and ſtorms go o'er my head — 
Tho' ſtrength, and health, and friends be gone— 
Tho? joys be wither'd all and dead, 
And ev'ry comfort be withdrawn — 
On this my ſteadfaſt ſoul relics, 
Jeu, thy mercy never dies. 
V8 

Fix'd on this ground will J remain, 
Tho' my heart fail, and fleſh decay, P/. Ixxiii 26. 
This anchor ſhall my foul ſuſtain, 
When earth's foundations melt away : 
Mercy 's full pow'r I then ſhall prove, 
Lov'd with an everlaſting love. Jer. xxxi. 3. 
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8 | 
ESU, thy blood and righteouſneſs 
My beauty are, my glorious dreſs, 
Midſt flaming worlds, in theſe array'd, 
With joy {ſhall I lift up my head. 
C 


* 


What 
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11 
What to my charge can Juſtice lay? Ram. viii 33. 
Thou didſt to G my ranſom pay Matt. xx. 28. 
From guiit and fin abſolv'd 1 am, Rom. vili. 1. 
Turo tace, thou ſpotleſs blesding Lamb. 1 Pet 1.19. 

111 
The deadly writing now.] ſee 
Fix'd with thy body to the tree; Col. ii. 14. 
Torn with the nails that pierc'd thy hands 
111 old covenant no longer ſtands. 

; I'V 

Tho' ſign'd and written with my blood, 
As hell's foundations ſure it ſtood, 
Thine hath waſh'd out the crimſon ſtains, 
And white as ſaow-my ſoul remains, ½. i. 18. 


* 
Nothing whereof to boaſt I have — 
All, all thy mercy freely gave, Rom. ili. 34. 
Jeu, be endleſs praiſe to thee, 
Who thus haſt bought and ranſom'd me! 


HK Y M N ͤ 


6 Lines, all erghts, 
1 
ESU, I hide me in thy name, 
From Satan, ſin, and grief, and ſhame — 
Comfort it brings, and pow'r, and peace, 
And all the fruits of righteouſneſs ; 
To me with thy dear name are giv'n, 
Pardon, and happineſs, and heav'n, 1 Cor. vi. tt. 
11 | 
Jeſu, my all in all thou art — Col. iii. 1 I. 
The med'cine of my broken Leart — 
My rt in c, my eaſe in pain, 
lu war my f eace, in /oſs my gain — 


F f 2 My 
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My ſmile bencath oppreſſion's frown, 
And in reproach, my boaſt and crown, 
111 
In want, my plentiful ſupply = 
In bend my perfect :berty — 
In weakneſs my almighty prw'r — 
My light in Satan's darkeſt hour * | | 
In grief my joy unſpeakable — 1 Pet. i. 8, 
My Jiſe in death, my heav'n in Bell. 


. 
8 Lines, all ſevens. 


1 
E APPY am I, when I feel 
fis nigh unto my heart | 
hen he doth himſelf reveal, Ju Av. 31, 
Aud his precious love impart, Rem v. $ 
Ficlt:d fel ov, ſhip | prove, 1 7h i, 3. 
Peace, and joy, and comfort ſweet 
Thin weep and (ing, and love = 
Then I wwrthip at his fect, 
i] 
Then, with happy 74n, I view 
his body mark d with ſcars 
Andi, with Marr, can bedew 
Volk! is ſect with melting tear: Lu. vii 38. 
1, whit thame o'crſpreads my mind 
On, what buſhes fill my face, 
| When, upon his breaſt rechn'd, 
Boch his arms my ſoul embrace | 
111 
There for ever would [I ſtay, 
Free from all the noiſy crowd — 
Live with thee, by night, by day, 
Live in fellowſhip with Gd 


For Believers, rejoicing in God. 329 


Feaſt me with thy dying love, 

Whilſt I run the Chriſtian race; Heb. xii. 1. 
Then my ſoul to heav'n remove, 

There again to laud thy grace. 


4 Lines, all ſevent. 


I 
JWEE TER ſounds than muſic knows 
Charm me, in Immanuel's name: 
All her hopes my ſpirit owes 
To his birth, and croſs, and ſhame. 

11 

When he came, the Angels ſung 
„Glory be to Ged on high!“ Lu. ii. 14. 
L:rd, unlooſe my ſtamm'ring tongue /. xxxii. 4. 
Who ſhould louder ſing than: !?) 

111 
Did the Lord a man become, 
That he might the law fulfil ? * Matt. v. 17. 
Bleed and ſuffer in my room? 2 Cor. v. 21. 
and canſt thou, my tongue, be ſtill? | 

Iv. 
No- muſt my praiſes bring, 
Tho' they worthleſs are and weak ; 
For, ſhould I refvſe to ſing, 
Sure, the very ſtones would ſpeak. Lu. xix. 40. 

* 
O my Saviour, Shield, and Sun, Pſ.Ixxxiv. 11. 
Shepherd, Brother, Huſband, Friend, 
What thou for my ſoul haſt done, FP/. vi. 16. 
Calls for praiſes without end. 
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283. 
Peculiar Meaſure. . 


I 
O Thou God of my ſalvation, Eſ. xxv. g. 
My Redeemer from all fin, Tit. ii. 14. 
Mov'd by thy divine compaſſion, 
Who haſt dy'd my ſoul to win, 
] would praiſe thee — 
Where {ſhall I thy praiſe begin? 
II 
Tho' unſeen, I love my Saviour, 1 Pet. i. 8. 
Who hath brought ſalvation near, Ifa. li. f. 
And reveal'd his pard'ning favour, Col. ii. 13. 
So that when he ſhall appear, 1 Fn. iii. 2. 
Soul and body 
Shall his glorious image bear. 
III 
While the choirs of heav'n are crying 
Glory to the great / Am, 
I with them ſhall ſtill be vying— 
Giving glory to the Lamb : 
Oh, how precious 
Is the ſound of Fe/u's name! 
IV 
Angels know not, while they ponder, 1 Pet. i. 12. 
Dying loye's myſterious _ A 
But I ſee, with joy and wonder, 
W hence. the gracious ſpring aroſe: 
And the bleſſing 
Down to all — to me it flows. Heb. I. g. 
Now my heart is all on fire! 
Strongly glows the flame of love — 


H ;gher 
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Higher mounts my ſoul, and higher — 
Struggles for its ſwift remove Phil.i. 23. 
Then PII praiſe thee, 


In a nobler ſtrain abeve. 


n r MW. 464 C. M. 
| I 
Y God, the Spring of all my joys — 
The life of my delights — 
The glory of my brighteſt days, 
And comfort of my nights ; 
11 
In darkeſt ſhades if thou appear, 
My dawning is begun: 
Thou art my ſoul's bright Morning-Star, Rev. ii. 28. 
And thou my riſing Sun. Mal. iv. 2. 
111 
The op'ning heav'ns around me ſhine, 
With beams of ſacred bliſs, 
If Jeſus ſhews his mercy mine, 
And whiſpers I am his. Cant. ik 16. 
I'V 
My ſoul would leave this heavy clay 
At that tranſport ing word — f 
Run uPs with joy, the ſhining way, 
To ſee, and praiſe my Lord. 


v 
Tearleſs of hell, and ghaſtly deat} 
I'd break thro? ev'ry foe ; Eſ. xxiii. 4. 
The wings of love, and arms of faith 
Would bear me conqu'ror through. 


HYMN 
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= I. MM 355. 


Ch-ſunt. C:nt. ii. 8.—12. 
1 
HE voice of my beloved ſounds, 
While v'er the mountain-tops he bounds ! 
He flies exulting o'er the hills, 
And all my ſoul with tranſport fills ! 
Gently doth he chide my ſtay, 
Riſe, my love, aud come away. 
II | 
The ſcatter'd clouds are fled at laſt — 
The rain is gone — the winter's paſt — 
Ihe lovely vernal flow'rs appear — 
The feather'd choirs invite my ear | 
Now with ſweetly- penſive moan, 
Cooes the Turtle- dove alone. 


E 356. 


3 Lines, two ſives, and one eleven. 
I | 
All-loving Lamb, Tn. i. 29. 
A Sinner J am, [ix. 13. 
And come, as a Sinner, thy mercy to claim. Matt. 
FI N 
With joy I embrace 
The pardon and grace . [Heb.\l. . 
Thy paſſion yy purchas'd for all the loſt race. 
| 111 
For ſinners, like me, 
Thy mercy is free: | 
Oh, who would not love ſuch a Saviour as thee | 
IV | 
Tho' long I withſtood, 
And fled from my God, 


Yet mercy purſu'd with the cry of thy blood. a 
| 
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= 
It challeng'd my ſtray, 
And forc'd me to ſtay, 
And waſh'd all my fins in a moment away. Rev. i. 5. 
VI 
I felt it apply'd, 
And joyfully cry'd, 
« Me, me thou haſtlov'd, and for me thou haſt dy*d." 


YE 0 357. 2 

1 
N Chriſt, my treaſure's all contain'd, Col. ii. 3. 
By him my feeble ſoul's ſuſtain'd — Pf. Iv. 22. 
From him I ev'ry thing receive — 1. Xvi. 24. 
Thro' him my ſoul doth dally liyg, Cal. H. 20. 


11 
With him I dally love to walk = Een. v. 24. 
Of him my ſoul delights to talk = P/, Ixxvil. 12, 
On him I eaſt my 9 eare — 1 Pet. v 7, 
Like him, one day, I ſhall appear. 1 Ju. Il. 2, 


111 
Bleſs him, my ſoul, from day to day — E,. elli. 1. 
Truſt him to bring thee on thy tes xxxvIl. 5. 
Give him thy poor, weak, ſinful heart, Prov. xxill. 26. 
Wich him, oh never, never part! Jeſb. xxlv. 16. 
IV 
Take him for ſtrength, and righteouſneſs - 
Make him thy refuge in diſtreſs = //. xxv. 4. 
Love him above all earthly joy, Matt, xxii. 37, 
And him in ev'ry thing employ, - Fn. xv. 5, 


v | 
Praiſe him in cheerful, grateful ſongs, P/. lxix. 30. 
To him your higheſt praiſe belongs — P/. cxiii. 3. 
o him who doth your heav'n prepare, Fr. xiv. 2. 
And him you'll praiſe for ever there. P/. cxlv. 2. 
HYMN 
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Knnw that my Redeemer lives — 
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. 


358. L. M. 


1 
Jab xix. 25. 


1 What comfort th.s ſweet ſentence gives | 
He lives] he lives, who once was dead ! Rev.i.18, 


He lives, 
He lives, 
He lives, 


He lives, 
He lives, 
He lives, 
He lives, 


He lives, 
He lives, 
He lives, 
He lives, 


He lives, 


He ever lives, my glorious Head.  Efh. i. 22. 
| 11 
He lives, to bleſs me with his love — Rom. v. 5. 
He lives, to plead for me above = 11-6. vi. 25. 
He lives, my hungry ſoul to feed — 7. vi. 35. 
He lives, to help iu time of need. Heb. iv. 16. 
BY 
He lives, to ſilence all my fears = Kev. i, 1). 


to wipe away my tears + Mev. vii17, 
to calm my troubled heart -A xi 28. 
all bleſſings to impart. £ph. iv. B. 
IV 
to cruſh the powers of hell, Rom. xvi. 20. 
that ia me he ma! dwell — Ju. xiv. 23. 
to guard my helpleſs foul — Jude 24. 
to heal, and make me whole. Adel, x. 38. 


V 
to raiſe me from the grave = Fn. vi. 40. 
eternally to ſave — Heb. vii. 25. 
my manſion to prepare — Ju. xiv. 2. 
to briag me {ately there. Ju. xiv 3. 


VI 
my 7 %u. ſtill the ſame — Heb. xii. 8. 


He lives! all praiſe be to his name 
Oh the ſweet joy this ſentence gives, 
I know that my Redeemer lv 


HYMN 


For Believers, rejoicing in God. 335 
r 0: 


8 Lines, all ſevens. 
i 

OUNT, my ſoul, to things above! 

*pecd thy flight from earthly love ! 
Streams of bitierncis and woe | 
In this thorny deſart flow. 
Here thy lot is to complain -— 
Weep o'er fin, and weep again; 
Here thy faith, like ſilver try'd, Zh. xiii. . 
Muſt the fiery teſt abide. 


II 
Yet exult in Cr, m ſoul! 205r ii. 14. 
He can all thy griefs controul — | 
He a ſov'reign balm will find, Fer. viii 22. 
Healing to the wounded mind. 
Only truſt the Prince of Peace — I/a. ix 6. 
All thy ſorrows ſoon ſhall ceate : Rev xxi. 4» 


Look to heav'n, thy native home — 
Patient, wait till Chr//? ſhall come. Jas. v. 8. 


EH 360. 


4 Lines, all ſevent. 
I 
LTSSED Savirur, lovely Lamb, 
' hine, and only thine lam: 
lake my body, ſpirit, ſoul — 1 Theſ. v. 23. 
Oaly thou poſſeſs the whole. 
TI | 
Thou my one thing needful be! Lu. x. 42. 
Let me ever elcave to thee: 
Let me chooſe the better pat — 
Let me give thee all my heart — Prov. xxiii. 26. 


Fairer 


336 For Believers, rejoicing in God, 


111 
Fairer than the ſons of men, Pſ. xlv. 2. 
Do not let me turn again — P/. Ixxxv. 8. 
Leave the fountain- head of bliſs — Fer. ii. 13. 
Stoop to creature-happineſs. 

IV 
Whom have I on earth below? H/ Ixxiii. 25, 
Thee, and only thee I know : 
Whom have I in heav'n but thee ? 


Thou art A/ in all to me. Col. iii, 11, 
| V 
All my treaſure is above — Lu. xii. 33. 


All my riches is thy love: 
Other comforts | deſpiſe — 
Love is all my Paradiſe. 


rn N. 


6 Lines, all ſevens, 

I 

Oo H, how happy am J here 
How. beyond expreſſion, bleſt 
When I feel my Saviour near — 
When I lean upon his breaſt, Fn. xxl. 20. 
Peace and joy, and heav'n I prove Rom. xv. 13. 
Heav'n on earth in his dear love. 
II 

Nothing elſe but love I know — 
Worldly joys and ſorrows end; 
Man may rage, my feeble foe — Heb. Xill. 6. 
Thou, O Feſus, art mv Friend: | 
Man may /mile — | truſt in thee — 
Thou art a/l in all to me. Col. iii. 11. 

111 
Thou, my faichful Friend and true, Prov. xviii. 24. 
Reacheſt out thy gracious hand; ha 
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What can men or devils do, 1 Pet. ili. 13. 

While by faith in thee I ſtand ? 

I'm immoveably ſecure — Pf. xv. 5. 

Love hath made my footſteps ſure. 
1v 


Satan ſtirs a tempeſt up — 
Calm I wait till all be paſt : 
See the anchor of my hope Heb. vi. 19. 
On the Rock of Ares caſt | | Iſa. XXVI. 4. 
Never can that anchor fail, 
While it keeps within the vail. 
Ms 
Shouldſt thou o'er the deſert lead — 
Will me farther griefs to know, 
After thee, with ſteady tread, 


leaning on thy arm, I'd go — Cant. viii. 5. 
Drink the fountain from above = Neu xxi 6. 
Lat the manna of thy love. Rev. ii. 17. 
VI 

Oh, how wonderful thy ways Fſ. 1xxvii. 19. 
All in love begin and end: Pſ. cxix. 75. 
Whom thy mercy means to raiſe, 

Firſt thy juſtice bids deſcend — Matt. xxiii. 12. 


Sint into themſelves, and riſe 
Far above the ſtarry ſkies. 
VII 
There thou wilt my manſion give, In. XIV. 2. 
Soon as from the fleſh I fly; 
Happy in thy love I live — 
Happy ia thy love Vil die : | 1 
Lo! the proſpect opens fair! 
! ſhall ſoon be harbour d there! 
| VIIL 
Light of life, to thee | haſte, Jn. i. 5. 
Glad to quit chis dark abode; ä 
| G g On 
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On thy truth and mercy caſt, 
Longing to be loſt in God — Phil. i. 23. 
Longing, at thy call, to ſay, 1 
Lo] I come, I come away! 

IX 
& Miniſterial ſpirits, come! Heb. i. 14. 
« Spread your golden wings for me; 
& Waft me to my heav'nly home — 
6 Land me in cternity : 
« Bear me to my glorious reſt — Heb. iv 9. 
% Take me to my Saviour's breaſt,” 


H Y M N 362, 
6 Lins erghts and fixes. 


Sink down into the wounds of Gd, 
And there for ever dwell ! 
J now haic found my reſt again — 
The ſpring of life, the balm of pain, JI. iv. 14, 
In Feſu's wounds I feel. 
11 
Thirſty ſo long, and weak, and faint, 
J here enjoy whate'er | want ; 
The ſweet, refreſhing tide 
Brings life and peace to dying ſouls 
And till the guſhing comfort rolls, 
From 7e/u's wounded fide. 


ME", happy ſoul, in Fe/1/s blood ! 


III 
Swift as the panting hart I fly — PF. xlii. 1. 
I find the fountain always nigh, In. iv. 14. 


And heav'nly ſweetneſs prove; 
It ſends forth ſtreanis f righteouſneſs, 
Pardon, and pow 'r, and joy, and peace, Rom. xv 13. 
And everlaſting love. 4 
c 
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7: 5 it» 

The world can no refreſhment give — Ju. iv. 13. 
Shall I its deadly draughts receive, 
Which ſpring from 8:tan's lake? 
Nay — will drink of that pure flood 
Which iſſues from the throne of Gad, 

And living water take, Rev. vii. 17. 

V 8 

Soon as I taſte the liquid life, | 
Sorrow expires — and pain, and ſtrife, 

And ſuff ring are no more: 
My inmoit foul refreſh'd I feel, Iſa. Iviii. rt. 


And, filPd with joy unſpeakable, 1 Pet. i. 8. 
The bleeding Lamb ado:e. Fn.1. 29. 
H Y Mau 363. L. M. 

1 


ESU, thou everlaſting King, 

Accept the tribute which we bring — 
Accept thy well-deſerv d renown, 

And wear our praiſes as thy crown. 

11 
Let ev'ry act of worſhip be 
Like our eſpouſals unto thee = Ter. ii. 2. 
L'ke the bleit hour, when, from above, 
We firſt receiv'd thy pledge of love. 2 Cr. i. 22. 
| 111 
he gladneſs of that happy day, 
Oh may it ever, ever ſtay | 
Nor le: our faith forſake its hold, Hb. iii. 6 [12, 
Uur hope decline, nor love grow cold ! Matt. xxiv. 
1 

Mey ev'ry minute, as it flies, 

Increaſe thy praiſe, till we ſhall riſe, 

With heav'nly choirs, to laud thy name, 

and ſhout the glories of the Lamb. 

Gg 2 HYMN 
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BEN all > mercies, O my Cad, 
My riſing ſoul ſurveys, 
Why, my cold heart, art thou not loſt 

In wonder, love, and praiſe? 
Thy Providence my life fuſtain'd, 
And all my wants redreſs'd, 
While in the filent womb I lay, 
And hung upon the breaſt, 
11 
To all my weak complaints and cries 
Thy pity lent an ear, 
Ere yet my feeble thoughts had learn'd 
To form themſelves in pray'r. 
Unnumber d comforts on my ſoul 
Thy tender care beſtow'd, 

Before my infant-heart conceiv d 
From whom thoſe comforts flow'd. 
1 

M hen in the ſlipp'ry paths of youth 
With heedleſs ſteps Iran, 
Thine arm, unſeen, convey'd me ſafe, 
And led me up to man: | 
Thro' hidden dangers, toils, Ras” deaths, 
It gently clear'd my way, 
And thro” the pleaſing ſnares of vice, 
More to be tear'd than they, 
I'V 
Thro' ev'ry period of my life 
Ihy goodneſs I'll purſue, . 
nd, after death, in diſtant worlds, 
Ihe pleaſing theme renew: 
all eternity, to thee 
grateful ſong Ill raiſe; 
j.ci; than eternity's too ſhort 
10 utter all thy praiſe, 


HYMN 
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N . 
I 
UR life is hid with Chri/t in God, Col. iii. 3, 
And Chri/t ſhall ſoon appear, | 
His glorious love to ſhed abroad Rom. v. 5. 
On all his members here. 

Ni | 

The heav'nly treaſure now we have 2 Cor. iv. 7, 
In tenements of clay, 


But he ſhall to the utmoſt ſave, Heb vii. 2 * 
And keep it. to that day. 2 Tim. i. 12 
111 


Our ſouls are in his mighty hand, 
And he ſhall keep them ſtill; 
And you and I ſhall, ſurely, ſtand 


With him on Zion's hill. E/ li. 6. 
17 8 * . 

Him, eye to eye, we there ſhall ſee — 1 Cor. xiii. 12. 

Our face like his ſhall ſhine : Dan. xu. 3. 


Oh, what a glorious company, 
When ſaints and angels join! 
V 
Oh, what a joyful meeting there! 
ln robes of white array'd, Rev. vii. 9. 
Palms in our hands we all ſhall wear, 
And crowns upon our head. 
VI | | 
Then, let us lawfully contend, 2T im. ii. 5 
And fight our paſſage through — 1 Tim. vb 12. 
Bear in our faithful minds the end, Matt. x. 22. 


And keep the prize in view. Phil. iii. 14. 
VII 
Still let us haſten to the day 2 Pet. ĩii. 12. 


When all ſhall be brought home: 
Come, dear Redeemer, come away! 1 
O Saviour, quickly come Rev. XXII. 20. 


Gg 3 SECT. 
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— Cards 


S RBS TI ONT. 


Hymns fer thoſe who can truſt God under all Diffi- 
culties and Trials, whether Temporal or Spi- 
ritual. 


WG: x. M N 266; 


8 Lines, fives and fixes. 
I 
HO? troubles aſſail, 
And dangers affright, 
Tho' friends ſhould all fail, 
And foes all unite, 
Yet one thing ſecures us, 
Whatever betide, 
The ſcripture aſſures us, 
T he Lord will provide. Gen. xxii. 14. 


11 
The birds without barn 
Or ſtore-houſe are fed, Lu. xii. 24+ 
From them let us learn EL 
To truſt for our bread ; 
His ſaints what is fitting 
Shall ne'er be deny'd, 
So long as tis written, 
T he Lord will provide. 
| III 
We may, like the Ships, 
By tempeſts be toſt, 
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On perilous deeps, 
But ſhall not be loſt: 
'Tho' Satan enrages 
The wind and the tide, 
The promiſe engages, 
The Lerd will provide, 
I'V 
His call we obey, 
Like Abra'm of old; 
Not knowing our way, 
But faith makes us bold : 
For tho? we are ſtrangers, 
We have a good Guide, 
And truſt, in all dangers, 
The Lord will provide. 
V 
When Satan appears 
To ſtop up our path, 
And fill us with fears, 
We triumph by faith: 
He cannot take from us 
(Tho' oft he has try'd) 
This heart-cheering promiſe, 
The Lord will provide. 
VI 


He tells us“ we're weak — 


Our hope is in vain — 
The good that we ſeek 
We ne'er ſhall obtain —” 
But when ſuch ſuggeſtions 
Our ſpirits have ply'd, 
This anſwers all queſtions, 
Tie Lord will provide. 
VII 
No ſtrength of our own, 
Or goodneſs we claim, 


Heb. i. 8. 


Heb. xi. 13. 


Yet 
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Yet ſince we have known 
The Savicur's great name, 
In this our ſtrong tower | 
For ſafety we hide — Prov. xviii. io. 
The Lord is our power —— 
Tue Lerd will provide. 
41 
When life ſinks apace, 
And Death is in view, 
This word of his grace 
Shall comfort us through: 
No fearing or doubting, 
With Chr:/7 on our ſide, 
We hope to die ſhouting, 
T he Lord will provide. 


e C N. 


I 
MAZING grace! (how ſweet the ſound) 
That ſav'd a wretch like me! 
T once was loſt, but now am found — Lu. xv, 24. 
Was blind, but now i ſee. Fn. ix. 25 
* 
Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,- 
And grace my fears reliev'd ; 
How precious did that grace appear, 
The hour I firſt believꝰd! 
7 + COW 
Thro* many dangers, toils and-ſnares, 
I have already come : 
Tis grace has brought me ſafe thus far, 
And grace ſhall lead me home. 
I'V 
The Lord has promis'd heav'n to me — _ 
His word my hope ſecures ; 
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He will my Skie/d and Bucller be, Fſ. xci. 4. 
As long as life endures. 
V 
Yes—when this heart and fleſh ſhall fail, 
And mortal life ſhall ceaſe ; Pf. Ix xiit. 26. 
I ſhall poſſeſs, within the vail, 
A life of joy and peace. 


vi 
The Earth ſhall ſoon diſſolve, like ſnow—2 Pet. iii. 11. 
The Sun forbear to ſhine ; Joel iii. 15. 


But Gad, who call'd me here below, 
Will be for ever mine, 


HKT ̃˖ A606: C. M. 


1 
OURAGE, my ſoul! Behold the prize 
The Saviotr's love provides | 
Eternal life beyond the ſkies 
For all whom here he guides, 


Il 
The wicked c2aſe from troubling there —-—- 
The weary are at reſt — Fob iii. 17. 


Sorrow, and ſin, and pain, and ca re 
No more approach the bleſt. Rev. xxi, 4 
111 
A wicked world, and wicked heart, 
With Satan now are join'd: 
Fach aQts a too ſucceſsful part, 
In harraſſing my mind. 
I'V 
in conflict with this threefold troop, 
How weary, Lord, am I! 
Did not thy promiſe bear me up, 
My ſoul muſt faint and die, n 
ut 
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V 
But, Gehting i in my Saviour”s ſtrength, 
(T ho' mighty are my foes) 
I ſhall a Conq'ror be at length, 
O er all that can oppoſe. Rom. viii. 37. 


VL 
Then why, my ſoul, complain or fear? 
The crown of glory ſec ! 
The more ] toil and ſuffer here, 
The ſweeter reſt will be. 


* Ly N 369. C. M. 
G2 moves in a myſterious way, 


His wonders to perform; 
He plants his footſteps in the ſea, P/. Ixxvil. 19. 
And rides upon the ſtorm, | | 
11 
D in unfathomable mines 
Of never-failing ſkill, Iſa: xl. 28, 
He treaſures up his wiſe deſigns, | 
And works his ſov'reign will, 
111 
Ye fearful ſaints, freſh courage take — 
The clouds ye fo much dread, 
Are big with mercy, and ſhall break 
In bleſſings on your head, a 
I'V 
Judge not the Lord by feeble ſenſe, 
But truſt him for his grace: 
Behind a frowning Providence, 
He hides a ſmiling face. 
V 
His purpoſes will ripen faſt, 


Unfoldins ev'ry hour — 
7 J The 


2 
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The bud may have a bitter taſte, 
But ſweet will be the flow'r. 
wh +: 
Blind unbeliet is ſure to err, 
And ſcan his work in vain: 
Cod is his own Interpreter, 
And he will make it plain. Ju. Xlil, 7. 


H T M0 370. 


8 Lines, all ſevens. 
] 

Nis my happineſs below 

Not to live without the croſs 
But the Saviour's pow'r to know, 
Senctify ing ev'ry loſs: 
Tris muſt and will befall — 
But, with humble faith to ſee 
Love nſcrib'd upon them all, 
1 his is happineſs to me. 

11 

Cod, in Iſrael, ſows the ſeeds 
Ot efff cron, pain, and toil — 
Theſe ſpring up, and choke the weeds 
Which would elſe overfpread the ſol] : 
Trials make the promiſe ſweet — 
Trials give new life io pray'r — 
Tals bring me to his feet = 
Lay me low, and keep me there. 
| 111 
Did I meet no trials here — 
No iorreGtion by the way — 
M -ht1 not, with reaſon, fear 
I ſhvul4 prove a caſt-away ? 1 Cor. ix. 27. 
Ballard may eſcape the rod, F:3.x11.8. 
Sunk in earthly, vain delight; 


But 
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But the true-born child of God \ 
Muſt not, would not, if he might. 


= ns ons 


8 Lines, fives an fixes. 
1 
TGYNE, unbelief! 
My Saviour is near; 
To caie all my grief, 
He ſoon will appear: 
By pray'r let me wreſtle, 
And he will perform — 
With Chri/? in the veſlel, 
I ſmile at the ſtorm, 
11 
Tho? dark be my way, 
Yet he'll be my guide — 
*Fis mine to obey — 
Tis his to provide: 
Tho? ciſterns be broken, Fer. ii. 13. 
And creatures all fail, 
Yet what he has ſpoken, 
Shall ſurely prevail. Numb. xxiii. 19. 
5 111 
His love in time paſt 
Forbids me to think 
He'll leave me, at laſt, 
In trouble to fink : 
Each ſweet Ebenezer I Sam. vil. 12. 
I have in review, 
Confirms kis good pleaſure 
To help me quite thro?. 
1 
Why ſhould I complain 
Of want, nakedneſs? 


Temptation 
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| 6 
Temptation, or pain ? | 
Perſecution, diſtreſs ? Rom, viii. 35. 
The heirs of ſalvation, 
I know from God's word, 
Thro' much tribulation 
Muſt follow their Lord. Adds xiv. 22. 
* | 
How bittet that cup, 
No heart can conceive, 
Which he drank quite up 
That finners might live ! 
His way was much rougher, 
And darker than mine — 
Did Cihrift then thus ſuffer, 
And ſhall I repine ? 
VI 
Since all that I meet 
Shall work for my gocd, Rom, vili. 28. 
The bitter is ſweet, ? 
The med'cine is food; 
Tho? painful at preſent, 
"Twill ceaſe before long, 
And then, oh, how pleaſant 
The conqueror”s ſong ! Rom. viii. 35 


C 372. 


3 Lines, ſevens and ſixes. 


I 
INCE to Feſus for gelict 
My foul now flies by pray'r, 

Wiz ſhould I give way to grief, 

Or heart-conſuming care ? 
Are not all things in his hand? 
Has he nat his promiſe paſt ? Pf. l. 15. 
Will he hen regardleſs ſtand, 5 

And let me die at laſt? 

Hh While 


350 For Believers, truſting mm God. 


II 
While I know his Providence 
Diſpoſes cach event, 
Shall I judge by feeble ſenſe, 
And yield to diſcontent ? 
If he worms and ſparrows feeds — Matt. x. zo. 
Cloathes the /i//;es of the field — Lu. xii. 27. 
To his cwvn dear Children's needs 
Supplies he'll ſurely yield. 
111 
When his name was quite unknown, Adds xvii. 23 
And ſin my life employ'd, 
Then he watch'd me as his own, 
Or I had been deſtroy'd : 
Now his mercy-ſeat I know — 
Now by grace am reconcil'd — 
Would he ſpare me while a foe, 
To leave me, when a child Rom. v.10. 
3 
If he ſhed his precious blood, 
To bring me to his fold, 
Can I think that meaner good 
He ever will withhold ? Rom. viii. 32. 
Satan, vain is thy device! 2 Cor. ii. 11. 
Here my hope refts well aſſur'd — | 
In that great redemption- price, 
I fee the whole ſecur'd. f 


T7 MN v3. 


3 Lines, all eights, 
1 b 
HEY ſhould I fear the darkeſt hour, 
' Or tremble at the Tempter's pow'r ? 


Flu vouchſafes to be my Tow'r. Prov. _ * 
0 
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11 

Tho hot the fight, why quit the field? 

Wiy mould I either flee or yield, 

Since Jeſus is my mighty Shield # Eſ. xxxlil. 20. 
III 

When creature-comforts fade and die, 

Worldlings may weep, but why ſhould I? 

eus to comfort me is nigh. Hab. iii. 17. 
V 

Tho' all the flocks and. herds were dead, 

iy foul a famine need not dread ; 

For, Jeſus is my Living Bread, Tn. vi. 35 
3 

| know not what may ſoon betide, 

Or how my. wants ſhall be ſupply'd; 

Put Jeſus knows, and will provide. Gen. XXil- 14. 

-- 1:0 

'Tho' fin oft fills me with diſtreſs, 

The throne of grace I dare addreſs; | 

For, Jeſus is my righteouſneſs, Jer. xxiii. 6. 

Ar 

Tho' faint my pray'rs, and cold my love, 

My confidence ſhall not remove, 

While Feſus intercedes aboye. Heb. vil. 25. 
VIII 

Againſt me earth and hell combine, 

But on my fide is pow'r divine = | Rom. viii 31. 

Jeſus is All, and he is mine. Cor. iii. 22. 


ff. He 
6 Lines, eights and ſevens. 
He hath ſaid, I will never leave thee, nor for ſake 
thee, Heb. x1. 5. 


I 
ES Ys God himſelf has ſaid it, 


On the promiſe I rely — Hi 
, 18 2 
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His good word demands my credit — 
What can unbelief reply ? | 
He is ſtrong, and can fulfil — 

He is truth, and therefore ww]. 

11 

Sure the Lord thus far has brought me, 
By his watchful tender care — 

Sure *tis he himſelf has taught me, 
How to ſeek his face by pray'r: 
After ſo much mercy paſt, 

Will he give me up at laſt ? 

III 

True Pve been a fooliſh creature, 

And have ſinn'd againſt his grace; 

But forgiveneſs is his nature; Pſ. cxxx. 7, 
Tho? he juſtly hides his face, H.. xxx. 7. 
Still J hope — for, ſurely, he 
Will not always angry be, 

4 TY 
In my Saviour's interceſſion, 
Broken-hearted, I confide : 
Lord, accept my free confeſſion, 
have ſinn d, but thou haſt dy d“ — 
This: is all [ have to plead — 
Saviour, for me intercede. Heb. vii, 25. 


H XT MN 375. 


4 Lines, one n. two threes, and one fo x, 


Or, my ſoul, 9 Saviour dying, 
On the tree, 1 Pet. ii. 24 


To ſave thee, 
On his croſs relying, 


_ How 
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11 
How does he in torture languiſh ! 
There he hangs, 
Full 'of pangs, 
To relieve thy anguifh- 
111 
See thy Lord, ſo lately bleeding, 
Now ſet down Eph. i. 20. 
On his throne, 
Ever interceding. Heb. vii. 25. 
LV | 
There, by ceaſeleſs ſupplication, 
He gains grace, 
Life and peace, 


For his choſen nation. 1 Pet. it. . 
wy 
When thou art in thirſt or hunger, | 
Chriſt is food — Fn. vi. 55. 
Drink his blood — 
Drink and thirſt no longer. 
VI 
When thou art in want or ** 
Don't repine — Hieb. xiii. 5. 
Chriſt | is thine — 1 Cor. iii. 22. 
He lay in a manger. Lu. ii. 16. 
VII 
Art thou try'd with fierce temptation ? 
Scorn to fear — ' Cr. 1. 13. 


Chrift is near — 
He is thy Salvia. 


H.-Y M M 556. d. 


ASE art ME with us, gracious £2rd, 
To diſſipate our fear ? 


Hh. 3 
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Doſt thou proclaim thyſelf our God — 
Our God for ever near? Iſa. Il. 8. 
11 
Doth thy right hand, which form'd the earth, 
And now upholds the ſkies, f 
Stretch, from on high, its friendly aid, 
When dangers round usriſe ? Deut. XXX1l1. 27, 
. 111 299 
Doſt thou a ſather's pity ſeel 
For all thy humble ſaints? Eſ. ciii. 13. 
And in ſuch tender accents ſpeak, 
To ſooth their ſad complaints? 
IV 
On this ſupport our ſouls ſhall lean, 
And baniſh ev'ry care: 
The gloomy vale of death muſt ſmile, 
If Ged be with us there. Pf. xxiii· 4. 
V N 
While we his gracious ſuceour prove, 
Midſt all our various ways, 
The darkeſt ſhades thro? which we paſs 
Shall echo with his praife. | 


Ex M N 37. C. M. 
| I 3 
HEN I can read my title clear 
To manſions in the ſkies, ; 
I bid farewell to ev'ry fear, 
And wipe my weeping. 5 es. 
II 
Should earth again my ſoul engage, RR 
And helliſh darts be hurl'd, - Eph vi. 16. 
'Then I can ſmile at Satar's rage, 
And face a frowning world. 


Let 
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III 
Let ſtorms of perſecution blow, 
And let temptations come, 
So I may to my Saviour go, 


And reach my heav'nly home. Fas. i. 12. 
I'V 
There I ſhall bathe my weary ſoul, 
In ſeas of endleſs reſt, Heb. iv. . 


And not a wave of trouble roll 
Acroſs my peaceful breaſt. 


H Y M N 378. 
Deſigned for St. Stephen's Day. 
10 Lines, ſevens and fours. 


1 
EAD of the Church triumphant, Eph. v. 23. 
We joy fully adore thee ! 
Till thou appear, | Heb. ix. 28. 
Thy members here, 
Shall ſing like thoſe in glory. 
We lift our hearts and voices, 
With bleſt anticipation; 
And cry aloud, 
And give to God, 
The praiſe of our ſalvation. 
11 


Tho? in affliction's furnace, Iſa. xlviii. 10. 

We ſtill thy love admire; 30> 3% * 
For, it is thus che: I/a. xxvii. 9. 
Thou purgeſt us. Mal. iii. 3. 


By thy refining fire. i' Zech. xiii. . 


We clap our hands exulting 
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In thine almighty favour — 
The love divine, 


Which made us thine, 


Shall keep us thine for ever. 2 Theſe iii. 3. 
111 

Thou doſt conduct thy people 

Thro' torrents of temptation ; Ia. xliii. 2. 


Nor will we fear, 
While thou art near, 


The fire of tiibulation | 2 Cor. i. 4. 
The world, with fin and Satan, 
In vain our march oppoſes; Rom. viii. 37. 


By thee we ſhall 
Break thro' them all, 
And ſing the ſong of Moſes. Rev. XV. 3. 


h v 
By faith we ſee the glory _ 1 Pet. i. 8. 


To which thou ſhalt reſtore us — 
The world deſpiſe, | > { | 
For that high prize, Phil: iii. 14. 


Which thou haſt ſet before vs, 
And if thou count us worthy, Rev. iii. 4. 


We all, like dying Stephen, _ vii. 55. 
Shall ſee thee ſtand, 
At God's right hand, | 
To take us up to heaven. 


3 YL * N 3 I. . 


2 ſome kus folly's circle roll, 
And feed on joys which hurt the foul, 


Be ours that filent calm repaſt 

A Ne conſcience to the laſt! Pf. xlvii· 37. 
mtg Rt of as 

With this companion in'the ſhade, 


Our ſouls no more ſhall be diſmay'd; 5 
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We ſhall defy the midnight gloom, 

And the pale monarch of the tomb. PF. xxiii. 4. 
111 

Tho heav'n affliẽt, we'll not complain; 

The nobleſt comforts ſtil] remain — 

Comforts that ſhall o'er death prevail, 

And journey with us thro” the vale. 
I'V 

Amidſt the various ſcenes of ills, 

Each ſtroke ſome kind deſign fulfi's ; 

And ſhall we murmur at our God, 

When ſecret love directs the rod? FP. cxix. 75. 
V 

His hand ſhall ſmooth our rugged way, Lu. iii. 5. 

And lead us to the realms of day — _ 

To milder ſkies and brighter plains, 

Where everlaſting pleaſure reigns, E. xvi- 11. 


E N 900 


6 Lines, eiglts and fixes, 


1 . 
Lord, no more let ſin maintain 
() Its ſway, and inmy members reign, 
Or captivate my heart : 
Upheld by thy victorious grace, 
Still let me walk in all thy ways, 
And from them ne'er depart. 
BY . 
[ reſt in thine almighty pow r — . 
The name of Jeſus is a tow'r, 
That hides my life above: 
Thou canſt, thou wilt my keeper be — 
My confidence is all in thee, 


Thcu faithful God of love. 
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SD: ©. 

While. ſtill to thee for help I:call, 
Thou canſt not ſuffer me to fall — 

Thou vit not let me fin: 
Ves — thou wilt. give me pow'r to pray, 
Till all my fins are purg'd away, 

And all thy mind brought in. 

814 

Wherefore, in never-ceaſing pray'r, 
My foul to thy continualicare 

I faithfully commend; 
Aſſur'd that thou, thro? life, ſhalt ſave, 
And ſhew thyſelf, beyond the grave, 

My everlaſting Friend. 


H TM! 381. I.. M. doubled, 
: | 
WAY with our ſorrow ard fear | 
We ſoon ſhall recover our home — 
The city of ſaints ſhall appear — Heb. xii. 22. 


. * 41 „4 
„ dae. enn y Cob 1 


From earth we ſhall quickly remove, 
And mount to our native abode — 
Th houſe of our Patheor above — 
The palace of angels and God. 

11 
Our mourning ſhall be at an end, 
When, rais'd by the life-giving word, 
We ſce the new city deſcend, | Rev, xxi. 2, 4+ 
Adorn'd as a biide for her Lord: 
Our Saviour ſhall welcome us in — 
No ſorrow ſhall breathe in the air — 
No gloom of affliction or ſin— 
No ſhadow of evil be there, 


HYMN 
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5 Lines, ſevens and fours. 
115 | 
AFE in he fiery furnace — Dan. iii. 6. 
Joy ful in ribulation, 
My ſoul ..dores, 
With all its pow'rs, 
The Gud of my ſalvation! 
Ti 
Walking thro? fire and water, Ta'xliii: 2, 
I find his preſence cheering z 
By taith I fee 
The Deity, 
And ſhout at his appearing. 
111 
The fire of þerſecution — 
Tempiation's floods ſurround me: 
The flames forget 


Their pow r to heat — Dan iii. 27. 

The waters cannot drown me. Cant. viii. 7. 
IV 

Miſt rav'ning, roaring lions, Pſ. xxii. 13. 


Ihe S-vrur's arms embrace me; 

And, from their den, 

He up again 
Shall, for his glory, raiſe me. 

V 

Kept by the ſtrength of Feſus, 
Almiohty to deliver, 

I find his name | 

7. ſtill the ſame — Heb. x iii. 8. 
A tow'r that ſtands for ever. Prov. XV.il. 10. 


The 
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. VI 
The wrath of men and devils 
With feebie malice rages : 
They cannot ſhock 
Me, on the R:ck 
Of everlaſting ages. Lu. vi. 48. 
VII 
I ſee outſtretch'd to ſave me 
The arm ot my Redeemer : 
That arm ſhall quell 
The pcew'rs of hell, 
And ſilence each blaſ phemer. 


— MN 10s. 


8 Lines, ſevens fixes and one eight, 
1 
AST on the fidelity 
Of my redeeming Lord, 
I ſhall his ſalvation ſee, 
According to his word : 
Credence to his word I give — 
My Savicur in diſtreſſes paſt, 
Will not now his ſervant leave, Heb. xiii. 5. 
But bring me through, at laſt. 
| 11 
Better than my boding fears 
To me thou oft haſt proved — 
Oft obſerv'd my ſilent tears, 
While all thy bowels mov'd Fer. xxxi. 20. 
Mercy to my reſcue flew, 
When death ingraſo'd his fainting prey — 
Pain before thy pow'r withdrew, 
And ſorrow fled * 


' Now 
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111 
Now as yeſterday the ſame, Heb. xii. 8. 
In all my troubles nigh, 
eſu, on thy word and name 
I ſteadfaſtly rely : 
Sure as now the grief I feel, | 
The promis'd joy I ſoon ſhall have — P.. xxx. 5, 
Sav'd again, to ſinners tell | 
Thy pow'r and will to fave. 
I' V 
To thy bleſſed will reſign'd, 
And ſtay'd on that alone, 1/a. xxvi. 3. 
L thy perfect ſtrength ſhall find — 
Thy faithful mercies own — 
Compaſs'd round with ſongs of praiſe, H/. xxxii. 7. 
My all to my Redeemer give — 
Spread thy miracles of grace, 
And for thy glory live. 


{ern t{er dan dunGondarted rugs 


S E C TI 


Hymns for Believers, longing to be diſoÞv:4 and 
be with Chi iſt. 


ET X 


6 Lines, eights and fixes. 
1 
H what a barren wilderneſs! 
How dark, how deſolate a place 
Is this vain world below! 
What clouds and ſtorms af ſoricw riſe! 
Ii What 
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What aching hearts! what weeping eyes! 
What ſcenes of ſolid woe! 
II 
When, O my ſoul wilt thou remove 
Jo yonder world of joy and love, 
And all thy grief be o'er ? 
Behold thy Fe/us face toface, _ 1 Cr. xiii. 12, 
And glory in redeeming grace, 
And ſin and ſigh no more ? I/a. xxxv. 10. 
III 
New I have taſted love divine, 
I cannot reſt tilt all is mine, 
That's treaſur'd up above: 
My ſoul is all athirſt for God — Rev. xxii. 17. 
When ſhall I leave this flefhly load, 
And be diſſolv'd in love ? 
I'V 
How little do I know of G, 
While J in fleſh have my abode ! 
Lord, take this veil away — 

Then ſhall I know as I am known, 1 Cor. Xiu. 12, 
And fee thee ſhining on thy throne, 1 Ju. iii. 2. 
In everlaſting day. | 

V 
Thy love, beyond expreſſion great, 
Fills me with joy divinely ſweet: 1 Pet. i. 8. 
Feſu, what ſhall I ſay? : 
Thy boundleſs love is all mv ſong — 
I pant and cry, O Lord, bow long, 
« How long wilt thou delay?“ PF. xl. 17. 
VI 
Jo thy embrace I pant to go — Phil. i. 23. 
Why are thy Chariotzw heels ſo flow ? Fudg. v. 28. 
taſte Lord, and ſet me free: 
Sgaiour, is not thy coming near? 
When, when, oh when wilt thou appear, 
And take me up to thee ? | 
HYMY 


For Believers, longing to be diſſolved. 36 3 


H Y M N i Cas 
1 
TILL out of the deepeſt abyſs 
Of trouble I mournfully cry, 
And pine to be fil'd with thy peace — 
To ſee my Redeemer, and die ; Phil. i. 23. 
I cannot, I cannot forbear 
Theſe paſſionate longings for home — 2 Cor. v. 2. 
Oh ! when will my ſpirit be there ? 
Oh! when will the meſſenger come ? 
11 
Thy nature [ long to put on — Cal. iii. 27. 
Thine image on earth to regain; 
And, then, in the grave to lay down 
My burden of body and pain: 
O Jeſus, in pity draw near, 
And lull me to ſleep on thy breaſt — 
Appear, to my reſcue appear, 
And now let me enter thy reſt, Heb. iv. 11 
111 8 
To take a poor fugitive in, 
The arms of thy mercy diſplay, 
And give me to reſt from all ſin, 
Then bear me triumphant away — 
Away from a world of diſtreſs — 
Away to the manſions above, Ju. xiv. 2. 
Where, bleſt with a ſight of thy face, 
II praiſe thee, in raptures of love. 


F 386. C. M. doubled. 
1 
Hex happy ev'ry child of grace, 
Who knows his ſins forgivn! Lu. i. 77. 
This earth (he cries) is not my place, Heb. xiii. 14. 
I ſeek my place in heav'n — 
Ii 2 A coun- 
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A country far ſrom mortal ſight, Heb, xi. 16, 
Yet oh! by faith, I ſee 
The land of reſt, ald pure delight — 


The heav'n prepar'd for me. Feb. xi. 13. 
11 
A ſtranger in the world below, 1 Pet. ii. 11. 


I calmly ſojourn here, 

Nor can its happineſs or woe 
Excite my hope or fear: 

Its evils in a moment end — 
Its jovs as ſoon are paſt ; 

But, oh! the bliſs to which I tend 
Eternally ſhall laſt ! 


111 
To that Feruſalem above, 
With ſinging, I repair; Ju. Ni. 11. 
Tho' in the feld, my hope, and lcve, 
My heart and ſoul are there, Phil, ili. 20. 


There my exalted Saviour ſtancs — 
MY ge . .. 


ve ana run TETITY Sper te, 24 


Ani itil] erich his wounded hands, 
o take me to his breaſt, 

: IV 

What is there here to court my ſtay — 
To hold me back from home, 

While angels beckon me away, 
And Jeſus bids me come? 

Oh, would he all his grace beſtow, 
And this frail veſſel break, 

And et m ranſom'd ſpirit go, 
Jo find the Ge I ſeek | 


HY MN 
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H T M W X/; 


Cie ſunt. 
1 
Precious Lamb, for ſinners flain, Rev. v. 6. 
Redemption we have found in thee, 
Help us to raiſe each grateful ſtrain — 
To lift the voice of melody: 
Jeſus God, thou art our Lerd — 
Thee we praiſe, with one accord! 
11 
But when ſhall we this fleſh reſign, 
And from this vale of tears remove ? 
We long to be for ever thine, Phil. i. 23. 
And to be ſwallow'd up in love . 
Diſembody'd, loud to ſing, 
Feſus is our conq ring King” / / 
111 
With holy Saints and Cherubims, 
When at thy footſtool ſhall we fall, 
And laud thy name in joyful _ 
Reſounding, ** Cad is all in all 1 Car. xv. 28. 
* Hallelujah to the Lamb / 
* Glory to the great / 4m!” 


HA. . Me: I. $0 
6 Lines, eights and ſexes. 


< 
ORN out with long fatigue and pain, 
Tho' now my feeble fleſh complain, 

Or faint beneath its load, Pf. Ixxiii. 26. 
My ſpirit ſhall ſuperior riſe, 
Regaining ſwift her native ſkies, 
And ſooner reach her God. 

Ii 3 'Too 
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11 
Too long this corruptible clay 
Has clouded the etherial ray, 
And preſs'd my ſpirit dovn ; Wiſ.ix. 15. 
A gainer now by ev'ry loſs, 
I find, in wearineſs, a croſs, 
That lifts me to a crown. 
111 
Of pain I now advantage make, 
And meekly bear it, for his ſake 
Who ſuffer' d death for me: 
'To ſuffer death for him I wait, 
And pain ſhall open wide the gate 
Of immortality. 


ö IV 
O a1) hope of laſting peace 
Still let *me patiently decreaſe, 
And ſenſibly decay — 
Welcome whate'er my Lord ordain, 
Diſeaſe, or wearineſs, or pain, 
To haſten me away. 
i come, with eager joy, I come 
'To enter my eternal home, 

And ſee God face to face : I Coy. xiii. 12. 
There all my ſtores of grief ſhall fail, a. xxxv. ic. 
And 1 no more my fins bewail, 

In that thrice bleſſed place. 

| 1 
In that Feruſalem above, Rev. xxi. 2. 
All is pure harmony, and love, | 

And joy without a ſting : 1 
The tears are baniſh'd from our eyes, Rev. vil. 17. 
And not a ſingle ſigh can rife, _ 

Where ſaints for ever ſing. 


Ok 
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VII 
Oh might I, from this dungeon freed, 
In peace lay down my weary head — 
My mournful ſoul reſign ! 
This moment meet th? appointed day, 
And faint, and ſink, and die away 
Into the arms divine! 


H F-20688 389. 


8 Lines, eigiis and ſevens. 
I 
EARY world of ſin, and anguiſh, 
How I long from thee to fly ! Hl. lv. 6. 
Fainting for relief I languiſh, 
Dying thro? deſire to die: 
O my Life, my only Treaſur-, 
Let me caſt it all behind — 
Now fill up my mourntul meaſure — Ol. i. 24. 
Now my heav'nly Canaan find. 
11 
Never ſhipwreck'd mar'ner wanted 
More to reach the diſtant ſhore; 
Never wand'ring exile panted 
For his native country more: 
Hear my earneſt ſupplication, 
Thou who only canſt releaſe, 
Shew me now thy full ſalvation — 
Let me now depart in peace. Lu. ii · 29. 
III 
Hear me, Lord, my ſuit redouble, 
Till the promiſe I obtain — | 
Ceaſe from all my grief and trouble — 
Everlaſting comfort gain. 
Can it be to thee diſpleaſing 
That I fain thy face would ſee, 
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Eager for the mighty bleſſing — 

All on fire to die tor thee ? 

I'V. 

Preſent with me in temptation, 1. Cor. x. 13, 
Ihou my troubled ſoul haſt known; | 
All my ſorrow and vexation, 

All my tear to thee I own : 
Lord, 1 would not live to grieve thee — 

Would not from thy boſom ſtray; 
Place me where I cannot leave thee — 

Now tranfport my ſoul away. 


enen 


Ss BE C FON. N. 


Hymns for Believers, who are hungring and 
thirſlng after Righteouſneſs, and going on unto 
Perfection. 


= MN: 206 L. M. 
8 | 

APPY the man, and he alone, [xxxiii. 12. 
Who truly calls the Lord his own! P/. 

Who knows, who feels his fins forgivn, Col. ii. 13. 

And ſees his title good for heav'n. 1 Pet. i. 3. 

11 

May I that happy perſon be, 

And have eternal life in thee — Fn, xvii. 3. 

Obtain ſalvation thro? the Lamb, | 

And glory only in his name! As iv. 12. 

| 111 | 
Dear Lord, impute no fin to me, F/ 2xxi1. 2. 


But pardon mine iniquity ; 


Anoint 
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Anoint mine head with holy oil, Pf. xxiii. 5. 
And cleanſe my heart from ſecret guile. 

IV 
My fooliſh luſts and paſſions flag — | 
Ay darling idols take away: Exe. xxxvi. 25. 


Ixtinguith all unchaſte deſires — 
lnflame my heart with heav'nly fires. 
V 
Now ſend thy gracious Spirit down, 
Jo ſanCtify and ſeal thine own: » Zph. iv. 30. 
Lird, take my ſoul into thy hand, | 
And make me bow to thy command, 
VI 
My heart, alas! is ſtill unclean ! 
Oh waſh me free from ev'ry ſtain | 
Let freſh ſupplies of grace be giv'n, 
Till I am pure, and meet for heav'n, 


EB ii L. M. 


* 


Lord, produce a change within, Matt. xil. 33. 
Elſe outward worſhip all is vain; | 
My nature make averſe to ſin, 
And let my ſoul be born again, In. iil. 3. 
7 11 | 
Thou know'ſt I cannot riſe to thee, 
Vile, filthy creature as Iam; 
Oh ! then do thou ſtoop down to me, 
And love me freely, ſlaughter'd Lamb, Hoſeaxiv. 4. 
111 
More of thy preſence ſtill impart — 
More of thine image let me bear — 
Erect thy throne within my heart, 
And reign without a rival there. 


Give 
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EE | 
Give me to read my pardon ſeal'd, pl. i. 13. 
And from thy grace to draw my ſtrength,-C:r.xii.g. 
Thy boundleſs love be now reveal'd, [iii. 18. 
In all its height, depth, breadth, and length. Ey]. 
V 
The pow'r of inbred ſin ſubdue — 
My ſoul and body ſandctify ; 1 Theſ. v. 23. 
And, day by day, my heart renew, | 
Till the old Adam wholly die! Cal. iii. . 
| TY 
Grant theſe requeſts — I aſk no more, 
Put to thy care the reſt reſign ; 
Sick, or in health, or rich, or poor, 
All ſhall be well, if thou art mine. 


. 392. 
4 Lines, all ſevens, 


13 * conqu'ring King of Saint, Rev. xv. 3. 
Known to thee are all my wants: 
Self- convicted, 1ſeif-ahhorr'd, 
I approach thee, deareſt Lord. 

IL 
Still I feel a fleſhly part — 
Much corruption in my heart: 
Oh! I'm very vile indeed! 
Of thy blood | ſure have need, 
111 
Break, oh break this heart of ſtone — Exe. xxxvi. 
Form it for thy uſe alone: | [26, 
Bid each idol to depart — Exe. xxxvi. 25- 
Build thy temple in my heart. 1 Cor. iii. 16. 


Nothing 
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v 

Nothing I preſume to plead, 

Bur thy blood ſo freely ſhed : 

All ny hopes and joys ariſe 

From thy bloody ſacrifice. Eh. v. 2. 
V 

This confirn's me, when Pm weak, 

Coraforts me. when 1 am fick — 

Banithe each ſad complaint — 

Gives me courage, when Pm faint. 


V 393. L. M. 


1 
SU, from whom all bleſſings flow, 
Great builder of thy Church below, 
If now thy ret moves m1 breaſt, 
Hear and fvlfil thine ow. requeſt. 
; 11 
The few that truly call thee Lord, 
And wait thy ſanctif ing word; 
That with to live co thee alone, 
Oh ſtamp, and ſeal them for thine own. 277m. ii. 19. 
111 
Oh let them all thy mind expreſs, 
Stand forth thy choſen witneſſes - Ad. x. 41. 


Thy pow'r unto ſalvati un ſhew, Rom. i. 16. 
And perfect holineſs below 2 Cir. vii. 1. 
1v 


In them let all mankind b-hold 

How Chriſtians liv'd in days of old, 

Mighty their envious foes to move, 

A proverb of reproach — and love. FP/. lxix. 11. 


N 6 
From ev'ry ſinful wrinkle free, Epl. v. 29. 
Redec cd from all iniquity, Tit. ii. 14. 


The fellowſhip of ſaints make known, Phil. i. 5. 
And oh! my Ged, let me be one! 
HYMN 
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6 Lines, all eights, 


1 
EADER of faithful ſouls, and guide, 
Of all that- travel to the ſky, 
Come, and with us, ev'n us abide, In. XV. 4. 
| Who would on thee alone rely — 
On thee alone our ſpirits ſtay, 
While held in life's uneven way. 
IT | 
Strangers and pilgrims here below, Heb. xi. 13. 
This earth, we know, is not our place; 
Then ma we, thro? this vale of woe, 
Preis forward to behold thy face — Pfil. iii. 14. 
Duteous in all thy ftatutes move, 
Until we gain our home above. 


111 

Patient th' appointed race to run, Heb. xii. 1. 
Things carthly let us caſt behind — 7. 
From ſtrength to ſtrength {till travel on, PY Ixxxix. 
The new Ter alem to find -- Rev. xxi. 2. 
T-ruſalem, the ſaints abode, 
Whoſe maker is the living Gad. Heb, xi. 10. 

N 395. C. M. 

| 


SU, omnipotent to ſave, 
What can my hopes withſtanc, 


While thee my Alvocas I have, 1 Ju. ii. l. 
Enthron'd at Gad's right-hand ? Call. iii. bs 
II 
Nature is ſubject to thy word — | 
All pow'r to thee is giv'n, Matt. ix. 6. 


The uncontrou!''d, Almighty Lord 


Of hell, and earth, and heav'n. 
And 


For Believers, going on unto Perfection. 373 


111 
And ſhall my ſins thy will oppoſe? 
Maſter, thy right maintain: 
Oh let not thine uſurping foes 
In me thy ſervant reign |! 
19 a 
Come, take poſſeſſion of thine own — 
Thine empire now aſſert: 
Come, gracious Lord, ſet up thy throne, 


And reign within my heart. Lu. xvii. 21. 
V | 
Thine enemies deſtroy in mine — EE. © 


Pronounce their ſpeedy doom : 
In vengeance ſpeak -- in brightneſs ſhine — 
The man of fin conſume, - Rom. vi. 6. 
VI 
So ſhall I bleſs thy pleaſing ſway, 
And to thy laws ſubmit -- 
With loving heart ſhall I obey, 
And at thy footſtool ſit. 


H T S618 396. L. M. 


1 4 
(IR mighty Saviour, from above — 
let fleſhly nature j ield to grace |! 
Empty my heart of carthly love, 
And for thyſelf prepare the place. 
II 
To thee my earneſt ſoul aſpires — 
To thee I offer all my vows : | 
Keep me from falſe and vain deſires, 
My Cod, my Saviour, and my Spouſe. 
| 111 
Oh, let thy ſacred preſence fill, 
And ſet my longing ſp.rit free, 
K k Which 
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Which pants to have no other will, 
But ſtill to move and live in thee ! 
IV 
While in this wilderneſs below, 
The way to heavm would I purſue, 
And bid this world of noiſe and ſhow, 
With all its glitt'ring ſnares, adieu. 
15 V 
That lowly path I fain would ſeek, 
In which my Saviour's footſteps ſhine, 
And of his ſuff'rings only ſpeak, 
Endur'd for this poor ſoul of mine. 
VI 
Henceforth may no profane delight 
Divide my conſecrated ſoul ! 
Poſſeſs it thou, who haſt the right, 4 
As Lord and Maſter of the whole. | 
VII 
Nothing on earth would I deſire, 
But thy pure love within my breaſt : 
This, only this would I require, 
And freely give up all the reſt. 


Wb Ge 2 8: 
8 Lines, 4 xes and ei gits. 


. my 1 my hope, 1 Jm. i. 1. 
On thee I caſt my care — 1 Pet. v. 7. 


With humble confidence look up, 
And know thou hear'ſt my pray'r' 1 Ju. v. 15. 
Give me on thee to wait, 
Till I can all things do, Phil. iv. 13. 
On thee, almighty to create — 
Almighty to renew. 


I want 
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11 
I want a ſober mind, 
A ſelf-renouncing will, 
That tramples down, and caſts behind 
The baits of pleaſing ili — 
A ſoul inur'd to pain, 
To hardſhip, grief, and loſs, 
Bold to take up, firin- to ſuſtain- 
The gpnſecrated croſs. 
ELF 
I want a godly fear —. 
A quick-diſcerning eye, 
That looks to thee, When fin is near, 
And ſees the Tempter fl y — Jas. iv. 7. 
A ſpirit ſtil prepar'd, 
And arm'd, with jealous care, 
For ever ſtanding on its guard, | 
And watching unto'pray'rs  __ 1 Pet. iv. 7. 
I'V 
I want a true regard, 
A ſingle ſteady aim, 
(Unmov'd by threatning or reward) 
To thee, and thy great name: 
May I with thee abide, 
Nor from my hope remove, 
"Till thou my patient ſpirit guide 
Into thy N love. 1 Fn. iv. 18. 


H T ee ee . 
1 ‚ | 
ORD, fill me with an humble fear — 

My utter helpleſſneſs reveal; 
Satan and ſin are always near, 
Thee may I always nearer feel. 

ie 
Oh that to thee my conſtant mind 
Might, with an even flame, aſpire ! 
K k 2 Pride 
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Pride in its earlieſt motions find, 
And mark the riſings of deſire | 
111 
Oh that my tender ſoul might fly 
The firſt abhorr d approach of ill! 
uick as the apple of an eye, 
The ſlighteſt touch of fin to feel ! 


1 | 
Till thou anew my ſoul create, 5. 1. 10. 
Still may | ſtrive, and watch, and pray, Matt, xxvi. 
Humbly and confidently wait, (4r- 
And long to ſes the perfect day. Prov. i iv. 18, 
V TT 
Correct whate'er thou ſeeſt amiſs — , 


Still lead me on from grace to grace, 
And make me as my Saviour is, 
Till I am meet to ſee thy face. 


n 359 
* all elt. 4 


W in 3 houſe, 0 Lord, I fit, Deut. vi. 7. 
Thy book be my companion ſtill — 

My joy thy ſayings to repeat — | / 

Talk o'er the records of thy will- 


And ſearch the oracles divine, 1 Pet. iv. 11. 
Jill ev'ry heart- felt word be mine. 

Il 
Unto thy law my heart incline, Eſ. exix. 36. 
And draw it always after thee! Cant. i 4. 


O bleſſed Lord, thy ſervant join, Lu. xxiv. 13. 
And walk, and talk, thyſelf with me: 


Oh may my heart chy preſence prove, 
And burn with pure and ardent love Lu- xxx. 32. 


Whenever 
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111 
Whenever I lie down to reſt, Deut. vi. 7. 
Oh may thy reconciling word | pics 
Sweetly compoſe my weary breaſt — 
While on the boſom of my Lord, 
I fink in bliſsful dreams away, 
And viſions of eternal day. 
IV - 
Riſing to ſing my Saviour”s praiſe, 
Thee may I publiſh all day long, 
And let thy precious word of grace 
Flow-freely from my heart, and tongue: 
Fill me with faith, and hope, and love, 
And join me to thy Church above. Heb. xii. 23. 


H. Y | M N. 0 400. ; : | +6 M. 
LESS, gracious Lord, my going out, 

And bleſs my coming in! Deut. xxviii, 6, 
Compaſs my weakneſs round about, 


And keep me ſafe: from fin, 
11a 5 3; 
Still hide me in thy ſecret place — - P/xci. 1. 
Thy tabernacle ſpread ; | Eſ. xxvii. 5. 


Shelter me with preſerving grace, Ep. Ixi. 3. 
And guard my naked head. 
III 
To thee for refuge may I run, Eſ. ix. g. 
From ſin's alluring ſnare 
Ready its firſt approach to ſhun, 
And watching unto pray'r. I Fei. iv. 7. 
ä 1 
Oh that I never, never more 
May from thy ways depart ! 
Here let me give my wandrings oer, 
By giving thee my heart! 
K k 3 Oh 
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10 | 
Ch fix it upon things above, Col. iii. 2. 
And then from earth releaſe ! 
I aſk not life, but let me love, | | 
And lay me down in peace. Lu. ii. 29. 
. N 401. 2 


O for an 5 0 to praiſe my Ged — , 
An heart from fin ſet free! 
An heart that always feels thy blood, 
80 d ſpilt for me! 
"1 "BY | 
An heart reſign'd, ſubmiſſive, meck, 
My great Redeemer's throne — 4 
Where only Qriſt is heard to ſpeak — 
Where: Feſus reigns alone ! | 
111 
Oh for a lowly, contrite heart, 
Believing, true, and clean! 
Which neither life nor death can part 
From him that dwells within. Rom. viii. 39% 
1 | 
My heart, thou know'ſt can never roſe 
Till, thou create my peace — 
Till of mine Eden repoſſeſt, . 
From ev'ry ſin I ceaſe. Heb. iv. 10, 
v 
Thy nature, therefore, Lord, impart - 
Come quickly from above; W . | 
And with thy fulneſs fill my heart, Ep]. iii. 19. 
With light, and life, and love. ied 


HYMN 
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H T. MI >: | :204% C. M. 
1 f 
Y dying Saviour, and my God, 
1 Fountain for guilt and fin, 


Sprinkle my conſcience with thy blood, eb. x. 22. 
And cleanſeand keep me clean. 


Waſh me, and make me thus thine own — | 
Waſh me, and mine thou · art — Fn. xiii. 8. 


Waſh me, but not my feet: alone, 
My hands, my head, myvlizest.. 
III ; 
For ever here my reſt ſhall be, 
Cloſe to thy bleeding fide : 
This all my hope, and all my plea, 
For me the Saviour dy'd. 
I'V 
Th' atonement of thy blood apply, 
Till faith to fight improve — 
Till hope ſhall in fruition die, 
And all my foul be love. * 


TN 

. I ; | 0 

ESU, my life, thyſelf apply — EI. iii. 4. 
'Thine holy Spirit breathe : 


My vile affections crucify — Sv 24. 
Conform me to thy death. Phil. iii. 10. 
11 1 % rb 


Conq'ror of hell, and earth, and fin, 
Still with thy rebel ſtrive: 
Enter my ſoul, and work within, | 
And kill, and make alive. Deut. xxxii. 39. 


More 
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III 


More of thy life and more I have, 


As the old Adam dies: Rom. vi. 6. 
Bury me, Saviour, in thy grave, 
Tnat I with thee may riſe. Rom. vi. 4. 
IV 
Reign in me, Lord = thy foes controul Ia. xxxii. 1. 
Who would not own thy ſway: 
Diffuſe thine image thro' my ſoul — 


Shine to the perfect day. Prov. iv. 18. 
V 
Scatter the laſt remains of ſin, 
And ſcal me thine abode; Eph. iv 30, 
Oh, make me glorious all within — E. xlv. 13. 
A temple built by Gd þ «7. I Cor. iii. 16. 


e 404. 


6 Lines, all eights. 
I | 
FAONE, Holy Gheft, all-quick'ning-fire, Matt. 
Come, and my hallow'd heart inſpire, [111.11. 
Sprinkled with the atoning blood; Heb. xii. 24. 
Now to my ſoul thyſelf reveal — Gal. i. 16. 
Thy mighty working let me feel, Eph. i. 19. 
And know that I am born of Gd. 1. Fn. iii. 24+ 
| 11 
Thy witneſs with my ſpirit bear, Rom. viii. 16. 
'That God, my Ged, inhabits there, 
And will for ever with me dwell : Fn. xiv. 23. 
Oh come, and all my fins ſubdue — | 
Oh come, and form my ſoul anew, Eph iv. 24. 


Empty'd of pride, and Juſt, and hell ! 


ITI 
Humble, and teachable, and mild, | 
Oh may I, as a little child, Mark x. 15. 


For Believers, going on unto Purfectiun. 38 
My lowly Maſter's ſteps purſue | 


Be anger to my ſoul unknown! 

Hate, envy, jealouſy, begone! 

In love create thou all things new. Col. iii. 10. 
« IV 

Let earth no more my heart divide — 

With Chrift may I be crucify'd ! Gal. ii. 20. 

To thee with all my pow'rs aſpire! 

Dead to the world and all its toys, 

Its idle pomp, and ſading joys, 

Be thou alone my one deſire. 


V 
My will be ſwallow'd up in thee | 
Light in thy light ſtill may-I ſee, Eſ. xxxvi. . 
Beholding thee with open face! 2 Cr. iii. 18. 
Call'd the full pow'r of faith to prove, 
Let all my hallow'd heart be love, 
And all my blameleſs life be praiſe. 


H N 11 405. 


6 Lines, two fixes and four ſevens. 
I 
ESU, thou art our King, Iſa. xxxil. 1. 
To me thy ſuccour bring! 
. Cirift, the Mighty- one art thou — 
Help ſor all on thee is laid: Pf. Ixxxix. 19. 
Now the heav'ns in mercy bow — „/ cxliv, 5. 
Come, and bring thy promis'd aid, 
11 
High on thy Father's throne, 
Oh, look with pity down | 
Help, oh help ! attend my call — 
Captive lead captivity! / Il. iv. 8. 
King of Glory, Lord of all, 
Chriſt, be Lord, be King to me! 
I pant 
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n 
I pant to feel thy ſway, 
And only thee tobey : 
Thee my ſpirit gaſps to meet — 
This my one, my ceaſeleſs pray'r, 
Make, oh make my heart thy ſeat ! 


Oh, ſet up thy kingdom there ! Lu. xvii. 20. 
1V 
Triumph, and reign in me, | 
And ſpread thy victory Eſ. xcviil. 1. 


Sin, and earth, and hell controul — 

Pride, and wrath, and ev ry toe, — 

All ſubdue — thro' all my ſoul 

Conq'ring and to conquer go! Rev. vi. 2. 


. 


6 Lines, all eiglits 
r 
O Jeſus, ſource of calm repoſe, 

Thy like nor ma n nor angel knows — 
Faireſt among ten thouſand fair ! Cant; v.10. 
Ev'n thoſe by death's ſad fetters bound, Matt iv.16. 

thickeſt-darkneſs .compaſs'd round, 
Find light and life, it thou appear. Ia. ix. 2. 
IT 
The world, fin, death oppoſe in vain — 
Thou, by thy dying, death haſt ſlain, Heb. ii. 145 
My great Deliv'rer, and my God! 
In vain does the old Dragon rage — Rev. xx. 2. 
In vain all hell its pow'rs engage | 
None can withſtand thy conq'ring blood. Rev. xii. 11. 
„ 
God over all, in me fulfil Rom. ix. 5. 
All the good pleaſure of thy will = 2 The. i. 11. 


For 
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For to thy ſceptre do I bow: 
With duteous rev'rence at thy feet, 


Like humble Mary, lo, I fit — Lu. x. 39> 
POT. Lord, thy ſervant hear-th now. 1 Cam. iii. g. 
1 


Renew thine image, Lord, in me == Col. iii. 10. 

Lowly, and gentle may 1 be ! | 

No charms but theſe to thee are dear: 

No anger may I henceforth find — 

No pride in my unruffled mind — 

But faith, and heav'n-born peace be there! 
"y 

A pa ient, a victorious mind, 

That life, and all things caſts behind, 

Springs forth obedient to thy call : 

A heart that no defire can move, 

But ſtill adore, believe; and love, 

Give me, my Lord, my life, my all. 


„ 407. L. M, 


1 Thirſ, thou te Lamb of God, Ju. i. 29. 

To waſh mein thy cleanſing blood —1 7a. i 9. 

Lo dwell within thy wounds — then, pain 

Is ſweet, and life or death is gain. Phil, i. 21. 
11 

Take my poor heart, and let it be 

For ever clos'd to all but thee ! 

Seal thou my breaſt, and let me wear 2 Cor. i. 22. 

That pledge of love for ever there. | 


III 
How bleſt are they who {till abide 
Cloſe ſhelter'd in thy bleeding ſide ! 
Who life and ſtrength from thence derive, 


And by thee move, and in thee live] As xvii. 28. 
What 
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IT . 1 
What are our works but ſin and death, 
*Till thou thy quick*ning Spirit breathe |! 
Thou giv'ſt the pow'r thy grace to move — 

O wondrous grace! O boundleſs love 
5 | 

How can it be, thou heav'nly King, 
That thou ſhouldſt us to glory bring? 
Make faves the partners of thy throne, 
Deck'd with a never-fading crown ? 

VI 
May our hearts melt, our eyes o'erfiow ! 
Determin'd may we be to know, 
An th of nothing elſe beſide 
Our 7e/ſus, and him crucify'd! 


N 408. 


6 Lines, all eights, 


I 
OMP, Holy Ghoſt, my heart inſpire ] Fob 32.8, 
Come, and in me delight to reſt ! Fn. xiv. 16. 
Come, and baptize me now with fire, Matt. iii. 11 
And conſecrate my willing breaſt — 
A teniple for thyſelf prepare, 1 Cor. iii. 16. 
And fix thy ſacred preſence there. 
| II 
My peace, my life, my comfort thou, 
My treaſure, and my all thou art! Cal. iii. 11. 
True Witneſs of my ſonſnip, now Rom. viii. 16. 
Engrave a pardon on my heart: 


Let all my ſins be now forgiv'n, Eph. i. 13. 
And mark me for an heir of heav n. Rom. vill. 17. 

LIL d 
Apply th' indubitable ſeal Ep. ĩ v.30 


That aſcertains the kingdom mine — 
The 
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The pow'rful ſtamp I long to feel — 
The ſignature of love divine! 


Oh ſhed it in my heart abroad! Rom. v. 5. 
Fulneſs of love, of heav'n, of God. Eph. iii. 19, 
H XT NM M L. M. 

1 


OL, and true, and righteous Lord, 
I wait to prove thy perfect will: Rom. xii. 2. 
Be mindtul of thy gracious word, 
And ſtamp me with thy Sp:rit's ſeal, FEph.i. 13. 
| II 

Thy ſanctify ing Spirit pour 

To quench my thirſt, and make me clean: Ju. vii. 3g. 

Now let the gracious heavinly ſhow'r I/. xliv. 3. 

Deſcend, and make me pure within. Matt. v. 8. 
111 

Open my faith's interior eye — Eph. i. 18. 

Diſplay thy glory from above: 

Let all I am now fink and die, 

And fill my ſoul with peace and love. Rom. xv. 13. 
EF 

Now overpow'r me by thy grace — 

[ would be by myſelf abhorr'd — 

A'l might, all majeſty, all praiſe 

Afcribe to Feſus Chrift, my Lord. 
5 

Now let me gain perfection's height — 

Now let me into nothing fall — 

Be poor and vile in my own ſight, 

And feel that Chrift is all in all. Col. iii. 11. 


r 410. L. M. 
1 
ESU, to thee my heart I bow — _ | 
Far from my ſoul ſtrange flames remove: 


L I Faireſt 


386 For Believers. going on unto Per eftion. 


Faireſt among ten thouſand thou, Cant. v 10. 
Ee thou my Lord, my Life, my Love. 
| 11 
Thou fil'ſt all heav'n with pure deſire — 
Oh ſatis'y my panting bres ſt ! 
With warmeſt love my heart inſpire, 
And let me all thy ſweetneſs taſte! 
l 
I ſee thy garments rcl'd in blood, Iſa. ix. 5. 
Thy ſtreaming head— thy hands —tby ſide ! 
Hail, bail, thou ſuff'ring, conq' ring God / 
Now I ſhall live, ſince thou haſt dy'd. 
1 . 
Ye earthly loves, be far away 
Saviour, be thou my Love alone: 
No more may mine uſurp the ſway, 
But in me % great will be done! 
V . 
May I for thee, thcu ſpotleſs Lamb, I1Fet. i. 19. 
All things on earth count dung and droſs! PV 111.8, 
My ſole defire, my conſtant aim, 
My only glory be thy croſs! Cal. vi. 14 


F 411. 


8 Lines, all ſevens. 
9 85 | 

OLY, holy, holy, Lord, Rev. iv. 8. 

I, with ſhame, my ſins conſeſs, Dan. ix. 7. 
But, enccurag'd by thy word, | 
Come to thee for ſaving grace: 7. f. ii. 11, 14 
Oh, redeem me from all fin! | 
Purify my filthy ſou! ! 


Make me g'oriovs all within — Pſ. x'v 13. 
Subject me to thy controul. Eph v 24. 


Natuie 
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11 
Nature fain would bear the ſway — 
Lead me in captivity — 
Would not let me thee obey, 
Tho? I groan to be ſet free : Rom. viii. 21, 
L:rd of lords, thy pow'r exert — 
Triumph o'er thy ſtubborn foe — 
Reign viCtorious in my heart — 
Ev'ry rival overthrow. | 
111 
Satan's works deſtroy in me — 171, iii. 8. 
Let him own thy ſov'reign hand: 
Ranſom'd from my ſlavery, 
May I bow to*thy command! Tn. viii. 36. 
On me may I take thy yoke — Matt. xi. 29. 
All I have to Jeu give — 
Ne'er henceforth the gift revoke, 
But to thee devoted live ! 
IV 
Meek and lowly let me be, 
Qviet, peaceable, and mild! 
Clothe me with humility — 1 Pet. v. 5. 
Make me like a little child: Lu. xvitt- 17. 
Now let nature yield to grace, | 
And my will be Joſt in thine — 
FVleſh to ſpirit now give place, 
And my ſoul be all divine. 


jj C. M- 
I | | 
U, give me, Saviour, give me ſtill 
My poverty to know ! 
Increaſe my faith—each day, in grace, Lu. xvii. 5, 
And knowledge, may I grow |! 2 Pet. iii. 18, 
11 | 
Open yet more the myſtery 1TIm. iii. 16. 
Of thy atoning croſs: 
L12 And 
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When nothing in myſelf J feel, 


Death of death, and hell's deſtruction „Ho / xiit. 14. 


| 
| 
| 


And let me, for this precious pearl, Matt. xiii. 46. 
Count all things elſe but droſs. Phil, in. 8. 
111 


But miſery and woe, 
Oh, how tranſcendent is that grace 
Which thou doſt then beſtow ! 
I'V | 
*Tis grace, free grace that feeds my ſoul, 
And keeps me inly poor : 
And, oh that nothing elſe but grace 


May reign for evermore | Rom. v. 21. 
r 413. 
Peculiar Meaſure. 


I 
VIDE me, O thou great Jehovah, 
Pilgrim, thro' this barren land; Heb. xi. 13. 
Jam weak, but thou art mighty — 
Hold me with thy pow'rful hand: 


Bread of heaven, Fn, vi. 41. 
F eed me, till I want no more. 
II 
Open now the cryſtal fountain (oa bal 
Whence the living waters flow; Rev. xxi. 6. 
Let the fiery cloudy pillar Exod. xiil. 21 


Lead me all my journey through : 
Strong Deliv rer, | 
Be thou ſtill my Strength, and Shield. | 
5 Rs III 
When I tread the verge of Jordan, Poſh. nib. 
Bid my doubts and fears ſubſide ; 


Land me ſaſe on Canaar's ſide : Je iii. 17. 
Songs of praiſes, 
I will ever give to thee: 


HYMN 
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A 
6 Lines, all eights- 


I 
EGARDLESS now of things belo x, 
Teſu, to thee my heart aſpires, 
Determin'd thee alone to know, 1 Cor. 11. 2. 
Author and End of my deſires: 
Fill me with righteouſneſs divine, 
And let my hallow'd ſoul be thine, 
11 
Ah, ſhew me, Lord, my depth of ſin! 
Ah, Lord, thy depth of mercy ſhew! 
Dear Soovenr, end this war within — Gal. v. 17. 
No reſt my ſpirit e'er ſhall know, 
Till thou thy quick'ning influence give, 
And I to thee devoted live. 
111 
Before the Father's throne thou art, 
The Lamb from earth's foundation flain ; Rev v. 6. 
Oh cleanſe this foul, this, guilty heart! 
Thy blood can waſh out ev ry ſtain : 1 Ju. i. 9. 
No croſs, no ſuff*ring I decline, | | 
Provided all my heart be thine. 


H r u 5 415. C N. 


OST holy, holy, holy Lord, 
5 I would be as thou art; 
Oh, ſpeak the all- commanding word, 
Anden ake me pure in heart. Matt. v. 8. 
5 By 
A foul, polluted leper, I 
Cry out, © Unclean — unclean !” Lev. xiii. 45. 
But did not Teſus bleed and die, 
To waſh out ev'ry ſtain ? 
. SEN Is 


— 
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111 ; a 
Is not his blood a fountain, where Zech. xiii. x. 
My filthy, ſpotted ſoul 
May bathe itſelf, and be made fair, 
And altogether whole ? Mark v. 34. 
I'V 
I come, then, to this open flood, 
To plunge myſelf therein; 
Believing that his precious blood 


Can cleanſe me from all fin. 1 Ju. i. 9. 
V | 
What tho' my ſins as ſcarlet are — 
Ot deepeſt crimſon-die ! Iſa. i. 18. 


With whiteſt wool they ſhall compare — 
With ſnow unſully'd vie. 
NM. 
Thy promiſe, Lord, can never fail — 2 Car. i. 20. 
It thall accompliſh'd be; | 
O'er nature, then, let grace prevail, | 
Till Lam all like thee ! 2 Cor. iii. 18, 


77 uʃ] 


1 
ATT” by thy threat'nings, Lord, 
I long have ſeen my loſt eſtate ; 

And till I hang upon thy word, | 

And ſtill for full redemption wait. F.. cxxx. 7. 
11 

Feſu, thy promiſes are ſure — 20or. i. 20. 

The purchas'd Comforter impart; Fn. xiv. 16. 

Apply thy blood to make me pure, 1 Ju. i. 9. 

And keep me pure in life and heart. Matt. v. 8. 
FII 

I languiſh for thy ſaving grace, Tit. ii. 11. 

And, burden'd, groan to be renew'd; he 
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Weary of fin, I ſeek thy face — Matt. xi. 28. 
My heart and fleſh cry out for Gad. Pſ. Ixxxiv. 2. 


1 
Tis all my ſoul's deſire to know 
Thy great ſalvation — to proclaim, Heb. ii. 3. 
By perfect holineſs below, 2 Cor. vii. 1. 


The glories of thy ſacred name. 


| V 

Redeem'd from all iniquity, Tit. ii. 14. 
Thy grace victorious let me own — 

Worihip and pow'r aſcribe to thee, 

And live and die to thee alone. Rom. Xiv. 8. 


r 
4 _ all ſeven. 


5 Lamb, I come to thee — Ju. i. 29. 

Thou haſt oft invited me: 

Thou alone canſt make me beſt — , 

Give the weary ſinner ret | Matt. xi. 28. 
II 

Surely, 'tis my great concern, 

Still of thee, my God, to learn: | 

Of myſelf, I nothing know, I Cor. iv. 4. 

Teach the way that I muſt go. F. exxxix. 24. 
111 

Lowly thou, and meek in heart= Matt. xi. 29. 

All hunility thou art! oy 

Full of wrath and pride I am — 

How unlike the gentle Lamb / | 
1v 

But thou canſt my ſoul transform = Rom. Xii. 2. 

Humble an a'piring worm — 

My unbroken ſpirit break — 


Make the angry leopard meek. I/e. xi. 
A 
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3 | 
Thou art greater than my heart = 1 Ju. iii. 20. 
Thou canit make me as thou art 
Change my nature, proud and wild, 2 Pet, i. 4, 


To the ſpirit of a child. Mark x. 15. 
VI 

Turn me, then, and turn me now | Fer. xxxi. 18. 

To thy yoke my ſpirit bow: Matt. xi. 29. 

Grant me now the pearl to find Matt. xiii, 46. 

Of a meek and quiet mind. - , 1.Pet. lled- 
VII | 


Calm the ſea within my breaſt 5 Matt. viii. 26. 
Let its troubled ſurges reſt: 
Jet me from my own works ceaſe — Heb. iv 10. 


Perfect me in holineſs. 2 Cor. vii. 1. 
VIII 

Soon, or later, then remove — 

Take me to my reſt above: Heb. iv. 9. 

All's alike to me, ſo I 

In my Lord may live and die. Rom. xiv. 8. 


. 


8 Lines, all ſevens. 
I 
ESU, caſt a pitying eye 
Humbled at thy feet I lie — 

Fain within thy arms would reſt — 
Fain would lean upon thy breaſt — Ju. xiii. 23. 
Thruſt my hand into thy fide = Fn. xx. 25. 
Always in the cleft abide — Exod. xxxiii. 22. 
Never from thy wounds depart — 
Never leave thy bleeding heart. 

II 
Svrely, I have pardon found — 


Grace doth more than ſin abound; Rem. v. 20. 
| - Coca, 
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Cod, I know is pacify'd = Iſa. xii. 1. 
Thou, for me, for me haſt dy'd : Gal. 11. 20, 
But I cannot reſt herein — 
All my nature {till is fin : 
Truly happy I can't be, 
Till my foul is all like thee. 

111 
See my burden'd fin-ſick ſoul ! 
Give me faith, and make me whole! Mark v. 34. 
Finiſh thy great work of grace |! 2 Theſ. i. 11. 


Cut it ſhort in righteouſneſs |! Rom. ix. 28. 

Cleanſe me from my ev'ry fin ! 1 Jn. i. 7. 

Make me glorious all within! Pf. xly 3. 

All the carnal mind remove -- Rom, vill. 7. 

Caſt it out by perfect love! 1 Fn. iv.18. 
I'V 


Nothing more can I defire — 
Nothing leſs will I require : 
Let but Chri/t to me be giv'n, 
And I aſk no other heav'n, 
Oh that I might now decreaſe { 


Oh that all I am might ceaſe ! Gal. ii. 20. 
Let me into nothing fall, 
And let Chrift be All in all- Col. iii. 11. 


— 
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Containing Hymns adapted 19 Believers, under 
all their various inward Changes, and out- 
ward Circumflances, 


ure eee d e 0 
S'ECTION I. 


Hymns deſcriptive of the inward Warfare of 
God's People, who are weak in Paith. 


1 419. 
6 Lines, all eight, 


I 

98922 and myſterious is my life 
What oppoſites I feel within ! 

A joyful peace, a fretful ſtrife ! 

The pow'r of grace, the pow'r of fin! 

Now altogether cold and dead — 

| Now warm'd, and quicken'd by my Head. 

11 

I prize the privilege of pray'r — 

But oh! what backwardneſs to pray! 

'Tho' on the Lord I caſt my care, 


J feel its burden ev'ry day: 
BY 3 I ſeek 
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I ſeek his will in all J do, 
Yet find my own is working too, 
111 
I call the promiſes my own, 
And prize them more than mines of cold, 
Yet tho' their ſweetneſs I have known, 
They leave me unimpreſs'd, and cold : 
One hour, upon the truth I feed, 
The next, | ſcarce know what | read. 
V 
While on my S-viour | rely, 
l know m foes ſhall loſe their aim; - 
And therefore can their pow'r defy, 
Aſſur'd of conqueſt, thro? his name: 
Fut ſoon my confidence is ſlain, 
An all my fears return again. 
V 
Thus diff rent pow'rs within me ſtrive, 
And grace, aid fin, by turns prevail: 
] grieve, rejoice — decline, revive — 
And vict ry hangs in doubtful ſcale : 
But if to Fe/us I hold faſt, 
His grace ſhall overcome at laſt. Rom. viii. 37. 


„ 
6 Lines, eights and ſixes. 


HE Soldier call'd by Chrift, to arms,2T Im. ii. 3. 
When long expos'd to ſiu's alarms, 2Cor. xii 7. 

Is tempted oft to yield; 
But if the goſpel trumpet ſound, Joel ii. i. 
1c burns with conqueſt to be crown'd, Fas. i. 12. 
And dares again the field. 


SECT, 


AC 
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ESC: I&4-0:2;M.: 
Hymns encouraging and exhorting the Saints to 
Drigence and £er/everance. 

NN 421. 


8 Lines, eight. and ſe vent. Eþh. vi. 11—18. 


( 3 up, Chriſtian Soldier, 
Lo toy aptain calls thee out | Heb. i. 10. 


Let the unge make thee bolder — 
War -cakneſs — dare in doubt: 
Buck e thy heav'nly armour, 


Patch up no inglorious peace: 
Let thy courage wax the warmer, 
As thine enemies increaſe, 
II 
Bind thy golden girdle round thee, 
Truth, to keep thee firm and tight — 
Never ſhall the toe confound thee, 
While the truth maintains the fight : 
Put on righteouſneſs imputed, *  2Cor.vi.7+ 
AIs the breait-plate of thy heart — 
There let holineſs be rooted, 
Acting in thy life its part. 
| 111 | 
Shod with goſpel-preparation, 
In the paths of promile tread ; 
Let the hope of free ſal+ation, 
As a helmet, guard thy head: 
When beſet with arious evils, 


Wield the Spirit's two-edg'd ſword — 1 
ut 
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Cut thy way thro? hoſts of Devils, 
Who ſhall fall before the word, | 
ty D 
But if dangers cloſer, threaten, * 3 
And thy ſoul draws near to e. 
When aſſaulted ſore by Catan, | 
Then oppoſe the ſhield of kack: 
Fiery darts of fierce temptations | 
Intercepted by thy Gad, * 
Loſe their force in faith ad Ne! 8 
And are quench'd in Tie $\ blood. 
V 
Tho? to ſpeak thou ſcarce a 2 a0 
Vet pray on, and neven reſt: - | 
Pray'r's a weapon 885 the odd — 
Pray'r will ſtrengthen the 
Always on thy Captain callin f 
Make thy worſt condition Poe - Dy OT 
He ſhall hold thee up , when ring TRY" 2 
Or ſhall lift thee 5 when down. eg =" ih 


H 5 2 M. * * Z 0 * 


i} 


- * 
— 


8 Lines, faxes * One" 
OLDIERS of Chriſt, ariſe,” 
And put your armour on { 422 0 
Strong in the ſtrength Wiek Gul upper, (41 
Thro' his eternal Sne 
Stand forth againſt your fees, 
In cloſe and firm array: 
Legions of men, and fiends oppoſe, ; 
Throughout the evil off Sl 
11 ** 
Let truth the girdle be 
That binds your armour on; 
M m In godly, 
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In godly, true fimplicky.” 
To Jeſus cleave alone. 5 
Let ev ry grace combine * 45 
To guard your valiant breaſt - 
The plate be righteouſneſs diyine, : 
t nd pre, e 
Still let your feet be ſhod, 
Ready his will to do — 
Ready, in all the ways of Ged, 
His glory to purſue. | 
But, above all, lay hold 


- * 3 - 
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On faith's victorious ſhield; mii we 
To quench hell's fiery darts be bots,” yang aol 


+ & 


7 


And Satan ſoon ſhall yield. ET 
WF 5 1 
Let naught your firmneſs fake „ 
Never the fight give ug 
The helmet of ſalvation take — T 4. Bl Hat Oh” 


The confidence of hope. 
If mighty in God's word, „ * 
You need not fear, for, then, 
You'll hew in pieces, "wich that ſword, 
The ſnares of ficnds and men. 
Sr 0 ye SOTTCT. 10)7 


To keep your armour . er A K 


Attend with eonſtant care — — 
And that y ou may more ably fight, 

In watching perſevere: #11 

To God your ev'ry want 

In fervent pray'r diſplay — 


Pray without ceaſing, never faint, - 1Theſ. 8007. 


And you ſhall win the dax. 
HYMN 


f 


„„ 


n Nod 
10 2 eil! i 
" 

l 
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8 * * and l. N 
1 7: "WD 3 Ex Den 
FRED the Congu' ror reigns, : 
In mi ghey ſtrength. array'd — a; 
His kingdom over all maintains — M.. C:il.19« 


Why, then, are we afraid? 5 
This bloody banner ſee | 
And in your Captains ſighht. LN ii. to. 


Vight the good fight of faith with =, iN. vl. i 2. 
My fellow ſoldiers, fight... 2(MMIK UO / 03 51361; 
LAN 1a rut Had to erwor oT 
Urge On your pissen _ oft no . 2 
Ye blood - beſprinkled) band; /. xxv. 1 5. 

rhe heav'nly kingdom uffn forec, Adattxi 12. | 
"Tis ſeiz'd by Went hands. 

See there the ſtarry crown 7 : Rev. ii.10, 
That glitters thro? the ſkies). ni yo 60 

Satas, the world, and Lee en . 

And take the . 1b. * 110. 

N 111 V nine 
Thro⸗ much diſtreſs and We i 4 wn 22. 
Thro? many conflicts here 

Throꝰ blood ye muſt the entrance gain, ba 
Yet, oh, diſdain to fer! 
Courage!“ your Leader ene, 

Who all your toil forek new,; 7 — 0 

« Toil ye ſhall have — j et all Acid 22 
« I haye o'ercome fot en a} 10 Tse 

IV H do 27 wor; 
The world cannot withſtaneg 
Its ancient Conquero-ʒ - BY 

The world muſt fink: beneath that hand 215 0 

That arms us for the war: 10. ny. | 


M m 2 | Faith 


1 
0 9 


yo Hymns eee fo: anne. 


Faith gives the victory — 7 7 n. v. 4. 
Before our faith they fall; * 
Jeſus hath dy'd for you and me 
Believe, and Nen e _ 8. | 
1898 3 wb 
H * 4 WY ; | 
8 Dlinee, Fes a hls al 


I 
ARK! how the Watchmen ert 1 2 Hl. 6, 
Attend the'tramper's found! 2 li. 1. 
Stand to your arms the foe is-nigh <2 
The pow'rs of hell furround | Eph vi «12. 
See, on the mountain: too 
= ſtandard of our C tad: "Jo ale 


eſis name I lift it ip 175 
e croſs all ſtain d with blood. 
Ub: 42 + Ei, QT OE 12 $7 
Go up with t Chr: ; your Head, 291 to 11 22. 
Who ſays, follow mo May xvi. 24 
Each —— ſoldier ſhall be le)); 
To certain victory: 11 Rom. viii. 37. 
All po. t- him ä {1 Bit 2cor I 8. 
He ever reigns the ſame: oo XAXH, I 
Salvation, bappineſo, and bare, Od 07 Al 
Are all in eſu's nam. > Givi iv. 12. 
£00 ie 20107 1 26100.) 3 


1 67 


Only have faith in ον , (i; 110) 1 7 
In faith your foes uflalt, — bed Hach 2. 1 | 
And, cho“ you fight wich fleſh- e 
And all the pow'rs of hell, 
| Yet ſtill you need mat Gear — Ie. no. 
Why ſhould believers- Hr 5 oe © $ 
Behold the bloody &rafs. Sls? [10w 2; 
And earth, and hell defy vi? Jen 2s 286 | 


> a , Your 
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1 v d A* 40 150 
YourChytain leads wu digs: 112 „Hi. il 1 fun 
He beckons from the ſkies, 


And, reaching out a. ſtarry crown, . ., Rev. ii. 10. 
He bids you take the prize: Phil. iii. 14. 
« Be faithful unto death — 2 
« Your conqu'ring Saviour ſee | 

„Then ye ſhall wear the glorious wreath, 


40 an Fig (BING N me.“ = Ko ©; Rev. LY 
4 Lines al Twin 


HILDREN of the heav'nly King, 1 Ju. iii. 7. 
As ye journey, ſweetly ſing 

Sing your Saviour's worthy praiſe 

Glorious 3 in his * and mays! | 


Ye are trav'lling 2 to God, . A 0 
In the way the Fathers trod: Fer. vi. 16. 
They are happy now, ab ye - 4 
Soon their e fue ſee. 


Shout for joy— kor ye ale bleſt — 8 18 | 
Ye, on Jeſv's throne, ſhall reſt : Rev. iii. 21. 
There your ſeat is now prepar d — Fn. xiv. 2. 
There your kingdom, and reward. | 
! v | ; 
Fear not, brethren — joyful * Deut. i. 21. 
On che borders of the land: 1 CP: 
Chr:/?, for you, before is gone — Hieb. vi. 20. 
Dauntleſs, after him go on. 
v 
Lord, obediently we'll go 
Gladly leaving all below: : 


14 4 , bad \ A — Ry ty ** * 
402 m Bakiebergy rt 


Only thou our Leader be, \ 
And we fill will tolowahay, :! a Kuni. 


1 


1 une i - 
2221. £2.35 LU 410 4 Tt 9 4 bl 
„* 2 - , 
. > 2 bs * * 11 
9e D 4 
8 1 Q. T TI; 'Q:; W. . 
A. of þ ; 0 1 41 15 1 if 411 1 


Hymns fe or Believers, an "thetr un "OY 
blengſs and lukewarmne/s, confeſſing, their 
weakneſs, and hardneſs of Heart, and pra ing 
for more Grace and 3 


„ WIE l ert i. * W178, 
H Y * N LM. 
1 low tid ui 0 
7 rocks can r — the earth & can 1 4 


* _ * 


#4 


j 
J 


The ſeas can roar — the mountains ſhake - — 


Of feeling all things ſhew ſome ſign, 
But this unfeeling heart of mine. | 
1 | 
To hear the ſorrows thou wal 7 1. 
Dear Lord, an adamant would melt; nen vil, Jon; 
But I can read each moving line, 25 
And nothing moves this heart of mine. : 
111 
Thy judgments too unmov'd I hear — 
| Judgments which even Devils fear: 
Miry and wrath in vain combine, 390 
To ftir this ſtupid heart of mine. 
IV JT eee 
Jeſu, to thee I humbly pray, 


Wa; £8 
_ 18 4 
£4 213443 44 it3 * 


Oh take th* obdurate ſtone away ! Exe. xxxvi. aG 


Diſſolve, with beams of love divine, 
This frozen, ſtubborn heart af mine. 


ACT 


With 


lamenting their * 404 


88 1 | 
With dame of tears 0 eyes refreſh * 
Oh give me now an heart of f fleſh 1 
From all my filth and droſs refine, Iſa. i. 15. 
And melt, and e heart of mine. 


. N Rs 
6 Lines, i * 


ATHER, to thee [ lift my eyes, 
My longing eyes, and reſtleſs heart ; 
Fain would I from my ſleep ariſe, P/. liv. 23. 
And taſte afreſh how good thou art ! / 1 8 
Give me the grace I humbly claim -— 
The ſaving pow'r of Fe/u's name. Matt. i. 21. 
II 
From my dull foul. the lumber ſhake 94] ted] 
Warn'dby thy Spirit's inward call, a. xxx. 21. 
Let me to righteouſneſs awake, 1 Coy. xv. 34+ 
And pray that I no more may fall. 
Or give to ſin or Satan place, 2 Cor. ii. 11. 
But walk in all thy rigen wa. jr echt 
111 itt on 171 
Almighty Lord, thy ſervant "Oy" 
'Gainſt ev'ry known or ſecret foe: 
A mind for all aſſaults prepar'd — 
A ſober watchful mind beſtow, 
Ever appriz'd of danger, nigh, 
And when to fight, an gTua -A 
IVS vl N 
Oh, never ſuffer me to lep 
Secure within the verge of hell! 
But ſtill my wakeful ſpirit keep 
In lowly awe, and W zeal 3 


404 Fior Believers, 


And bleſs me with a godly fear, Hel. xii. 28. 
To keep my conſcience _ Alcan. rr on 


V [3.3 „er 
Attended by a filial awry 2] 
And wiſe from evil to mo F xxvili. 1 28. 


Let me from ſtrength to ſtrength proceed, 
And riſe to purity of heart —. . 

Thro' all the paths of duty move, 'H 
And grow in faith, and hope, and love. 


H T MN 428. [1 1 


; I WE 
ORD, fix a principle within 

Of jealous godly fear — 7 05 xi. WY 
A tenſibility of fn — 3% al 371 9% 
A pain to feel it. near. N 15 bs 57 pens” 3111 

11 1 

That I from thee no more may e Nen trior! 

No more thy Spirit grieve, Epi. iv. 300 


The filial awe, the fleſhy heart, 1 Eee * Rui 26. 

The tender conſcience * on 1 161 | 

Quick as the apple of an eye, 03 26 0 A897 VIC 
O God, my conſcience make: 

Awake my ſoul when fin1s nigh,” IN gi 


And keep it {till awakk eme. 
IV | , | . —__ Fe \ 
If to the right or left I ſtray, 7 Ie xx NY 


That moment, Lord, 5 (_ 
And bring me back to the right way, 
From whence 8 dar'd to move. 
029} 0} 5rc: 157% 
Oh, may the leaſt omiſſion pain ' 2013 n 
My well-inſtrutted foul! e YT 
And drive me to the blood again 
Which makes the wounded whole ! 


AY 
* - 


HYMN 


lamenting their unprofitableneſs. 40g 


M T:. MN ww 

I | | 

REAT God, on what a ſlender thread 
Suſpended are eternal things ! 

The final ſtate of all the dead 
Upon life's feeble, cracking ſtrings! 

11 
Infinite joy, or endleſs woe, 
Dependent is on ev'ry breath, 
And yet how unconcern'd we go, 
Upon the very brink of death! 

1 
May we reſolve, with all our heart, 
With all our pow'rs, to ſerve the Lord | 
Nor from his precepts Cer depart, 
Whoſe ſervice is a rich reward, Fſ. xix. 11, 
8 8 

Oh be his ſervice all our 199 
Around let our example ſhine |! 
Til others love the bleſt'd employ, 
And join in labours ſo divine, 


Matt, v. 16, 


V 1 
Be this the purpoſe of our ſoul, 
Our ſolemn, our determin'd choice, 
To yield to his ſupreme cantroul, _ X 
And in his kind commands rejoice, 1 Fn. v. 3. 
VI | - | 
Oh, may Fnever faint nor tire, Heb. xii. 3. 
Nor, wand'ring, leave his ſacred ways! l 
Great God, with pow'r our hearts inſpire, 


That we may ſtill ſhew forth thy praiſe. 
HYMN 


406 For Believers, Cc. 


H * M N 430. 


6 Liner, eiglts and fixer. 
I 1 
H, what an evil faithleſs heart Hb. iii. 12. 
Have I, ſo ready to depart = 
From thee, the living Ged / 
Not all thy threats and judgments move — 
Till maſter'd by thy ſtronger love, 
It will not hear thy rod. 
; It 
My ſtony heart thy wrath defics,1 
And dares againſt thy vengeance r ſe, 
Self-harden'd from thy fear; 
What canſt thou with thy rebel do?. 
Try me by love — and in my view 
With all thy wounds appear. 
ay 11 
Ah, who that piteous ſight can bear [ | 
Behold, the Lamb hangs bleeding there! 
Theie, there, on yonder tree! 
Pierc'd are his feet, his hands, his fide |! 
"Tis for my fins he's crucify'd ! 
He bleeds — he dies for me | 
1 | 
For me he meekly bows his head — Le 
Theſe pains he ſuffers in my ſtead, Don. ix. 46. 
My ruin to retrieve : | 
He ſpreads his arms to take me in — Nom. x. 21. 
He ſheds his blood to purge my ſin — | | h 
He dies, that I may live. 
O Love, by thee conſtrain'd, at laſt, 
I yield, I yield ! my tears flow faſt — 


Faſt 


Hymiis ro be uſed i in times of Kia 407 * 


Faſt as thy ſtreaming blood: | | 
Breaks at the ſight my heart of Bone l Bega thi. 
With groans repays thy 120 05 IM n 

Cries out, oy 1 


My God) L can hold out do Ute 2: GT. 
My heart now feels thy ſoftning roads ch 
Diſſolves, like melting wax: El. xxĩi. 14. 
know that thou art Love indeed — 1 Fn. iw. 16. 
Thou wilt not break the bruiſed reed, | 
Or Earth the — far. | ' Matt. xii, 20. 
VII | 5 
Thou wilt not ſlight the aden qrabe—Zerkivgn0, | 
This ſpark of love thy breath ſhall raiſe, | 
And kindle to a flame; ia 
And I who taſte how good thou art, Py. r 8. 
Shall, ſhortly, love, with all my heart: 
My loving, blecCing Lend. oY 
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H Y M N 431. C. M, 
1 | 
ESU, our help in time of need, Eſ. xlvi. 1, 
1 by ſuft' ring ſervants ſee, | 
Who would in all thy footſteps tread, E 
And bear the croſs in Nee, „ol 11 ld 


Stand by us in this evil hour x 
Our feeble ſouls defend, | 
And 


408 Hymns to be uſed in times of Ferſecution. 


And in our weakneſs.ſhew * pow'r, 20Cor. xii. 9. 
And keep us to the end. 15 et. i. 5. 
Arn * 1130 VE 
The world, and their inferual God, 
Full of invenom'd rage, 
Like roaring lions, thirſt for, blood, 1Pety. 8. 
And gainſt the ſaints. engage. 
1v 
O Lords of Hoſts, appear, appear! 111 
I he aliens put to flight; 5 Heb. 1.3. 
Make bare thine arm — in;pow'r draw near, 
And for thy people fight. 11 0c xxxi. 4 


O King of Kinge, thy cauſe maintain; 

Theſe Sons of Belial quell: Judg. xix. 22. 
Captain of our ſalvation, reign. E 1 10. 

O'er heav'n, and earth, and hell. 

9 

Oh that, by force, or love n 

The Rebels may ſubmit ! 
Now let them to thy ſceptre yield, 

And tremble at thy feet. 

VI1 5 

The truths they hate, may 8 embrace — 

On thee their Lord rely, 
And. live the monuments of grace, 

Then to thy glory die. 


1 N 432. 
4 * all ſevens. 


AMB of Ged, enn to ve fy 
Patient, lowly, mee, like thee; | Mat} xi. 29. 


Taking up our daily croſs, Lu ix. 23. 
Bearing ſhame, and pain, and loſs. 
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YT 11 
They who to thy fold belong is 
Dare not render wrong for og « — we *I - 
Cannot force with force oppoſe, 
But with love ſubdue their toes, / Rom, Xil. 2 f. 
| 111 


Bruis'd by the Oppreſſor's hand, = 
Evil they will ne'er withſtand : Matt: v. 39. 
All that follow thee are meek, je 
Taught to mm . Lu. vi. 29. 


Therefore, in il gracious 4 
May we meet the fiery hour, 
Calm, diſpaſſionate, refign'd, N 
Arm'd with all thy lamb-like mind. 1 Fr. iv. 1. 
1 | K 
In all trials here below, I ett 1 | 
After thee ſtill may we go, \ 44.8 
True Diſciples of our Lord, | BETTY» RS 
Anſw ring not one angry word. J Ii: 9. 
I | 
Innocent in word and thought, | 
Suff ring, let us threaten not, Ie. 23. 
But ſtill harmleſs, as a dove, Matt. x. 16. 
Hatred overcome with love. Kom. Xii. 21. 
VII FIN 
Jeſu, who Almighty art, * A 
Turn our Perſecutors heart; Matt. vi 44. 
Let them to our pray'rs be given — 
Let us meet them all in heav 'n 


H Y N N. 
6 _ eight” anc fevers 172 


1 thy ſuff ring people ſee, 
Mal-treated by the world, like _ xv. 20. 
Nn Partakers 


« 


410 Hymns to be uſed in times of Perſecution, 


Partakers of thy ſhame ; 1 Pet. iv 13. 
Becauſe determin'd not to know 1Cor. ii. 2, 
Aught elſe but thee on earth below, 

Our perſons they defame. 

11 | 
Thy marks we in our body bear — Gal. vi. 1). 
Our Maſter's croſs we daily ſhare, 

And bleſs the ſacred ſign: 

Buffetted here for doing well, 1 Pet. iii. 17. 
We thankfully accept the ſeal, 

And feel that we are thine. 

111 | 
Our back we to the ſmiters give — I/a.l. 6. 
A proverb of reproach we live, Eſ. Ixxix. 4. 

Yet do not ſtrive to hide 
From ſpitting and from ſhame our face, /a. l. 6. 
But glory in the full diſgrace Rom. v. 3. 

Of Jeſus crucify'd. | 

IV 
For thy dear ſake, we ſuffer wrong, I Pet. ii. 19. 
And perſecuted, all day long, 

We thus the crown enſure : Matt. v. 12. 
As ſheep appointed to be flain, Kom. viii. 36. 
r portion of contempt and pain 14 
We to the end endu e. Matt. x. 22. 


w | 
We, in thy ſtrength, can all things de, Pfil. iv. 13. 
Thro? thee can all things /uffer too, 

When firmly we believe: 
By faith, then, may we ſee thee ſtand 
he great High-pricft at God's right hand, 

Our ſpirits to receive. 

VI 

Now unto thee our ſouls we truſt — 
Our Saviour to the uttermoſt, Heb. vii. 25. 


OS To 


Hymns to be uſed in tines of Perſecution. 411 


To thee we boldly come: Heb. iv.16. 
Oh may we ſoon, by Angels borne, 
With joy upon our heads return 

To our eternal home. I/a. xxxv. io. 


H Y * N 434. c. M. 


(SD all Fa love the ſlaughter'd Lamb, 
And glory in his croſs, Gal. vi. 14. 
Still for the Hake of his dear name, 
Count all things, dung and droſs. Phil. iii. 8. 
11 
Shrink not from drinking of the cup 
Our Saviour drank betore: Matt. xx. 23. 


But fill we his afflictions up, Cl. i. 24. 
And nn in. his pour. 2Cor. il. 14. 
111 
He takes his ſuff ring: people's part, 
And ſheds his love abroad, Nom. v. 5. 
And witneſſes with ev'ry heart 
That we are Sons of, God. . Rom. viii. 16. 
IV, 


Surely, we now believe, and feel 
Our fins are all forgiv'n | 
The outward and the inward ſeal: Eph. iv 39. 
Confirms us heirs of heav'n. Eph, i 14. 
A | 
Then let us all our burden bear — | 
To Chrift our ſouls commend; 1 Pet. iv. 19. 
Joyful his lot on earth to ſhare, 


And patient to the end. att. x. 22. 
VI 
“ Be faithful unto death (he cries) 
* And I the crown will give.” Rev. ii. 10. 
Amen (each child of God replies) 
We die, with thee to live.“ 2Tim. ii. 11. 


Nn 2 HYMN 


412 Hymns to be uſed in times of Perſecution, 
1 N 435. 
8 Lines, four fixes, eights and fixes. 
| 1 
FJOICE, ye happy ſaints, 1 Pet. iv. 13. 
Who only Feſus know, I Cor. ii. 2. 
Whom vice or folly paints 


As monſters here below 
Rejoice in the divine applauſe — 


Ihe honour from above, In. v. 44. 

And glory in your Maſter's croſs, Cal. vi. 14. 

And triumph in his love. 20or. ii. 14. 
14 | 


Ve wiſe, and pious few, 
Whoſe name the world blaſpheme, LV. vi. 22. 


And therefore know not you,. 1 Fu. iii. 1. 
| Becauſe they know not kim, 
Waiting to wear a ſtarry crown, Rev. ii. io. 
I To all their wrongs ſubmit, 1e. 11 19. 
And let them ſpurn, and tread you down 4" RG, 
As clay, beneath their feet. a. Ii. 23. 
111 


Tis thus ye learn to be 
True follow'rs of the Lamb, 
Who cy'd upon the tree, 


_ Regardleſs of the ſhame : Feb. Xii. 2. 
With patient thankfulneſs receive 
The ſcandal of the croſs — © Pal. v. 11. 
The grace not only to ee, Phil. i. 29. 
But Suffer for his:cauſe. :. | | 
IV | LA ©: 
By fools accounted mad, Wifſ.v. 4. 
Of his reproach poſſeſt, 1 Pet. iv. 14. 


e bids your hearts be glad —- 
Your Lord declares you bleſt: Mat t. v. 10. 


Exult 
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Exult in your deſpis'd eſtate — 
Enjoy che token giv'n; 

For, oh, beyond conception, great 10 
Is your reward in heav'n |! Matt, v. 12. 


nennen ie: 
Fo 


Hymns to be -uſed in ail times of outward 
Mirian. 


H. T M N. 43. L. M. 
1 | 2 
O thee, I pour out my complaint, 
To thee, O Lord, my ſoul draws near: 
Let not thy chaſt' ning make me faint, 
Nor guilt o * me with: deſpais. 


What thoꝰ thou tanks to try my faith — 
What tho' thy heavy hand afflict; 
Thou wilt not give me up to death, Pf. cxviii. 18: 
Nor enter into judgment ſtrict. y 
111 
I know thy judgments, Lord, are right, Eſic xix. 7 5. 
Thy rod commands me to repent — 1 
If with my fin compar'd, 'tis light, _ 21 
And all ia faitł fulneſs is ſent. v1 nn 
WP 
What would my blood avail, if ſpilt? 
Thou haſt in richer blood been paid, 
When all. my dreadful debt of guilt 
Was on my dying Saviour laid, Iſc. ini. 6. 
Nun 3 Then, 


— 


414. Hymns, in times of outward Afiftion. 


v 
Then, help me patiently to 10 iff 

Whate'er thou ſend, to purge my droſs 3 Lo, 1.25. 
If in his crown I hope to ſhare, 

Why ſhould 1 grudge to bear his croſs ? 


Tho' tryd with — ſort of ill, 

Still will I in thy mercy truſt: 

Accompliſh in me all thy will.. 

Only remember 1 am duſt. P̃ . cili. 14. 


r 437. 
6 Lines, all eig lt. 


1 
AVIOUR of all, what haſt thou done? 
What haſt thou ſuffer'd on the tree? 1 Pe. ii. 24. 
Why did{t thou groan thy mortal groan, } / 
Obedient unto death for me ? Phil ii. 8. 
The myſt'ry of thy paſſion ſhew — 
The end of all thy griefs below. 


11 
Thy ſoul, for ſin an off ring made, Ila. li. 10. 
Hath clear'd this guilty foul of mine: 
Thou haſt for me a ranſom paid, Matt. xx. 28. 
To ſatisfy the wrath divine — 
To cleanſe from all iniquity, Tit. ii. 14. 
And make the finner pure, like thee, 

111 
Pardon, and grace, and heav n to buy, 1Cor. vi. 20. 
The bleeding Lamb of God expir d: 
But didſt thou not my pattern die, 
That, by thy glorious ſpirit fir'd, 
Faithful to death I might endure, Rev. ii. I0. 
arty make the crown 905 ſuff ring ture baſing ii. 12. 


Thou 
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| IV 
Thou didſt the meek example leaves 
That I might in thy footſteps tread 1 Pet. ii 21. 
Might, like the Man of Sorrows, grieve, 1/a, lili. 3. 
And groan, and bow with thee my head — 


Thy dying in my body bear, 2Car. iv. 10. 
And all thy ſtate of ſuff'ring ſhare. | 
Thy ev'ry perfect ſervant, Lord, 1 Ol 
Shall perfect as his Mafter be — Lu. vi. 40. 


To all thy inward life reſtor d. 5 
And outwardly conform'd to thee: Phil. iii. i o. 
Then, from the grave the faint ſhall rife, 
And gain the glorious heavnly prize. 

Vi - 3 &-; . 
This is the ſtrait and royal wax Lu. xifi 24 
That leads unto the courts above: | 
Here, therefore, let me ever ſtay, 
Till, on the wings of perfect love, 
I take my laſt triumphant flight 
From Calvary's to Sion's height. 


H M a 


6 Lines, eights and foxes. | © | | 
I ine 
OME on, my partners in diſtreſs, Rev, i. g. 
My comrades thro? the wilderneſs, | 

Who ſtill your bodies feel: 
Awhile forget your griefs and fears, 
And look beyond this vale of tears, 

To $72rs holy hill. | 


; 
©# 


11 — 30 (97. 
Beyond the bounds of time and ſpace, 
Look forward to that heay'nly place — 


The 
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The ſaints? ſecure abode: | 
On faith's ſtrong eagle pinions riſe, Ja. xl. 31. 
And force your paſſage to the ſkies, | 
And ſcale the mount of Gag. 
111 | 
Who ſufler with our Maſter here 
We ſhall before his face appear, 


And by his ſide ſit down: 2Tim. ii. 12. 
To patient faith the prize is ſure, v7 
And all who to the end endure, Fat. i. 12. 

Ihe cro/s, ſhall wear the crown. Rev. ii. 10. 

IV | 


Thrice bleſſed bliſs! inſpiring hope! 
It lifts the fainting ſpirits up — 
[t brings to life the dead : 
Our conflicts here ſhall ſoon be paſt; . 
And you and I aſcend, at lat, 
Triumphant with our Head. Eph.1c22. 


. 439. 


8 Lines, fevens, fixes, and one eight. 
IL. 
UFF' RING Sn , God, I pray, 
That, in adverſity, 
Still proportion'd to my day 
My ſtrength may always be: Deut. xxiii 25. 
When my ſorrows moſt increaſe, 
Then, let thy ſtrongeſt joys be givinz 2Cor. i 3. 
Jeſu, come with my diſtreſs, 
And agony is heav'n. 
II 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
For good remember me; Nel. v. 19. 
Let me not, at laſt, be loſt, 
For ſtill I truſt in thee: 


With 
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With me in the fire remain, ½. xii 4. 
Until, like burniſh'd gold, I ſhine — Zech, xni. 9. 
Meet, thro? conſecrated pain, 
To ſee the face divine, 


fi ˙ 44% L. M. 


1 
ESU, the weary wand'rer's reſt, Matt. x1, 28. 
j Help me thy cafy yoke to bear: 


With ſteadfaſt patience arm my breaſt, 1 Pet. iv. 1. 
With ſpotleſs _—_ and lowly fear. | 


Thankful may [ ho cup from thee Fer. xxv. 17. 
Receive, ſince mingled by thy ſkil?W 1 
Tho' bitter to the taſte it be, | + 
'Tis powerful the ſoul to heal. ö 
4 # IP 
Be thou, the Strength of Iſrael, nigh, Sem xv. 29. 
So ſhall each murm'ring thought be gone 
And grief, and fear, and care {hall fy, | 
As clouds before the mid- [ap . 
1V - | 
My warring paſſions huſh to peace _ 
Say to my trembling heart, _—_ % Merk. iv. 39. 
Supply me with abundant grace, 
Meekly to ſuffer all thy will, 
V 
So when death comes, with j joy rn Ping | 
O Grave, where is thy victory? 1 Cor. xv. 55. 
*« O King of terrors, where's thy ſting ? 
* thro? Chrift I now have conquer'd thee.” 


H N M * 441. 4 M. 
HOU Lamb 97 Ged, — Prince of Peace, 
For thee my thirſty ſoul doth pine 
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My longing heart implores thy grace — 
Oh let me in thy likeneſs ſhine ! Rom. viii. 20 
11 
With fraudleſs, even, hu.nble mind, 
Thy will in all things may I ſee ! 
In love be ev'ry with refign'd, 
And hallow'd my whole heart to thee ! 
111 
When pain o'er my weak fleſh prevails, 
With lamb-like patience arm my breaſt :. 
When grief my wounded ſoul aſſails, 
In lowly meckneſs may I reſt. 
Cloſe by thy fide ſtill may J keep; 
Howe'er life's various current flow. — 
With ſteadfaſt eye maik ev'ry ſtep, 
And follow thee where'er thou go. Rev. xiv. 4. 
V 
Thou, Lord, the dreadful fight haſt won — 
Alone thou haſt the wine preſs trod: Va. Ixiii. 3. 
In me thy ſtrenth'ning grace be ſhewn — 
Oh may I conquer thro' thy blood! Rev. xii. 11. 
wn 
do when on Sion thou ſhalt ſtand, 
And all heav'n's hoſt adore their King, 
] ſhall be found at thy right hand, 
And, free from pain, thy praiſes ſing. 


. IL. N. 


1 
ORD, ſearch my heart —waſh. out its ſtains, 
Until no ſpot of fin remains : 
Hallow each thought— purge all my droſs, Iſa. i. 25. 
Nail my affections to the croſs. 


While 
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Il 
While in this darkſome wild I ſtray, 
Be thou my Light, be thou my Way 
When ſin, and tempting fiends are near, 
In my defence do thou appear. 

111 g 
When riſing floods my ſoul o'erflow— I/a. lix. 19. 
When ſinks my heart in waves of woe, 
Jeſu, thy timely aid impart, 
And raiſe my head, and cheer my heart. 

| 1V | 

Saviour, where Cer thy ſtep s Iſee, 
Dauntleſs, ſtill may I follow thee: Rev. xiv. 4. 
Oh let thy hand ſupport me ftill, | 
And lead me to thy holy hill! Pſ. xxxi. 3. 

V 
If rough and thorny be my way, 
My ſtrength proportion to my day; Deut. xxxiii. 25. 
Till toil, and grief, and pain ſhall ceaſe, 
Where all i is calm, and joy, and peace. 


HH T M N ³˙ 4403 
6 Toy eig and foxer. 


HALL I, 0 Lord, the cup ee 
So wiſely mixt by love divine, 
And taſted firſt by thee ? 
The bitter draught thou didſt drink up, Matt.xxvi. 
And but this ſingle, ſacred drop [42+ 
Has been reſerv'd for me. | | 
II 
Lo, I receive it at thy hand, 
And bear, by thy benign command, 
The ſalutary pain: 
With thee to live, I gladly die, 
And ſuffer with my Lord, that I 
May in thy tc” 9 2Tim. ii. 12. 


If 
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111 | 
If here my ſuff rings ſhould increaſe, 
Greater ſhall be my future bliſs, i 
For thou my griefs doſt tell; | | 
They in thy book are noted down — F/. lui. 8. 
A jewel added to my crown © 
Is ev'ry pain I. feel. 
I'V 
So be it, then, if thou ordain 
That I muſt live a life of pain, 8 
And thus muſt daily die, 10r. DV» ts 
I bow, and bleſs the ſacred ſign, | 
And bear the croſs, by grace divine, 
Which lifts me to the ſky. 


= TT XN 
6 Lines, eights and fixes.. 


4 1 
6 my ife, for thee I pine = F,. lxvi. . 
For thee I cheerfully decline, 

And haſten to decay : 
Summon'd to take my place above, 
IT hear the call, * Ariſe, my love — 

« My Fair-one, come away.” Cant. ii. 10. 

| . LW 

Obedient to the voice of God, 
I ſoon ſhall quit this earthly clod 

Shall lay my body down: 
Th' immortal principle aſpires, 
And ſwells my ſoul with ſtrong deſires 

To wear the ſtarry crown. 

HA Fin 1 

The more the out ward man decays, Cor. iv. 16. 
The inner feels thy ſtrength'ning graccd, 

And knows that thou art mine: Cant. ii. 16. 
Partakers of a glorious hope, 6b 
I here ſhall after thee wake up, FE, 291k 15» 

And in'thine image ſhine, | 

Thou 
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IV 
Thou wilt not leave thy work undone, 
But finiſh what thou haſt begun, 
Before | hence remove: 
O Lord, I ſhall be as thou art, 
Lowly, and meek, and pure in heart, Matt. v. 8. 
And perfected in love. . | Fn. iv.1 8, 
„ 8 
Dear Lamb, if thou for me couldſt die, 
Thy grace ſhall wholly. ſanctify— 

Thy Spirit ſeal me thine : Eph. iv. 30. 
Thou wilt from me no more depart —Heb. xiii. 5. 
My All, in life and death, thou art — . 

. Thou art for ever mine, 


H Y M N 445» 
6 Lines, eights and fixes. 
I 


ESU, my Hope in life and death, 1Tim. i. 1. 
For thee I ſpend my lateſt breath, 
Till join'd to thoſe above : 
Thy faithful mercies | proclaim — 
I fing the glories of the Lamb, 

And gaſp thy dying love. 

; Pu 
Thy dying love hath ſeal'd my peace — 

Hath made my fins and ſorrows ceaſe, 

And ſweeten'd all ny pain: 
Thy dying love ſupports me now, 
And, lo! with thee my head I bow, = 

And die with thee to reign. 

1 | 
Out of the duſt of death I riſe = 
I feel a life that never dies — 
8 . An 


422 Hymns, in times of Temptation, Ce. 


An hidden life divine, Col. iii. 3. 
The earneſt of my glorious bliſs; Ep. i. 14. 
And this is heav'n, and only this, | 

To know the Saviour mine. 

22 IV | 
Thou art my own — I know thou art Cant. ii. 26. 
I feel thee, Saviour, in my heart — Col. 1. 27. 


My utmoſt Saviour, thou Heb. vii. 25. 
Haſt ſeal'd me to redemption's day; Eph. iv. 30. 
And now I cannot fall away — Heb. vi. 6. 

I cannot leave thee now. 

| v 
Divinely confident I am, 2 Cor. v. 6. 


And more than conquer, in thy name, Rom. viii. 37. 
Whate'er my hope withſtands: 

Upheld by thee, I all break through, 

And thus I aſk, triumphant, © Who 
« Can pluck me from thy hands?” Fn. x. 28. 


5 „ %% . un Corda $onunCs 
N 
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F 


* 


6 Lines, all ſevens. 


I 
UIET, Lord, my froward heart — 
Make me teachable and mild — 
Upright, ſimple, free from art, 


As a barmleſs, weaned child: Pſ. cxxxi. 2+ 
From 
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From diſtruſt and doubting free, 
Pleas'd with all that pleaſes thee, 
83 - 

What thou ſhalt to-day provide, 

Let me as a child receive — 

What to-morrow may betide, 

Calmly to thy wiſdom leave : Matt. vi. 34. 
Tis enough that thou wilt care — | 
Why thould I the burden bear? 


: 111 
Like an infant that relies 
On a care beyond his own — 
Knows he's neither ſtrong nor wiſe . 
Fears to ſtir a ſtep alone: 
Let me thus with thee abide, 
As my Father, Guard, and Guide, 


H. T M N 44]: 
8 Lines, all ſevens. 


I 

1 lover of my ſoul, 

Let me to thy boſom fly, 
While temptation's billows roll. — 
While the tempeſt ſtill is high: 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, — 
Till the ſtorm of life be paſt — 
Safe into the haven guide — 
Oh receive my ſoul at laſt! 


Il 
Other refuge have I none — 
Hangs my helpleſs ſoul on thee: 
Leave, ah leave me not alone 
Still ſupport, and comfort me: 
All my truſt on thee is ſtay'd — 
All my help from thee I bring ; 
Oo 2 Cover 


1 
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Cover my defenceleſs head. 
With the ſhadow of thy wing. Pſ. Ixiii. 7. 
111 | 

Thou, O Chri/t, art all I want — 

More than all in thee I find; 

Raiſe the fallen — cheer the faint — 

Heal the ſick, and lead the blind, 

Tho' a ſinner vile I am, 

Full of all unrighteouſneſs, 

Yet falvation's in thy name — 

Thou art full of truth and grace. Fn. i. 14. 

I'V 

Plenteous grace with thee is found — 

Grace to cover all my lia ; 

Let the healing ſtreams abound — 

Make, and keep me pure within: 
Thou of life the fountain art — P/. xxxvi. 9. 
Freely let me take of thee ; 
Spring thou up within my heart — 

Riſe to all eternity. 


F 
8 Lines, fixes and eights: 


I ; 
IVE to the winds thy fears — 
Hope, and be undiſmay'd; C8. 


God hears thy groans, and counts thy tears, F,. lvi. 
And ſhall lift up thy head : F.. 3. 


'Thro' waves, and clouds, and ſtorms, 
He gently clears the way — 
Wait thou his time, ſo ſhall this right. 
Soon end in joyous day. Pſ. xxx. 5. 
. 
Still heavy is thy heart ? 
Still fink thy ſpirits down? 


Caſt 


Hymns, in times of Temptation, Cc. 425 


Caſt off the weight — let fear depart, 
And ev'ry care be gone. Eſ. xlii. 5. 
What tho' thou ruleſt not 
Yet heav'n, and earth, and hell, 

Proclaim Gd ſitteth on the chrone, Pſ. xcvii. 1. 
And ruleth all things well. Mark vii. 37. 

111 
Leave to his ſov'reign ſway, 
To chooſe, and to command; 

50 ſhalt thou, wond'ring, own his Way — 
How wiſe, how ſtrong. his hand! 

Far, far above thy thought, Ia. lv. 9. 
His counſel ſhall appear 

When fully he the work hath wrought, | 
That caus'd thy needleſs fear. 

IV - 85 
Thou ſeeſt our weakneſs; Lord — 
Our hearts are known to thee: 

Oh, lift thou up the finking hand | 
Confirm the feeble knee. Heb, xii. 124 
Let us, in life, in death, 

Ihy ſteadfaſt truth declare, 

And publiſh, with our lateſt breath, 

Ivy love, and guardian. Care, 


HY. Mov Ms: een 
8 Lines, fives and ſixes. 


I 

Zion, afflicted * Fs 

With wave upon wave, Iſa. Iiv. 11. 
Whom no man can comfort, | 
Whom no man can ſave; 
With darkneſs ſurrounded, * 
By terrors diſmay'd, 
In toihing, and rowing, 


thy treogth is decay'd. 
O0 3 
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3 

Loud roaring, the billows 

Almoſt overwhelm — 

But ſxilful's the Pilot 

Who ſits at the helm: 

His wiſdom ſhall guide thee— 

His power defend, 

Till he, all- victorious, 

Thy warfare ſhall end. 


111 
4 O fearful! O faithleſs!” 
In mercy he cries, Matt. viii. 26. 
« What tho” high the ſarges, - a 
6 Jo fright thee, ariſe, 
& Still, ſtill I am with thee = 
«© My promiſe ſhall ſtand — Ija. xli, 10. 
© 1hro' tempeſt and toffing, < 
« T'll bring thee to land. 
1v 
« Forget thee I will not — 
© cannot — thy name | Iſa. xlix. 15. 
Engrav d on my heart doth 
« For ever remain 
© The palms of my hands whilft 
« J look on, I ſee 
«© The wounds I receiv'd when 
4 ;ufter'd for thee. 
v 
« J feel at my heart all 
« Thy ſighs and thy groans, Va. Ixili. 9. 
« For thou art moſt near me — 
« My fleth and my bones : Eph. v. 30. 
& In all thy diſtreſſes, 
« 7] hy Head feels the pain — Heb. iv. 15. 
© Yet all are moſt needful — 
Not one is in vain, 1 Pet. i. G. 


» Then 
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 ; 7 


cc Then truſt me, and fear not — 
% Thy life is ſecure — Ja: xliii. 1. 
The truth of my word ſhall | 
“ For ever endure : Hy. c. 5. 
In love I correct thee, 
“ Thy ſoul to refine — Heb. xii. 6. 
To make thee, at length, in 
« My likeneſs to ſhine. Hb, xii. 10. 
VII » 

© The fooliſh, the fearful, 
The weak are my care Ia. xxxv. 4. 
© 'The helpleſs, the hopeleſs — 
ct ] hear their ſad pray'r ; Iſa. xxxvii. 40. 
© Thro' much tribulation. 
«© My people I bring, As xiv. 2a. 
« But when they're in heaven, 

| © The louder they'll ſing. Rev. vii. 14+ 


HY 0M: a 
6 Lines, eights and fixes. 


I 
1 now, dear Saviour, on thy pain — 
The toil and ſmart thou didit ſuſtain, 
To ranſom my poor heart : 
| Kindly, dear Lamb, return, and come, 
And make my heart thy conſtaat home, 
Nor cer again depart, 
It 
No more let ſable clouds of night 
Ariſe, to intercept my light, 
O earth my heart detain: _ 
By thy dear croſs ſtill let me ſtay — 
There let me ſing wm! felt away, 
And die to live again. 


HYMN 


* 
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N 451. I. M. doubled. 
i 
H what ſhall I do to retrieve 
The love for a ſeaſon beſtow'd! 
Tis better to die, than to live, 
Exil'd from the preſence of Gd: 
With ſorrow diſtracted, and doubt - 
With darkneſs all over oppreſt, 
The city I wander about, 
And fteek my repoſe in his breaſt. 


11 

Ye Watchmen of Iſrael, declare 
If ye my Belbved have ſeen, Cant. iii. 3. 
And ſhew me that heavenly fair, E 
Surpaſſing the children of men: 
My Lover and Lord from above, 
Who on:y can quiet my pain — 
Whom only I languiſh to love, 
Oh, where ſhall ! find him again? 

III 
The joy and deſire of my eyes — 
The end of my ſorrow and woe — 
My hope, and the treaſure I prize — 
My height of ambition below : 
Once more if he ſhew me his face, 
He never again ſhall depart ; 
Detain'd in my cloſeit embrace — 
Concea[l'd in the depth of. my heart. 


EY[M'N (cs L. M. 
f | 


AVE mercy, Lord / thy wrath remo 
Nor et thy judgments weigh me do 
cannot live without thy love — 


I cannot ſtand beneath thy frown, 
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11 
Lol. in my pray'r I ever mourn, 
Vext with the ſad remains of ſin; 
Broken, and bruis'd, and rack'd, and torn, 
I cannot bear this hell within — 

III 
'This unbelief, theſe horrid fears, 
Diſtracting doubts, and tort'ring pain: 
O Lord, lay up thy ſervant's tears, P/. Ini. 8. 
Nor ſuffer them to flow in vain. | 

I'V 
Say, muſt L yield to black deſpair, 
And fruitleſsly for mercy call 1 


Tempted above what I can bear, 1 Cor. x. 13. 
If thou 8 not, I muſt fall. 

V | 
For ever is thy mercy gone ? Fſ. lx xvii. 8. 


Thy truth, and faithfulneſs, and love ? 

Doth angry juſtice reign alone? 

Have I no Advocate above? 1 Ju- il. 1. 
VI 

Shall Ino more behold thy face, 

Or view the all-atoning blood? 

Have I exhauſted all thy grace ? 

Hath God forgotten to be good? P. Ixxvii. g. 
VII 

Impoſſible — thou'rt good, indeed, 

Toe ev ry ſoul that comes to thee : 

Thou wilt not break the bruiſed reed, 

Nor quench the ſmoking flax in me. Matt. xi. 20. 
VIE 

Returning ſinners thou wilt meet — 

Me, therefore, Lord, in mercy ſpare : ' 

cannot periſh at thy feet — 

For, never did one periſh there. 


* 


HYMN 
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s. C. M. 
1 
Sinner now undone, and loſt, /a. vi. 5. 
My weakneſs I confeſs, 
Yet gladly I in Fe/us boaſt, 
My Strength and Righteouſneſs, Iſa. xlv. 24. 
II 
The pit of hell ſtands open wide, Eſ. Ixix. 15. 
To ſwallow up its prey, 
But in my Saviour I confide, 


Throughout the evil day. Eph.viitge 
111 i 
Safe in the Lions' den I lie, Dan. vi. 27. 


If he their rage reſtrain: 
I paſs thro? floods, if he be nigh, 


And in the flames remain, Ja. xliii. 2. 
ts 
Unhurt I bear the fiery teſt; 
And in the furnace thine, La. xlviii. 10. 


If but on me his power reſt 
The pow'r of love divine. 


V 
Surely, I ſhall as gold come forth, Zech. xiii. . 
When thou my faith haſt try'd, 1 Pet. 1.7» 
Transform'd into my Saviour's worth, 
And ſev'n times purify'd. Pſ. xii. 6. 
VI 
Sure as I now his croſs ſuſtain, 
I ſoon his crown hall wear — Rev. Ii. 10. 
The glory of my Lord obtain, a lp 
And reign for ever there. Rev. xxii. 5+ 


SECT. 
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* "0 N 434. C. M. 


E IS paſt — 1 dreadful ſtormy night 
Is gone, with all its fears ! 
And now I ſee returning light — 
The Lord, my Sun, appears. Mal. iv. 2. 
11 
The Tempter, who but lately ſaid, 
I ſoon ſhould be his prey, 
Has heard my Saviour's voice, and fled 
With ſhame and grief away. 
111 
Ah! Lord, ſince thou didſt hide thy n XXX. 
What has my ſoul endur'd |! [7. 
But now my grief is chang'd to peace, 
And. all my wounds are cur'd. 
| I'V 
O wond'rous change |! But juſt before, 
Deſpair beſet me round — 
TI heard the Lion's horrid roar, 1 Pet. v. 8. 
And trembled at the ſound, 
V 
But Jeſus pity*'a my diſtreſs — 
He heard my feeble cry — 
Reveal'd his blood and righteouſneſs, | 
And brought ſalvation nigh, Ta. xlvi. 13. 
Beneath 
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VI 
Pencath the banner of his love, Cant. ii. 4; 
I now ſecure remain : | | 
The Tempter frets, and dares not move, 
To break my peace again. 


VII 
Lord, ſince thou thus haſt burſt my bands, Jer. ii. 20. 
And ſet the captive free, I ſa. Ixi. i. 


I would devote my tongue, my hands, 
My heart, my all to thee. 


. 


4 Lines, all ſevens, 
x f 
ESU, can I ever raiſe 
Trophies equal to thy praiſe ? 
Or preſent, Eternal Lamb, 
Honours worthy of thy name ? 


II t | 
When thy wrath made me aff aid, 
I in haſte and trouble ſaid, P/. xxxi. 22. 


„Never had [| any grace — 

« Never ſhall I fee thy face,” 
Ep 

Now my ſorrows I forget — 

Thou, I find, art with me yet — 10 

I'm aſſur' d thy blood was ſpilt, 

To redeem my ſoul from guilt. 

83 

Jeſu, let me not again 

Count thy comforts few or vain: 

Let me not repine, and ſay, 


© Ge hath caſt me quite away.“ FE li. 11. 
Plant 
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| V 
Plant a living faith in me — 
Teach me ſtill to truſt in thee 
Both in darkneſs and in light — 
Both in weakneſs and in might. 
Vi 
Clouds of unbelief and fear 
Flee before the Morning-flar : Rev, xxii. 16. 
Lord, diffuſe a brighter ray — | 
Shine unto the perfect day. 5 


T7 MM: Wa 
8 Lines, ſevens and fixes, and one eight. 


Prov. iv. 18, . 


I 
HEN I travail in diſtreſs, Fer. xxx. 6. 
Or grief of any kind, | 

Burden'd with uneaſineſs, 

And anguiſh on my mind; 
One ſweet ray of heav'nly light 

Breaks up the clouds that go between — 

Turns to day the gloomy night, 

And quite renews the ſcene. 


11 
My complaints with ſpeed remove = 
My ſorrows end in joy — Matt. v. 4. 
Songs of melody and love Ifa. li. 3+ 


Again my tongue employ : 
Then | enter into reſt — 
Again I call Immanue/ mine, | 
And, like Jain, upon his breaſt, Fa. xiii. 25. 
My.weary head recline. 


P p | PART 
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H T M N : 457 
6 Lines, all eights. 1 
1 
O W good and pleaſant 'tis to ſee 
; Chri/Ps brethren cordially agree, P/.cxxx1ii.1. 
And kindly think and ſpeak the ſame! 1Cyr 1.10. 
A family of faith and love, 


| Combin'd to ſcek the things above, Col. ili. 1. 
And ſpread the common Saviour's fame. 


11 | 
O God of grace, inſpir'd by thee, 
May we maintain our unity! 
Vouchſafe our intercourſe to bleſs! 
Revive us with a heav'nly ſhow'r — 
Ihe fulneſs of thy bleſſing pour, Eph. iii. 19. 
And keep our minds in perfect peace. Ia. xxvi. 3. 


2 


Hymns for a Chiiſtian Society. 435 


111 


Jeſu, thou precious Cees, has XXVlii, 16. 


Preſerve inſeparably one 
Whom thou doſt by thy Spirit join ! 
Still let us in thy Spirit live, Gal. v. 25. 
And to thy Church the pattern give 7. ii. 7. 
Of unanimity divine ! | 

I'V 
Still let us to each other cleave, | | 
And from thy plenitude receive In. i. 16. 
Conſtant ſupplies of hallowing grace, 


Till to a perfect man we riſe, Epli. iv. 13. 


O'ertake our kindred in the ſkies, 
And find prepar'd our heav'nly place. Fn. xiv. 2. 


H T M--A%; wel 


8 Lines, fives and elevens. 


® | | 1 


OME, let us anew 
Our Saviour purſue, 


With vigour ariſe, [8 Or. ix. 24. 
And run on our race to our prize in the ſkies: 
Of heavenly birth, I Ju. iii. 2. 
Tho? wand'ring on earth, | 
| This is not our place, [H-b. xi 13. 
And ſtrangers and pilgrims ourſelves we confeſs. 
II 
At 7eſus's call, 
Let us give up our all, Matt. xix. 27. 


And nobly forego, 
For Feſus's ſake, our enjoyments below. 
No love may we find, 5 
For the country behind, Heb. xi. 14. 
But onward ſtill move, 
Expecting and ſeeking a country above. 
P p 2 Where 


* 


— 
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111 
Where there's permanent joy, 
Without any alloy, 
May we thither repair, [there. Mattl. vi.21 
And ſtill have our heart and our treaſure fix d 
Let us march hand in hand, 
To Immanuel's land: 
No matter what cheer 
We meet with on earth — for, eternity s near. 
IV 
The rougher our way, 
The ſhorter our ſlay — 
The tempeſts that riſe | 
Shall gloriouſly hurry our ſouls to the ſkies. 
The fiercer the blaſt, 
The ſooner *tis paſt — 
The troubles that come 
Shall come to our reſcue, and carry us home. 


a acs; 


6 Lines, fives and nines. 


I \ 
(COME, tet us aſcend, OY 
My companion and friend, 
To a taſte of the banquet above: Rev. XIX . 
If thy heart be as mine, 2Ki. x. 15.1 
If for Jeſus it pine, 
Come up into 15 d of ve. 


Who in 2 confide, 
We are bold to out- ride 
The ſtorms of affliction beneath: 
Wich the prophet we ſoar 21. ii. 12. 
| To the heavenly ſhore, 
And outfly all the arrows of death. 


By 
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111 f ſ 
By faith we are come Heb. xi. 13. 
To our permanent home — 
By hope we the rapture improve — 
By love we {till riſe, 
And look down on the ſkies, 
For, the heaven of heavens is /ove. 
I'V 
Who on earth can conceive 
| How happy we live, 
In the palace of Cad, the great King / Matt. v.35. 
What a concert of praiſe, 
When our Jeſus's grace 
The whole heavenly company ſing ! 
V 
What a rapturous ſong, 
When the glorify'd throng. 
In the ſpirit of harmony join! 
Join all the glad choirs, 
Hearts, voices, and lyres, 
And the burden is mercy divine, 
VI | 
Hallelujah, they cry, 
To the King of the ſky! 
To the great everlaſting Am / 
To the Lamb that was ſlain, 
And liveth again 
R to God and the Lanb Rev. xix. 6. 


H Y M N 460. By 'M. 
I | 
ESU, great Shepherd of thy deep, In. x. 14 
To thee for help we fly; bf 
Thy little flock in ſafety keep, Uu. XIi. 32. 


For, oh ! the wolf is nigh! 
P p 3 He 
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11 
He comes, of helliſh malice full, 
To ſcatter, tear, and ſlay ; 
Scizing on ev'ry ſtraggling ſoul 
As his own lawful prey. 
ill 
Thy helpleſs Lambs in pity take | 
Beneath thy guardian arm: Va. xl. 11. 
Unleſs the fold we firſt forſake, 
The Wolf can never harm. 
IV 
We laugh to ſcorn his cruel pow'r, 
While by our Shepherd's ſide 
The ſheep he never can devour, 
Unleſs he firſt divide. 


v 
Oh do not ſuffer him to part 
The ſouls that here agree! 
But make us of one mind and heart, Afs iv.32, 
And keep us one in thee. Fn. x. 16. 
VI 
'Together let us ſweetly live — 
Together let us die; 
And then a crown of glory give 1 Pet. v. 4. 
To each above the i{ky. 


= 37 in FS C. M. 


I : 
| RY us, O God, and ſearch the ground F/. 
Of ev'ry ſinful heart ; Lexxxix. 23. 
Whate'er of fin in us is found 
Oh bid it all depart ! 
11 
That from thy laws we may not ſtray, 
VUphold us by thy grace, Eſ. xvii. 5. 


And 
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And guide our feet into the way 


Of everlaſting peace, Lu. i. 79. 
111 
Help us to help each other, Lord, 
Each other's croſs to bear! Gal. vi. 2. 


Let each his friendly aid afford, 
And feel his brother's care. 
IV 
Help us to build each other up — Jude 20. 
Our little ſtock improve — 
Increaſe our faith, confirm our hope, Lu. xvii. 5. 


And perfect us in love. 1 Ju. iv. 18. 
V 
Up into thee, our living Head, Eph. i. 22. 
Let us in all things grow, _— ST 
Till thou haſt made us free indeed, Fr viii. 36. 
And ſpotleſs here below, 2.Pet. iii. 14. 
VI 
Then, when the mighty work is wrought, 
Receive thy ready Bride; Rev, xxi. 2. 
Give us in heav'n a happy lot 
With all the ſanCtify'd ! Afi xx. 32. 


H Y..M-N „ 68 
SEK | | 
ESU, unite us by thy grace, 
That each to each endear'd, 
With boldneſs we may ſeek thy face, 
And know our pray'r is heard. 
II ö 
Still let us own our common Lord, 
And bear thine eaſy yoke; Matt. xi. 30, 
A band of love, a three-fold cord 
Which never can be broke. Eccleſ. iv. 12. 


Into 
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111 
Into one ſpirit make us drink — 1 Cor. xii. 13. 
Baptize into thy name; 
And let us always kindly think, 
And ſweetly ſpeak the ſame. 1 Cor. i. 10. 


| SK 54 
Touch'd by the load-ſfbne of thy love, 
Let all our hearts agree, 
And ever to each other move, 
And ever move to thee. 


: V 
To thee, inſeparably join'd, 1 Cor. vi. 15. 
Let all our ſpirits cleave: | 
Oh may we all the loving mind Phil. ii. 5. 
Which was in thee receive 


VI 
Grant this, and then from all below 
Inſenſibly remove, 
That we our change may ſcarcely know, 
Made perfect, firſt, in love. 1 Ju. iv. 18. 


* M N. 463. L. M. 
1 
NCHANGE ABLE, Almighty Lord, Fas. 1.17. 
Our ſou's upon thy truth we ſtay, 
Accompliſh now thy faithful word, | 
And give, oh give us all one way ! 1Cor, i. 10. 
Y II | 
Oh let us all j Join hand in kan,” wy 
Who ſeek redemption in thy blood! Cl. i. 14. 
Immoveable together ſtand, * 1 
And build the temple of our God Aer b. viii 9. 
111 * 14 > 7? 
Thou only canſt our wills controat — 
Our wild unruly paſſions bind — 


Hymns for a Chriſtian Society. 44% 


Tame the old Adam in our ſoul, Col. iii . 
And make us of one heart and mind. Ads iv. 32. 
I'V | 
Speak but the reconciling word, Matt. viii. 26. 
The winds ſhall ceaſe, the waves ſubſide, 
We albſhall praiſe our common Lord, 
And no diſſenſions ſhall divide, 
v 
Giver of peace and unity, ; 
Send down thy mild pacific Dove, Matt. iii. 16, 
That we may all in one agree, ; 
And breathe the ſpirit of thy love. 
VI 
Oh let us take a ſofter mould, 
| Blended, and gather'd into thee ! 
Under one Shepherd make one fold, Ju. x. 16. 
And live in peace and harmony ! 


1 
4 Lines, all ſevent. 


I 
ESU, Lord, we look to thee ! Heb. xii. 2. 
Let us in thy name agree: 

Shew thyſelf the Prince of Peace — La. ix. 6. 
Bid our jars for ever ceaſe. 

II 
By thy reconciling love, 
Ev'ry ſtumbling-block remove: Iſa. vii. 14. 
Each to each unite, endear — 
Come, and ſpread thy banner here. Cant. ii. 4. 


111 
Make us of one heart and mind, Afr iv. 3a. 
Courteous, pitiful, and kind — 1 Pet. iii. 8. 
Lowly, meek in thought, and word, * 
Altogether like our Lord. Matt. xi. 29. 


Free 
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IV 
Free from clamour, wrath, and pride, Zphiv.ZI- 
May we with our God abide |! 
All the depths of love expreſs — 
All the heights of holineſs ! 
V 
May we feel each others care — 
One another's burden bear Gal. vi. 2. 
To thy Church the pattern give Tit. ii. 7. 
How all true believers /ive. 
VI 
Let us then with joy remove, 
To the family above — 
On the wings of angels fly — 
Shew how true believers die. 


H Y M N 465. 


4 Lines, all ſeven, 
I 
OD of love, receive our pray'r — 
Kindly for thy people care, 
Who on thee alone depend — 
Love us, ſave us to the end. Fn. Xill. 1. 
1 
Save us, in the proſp'rous hour, 
From the flattr ing Tempter's pow'r —1 The. iv it. 5 
From his unſuſpected wiles — | 
From the world's pernicious ſmiles. 


III 
Cut off our dependance vain 
On the help of feeble man: F/. 1x. 11. 
Ev'ry arm of fleſh remove — Fer. xvii. 5. 
Keep us ſtay'd upon thy love. Iſa. xxvi. 3. 
IV 


Let us ſtill to thee look up — 
Thee, thy Yraeh's Strength, and Hope — f 
Nothing 
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Nothing know or ſeek beſide 
Feſus, and him crucify'd, 1 Cor. ii. 2. 


v 
Men of worldly, low deſign, 
Let not theſe thy people join — - 


Poiſon our fimplicity =— 2Cor. xi. 3. 
Turn us from our truſt in thee: 

| VI | SET 
Save us from the great and wiſe, Cor. i 26. 


Till they fink in their own eyes — 

Meekly to thy yoke ſubmit — | Matt. xi. 29. 
Lay their honours at thy feet. N 

VII 

Far above all earthly things, Cal. ili. 1. 
Look we down on lords and kings 
Dead to S ſtill may we be — E 

Find our happy All in hee! Oo. iii. 1 1. 


HY MET. 


6 Lines, all eights, © 
I 2 os 3 th 
ESU, with kindeſt pity ſee Fn. xvii. 21, 
The ſouls that would be one in thee ! 
If now accepted in thy ſight, | 
Thou doſt our upright hearts unite, 
May we go hand in hand to heav'n, 
Forgiving, as we are forgiv'n. Eßl. iv. 3a. 
11 ; 
Let peace and unanimity 
Our great characteriſtic he 
From bitterneſs and anguiſh freed, 
May we from grace to grace proceed 
Cemented all by love divine, 2Cr.i.18. 
Oh let us in thine image ſhine ! | 


HYMN || 


* * . | . 
4. wt; ; . 
6 E ” 
Te 4. WI, 
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EN 
4 Lines, all ſevens. 


467. 1 


0 | 
(Rn from whom all bleſſings flow, 


Perfecting the ſaints below, 2 Pet. i. 4. 
Hear us, who thy nature ſhare, 
Who thy myſtic body are. Col. ii. 19. 
1 
| Join us, in one ſpirit join — 1 Cor. i. 10. 
Let us ſtill receive of thine: In. xvi. 14. 
Still for more on thee we call, 
Thou who filleſt all in all. Eph. 23. 
111 | , 
Move, and actuate, and guide — 
Divers gifts to each divide: 1 Cor. xii. 11. 
Plac'd according to thy will, | 
Let us all our work fulfil. 
I'V 


Sweetly may we all agree, 55 
Touch'd with ſofteſt ſympathy! - 

Kindly for each other care - 

Ev'ry member feel its ſhare! 4, 1 Cor. xii. 26. 

V 

Wounded by the grief of one, 

Now let all the members groan: 

Honour'd if one member is, 


All partake the common bliſs. 
VI h 
We who Feſus have put on, Gal. iii. 27. 


Tho? we're many, yet we're one: 
There is neither bond, nor free, 
Male, nor female, Lord, in thee. 
VII 
Love, like death, hath all deftroy'd — 
- Render'd our diſtinctions void: 


Names, 
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Names, and ſedts, and parties fall — 
Thou, O Chrift, art All in all. Col. iii. 1. 


E r 
6 Lines, all eights. 


I . , 
ATCH'D by the world's malignant eye, 
Who load us with reproach and ſhame, 
As ſervants of the Lord moſt high, Ju. xv. 20. 
Who're zealous for his glorious name, 
We ought in all his paths to move, 
With holy fear, and humble love. 


II | 
That wiſdom, Lerd, on us beſtow 
From ev'ry evil to depart - Prov. xvi. 6. 
To ſtop the mouth of ev'ry foe, 1 Pet. ii. 15. 


While, in integrity of heart, 
Of our religion proofs we give, 
And ſhew them how true Ghriftians live. 

Intl 
Oh let our lives to all around Matt. v. 16. 
With pure, unſully'd luſtre ſhine! | 
Oh let our zeal and love abound ! 
That all mankind may know we're thine; 1 Cr. xiv. 
And when our works of faith they ſee, [25. 
Aſcribe the glory unto thee | 


BH Y Wa 


8 Lines, all ſevens. 


T 
ESU, ſoft, harmonious name, 

Ev'ry faithful ſoul's D-fire, - Hag. ii. . 
Kindle in our hearts a flame ä 
That to thee may ſtill aſpire | ; 

q Drawn 


— tO... I I. 
GS, 
— 
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Drawn by thy uniting grace, 


After thee oh may we run! Cant. i. 4. 

Seeking, hand in hand, thy face, 

Till we're perfected in one. In. xvii. 23. 
11 


Soften ev'ry jarring will — 

Each to each our tempers ſuit, 

By thy modulating ſkill, 

Heart to heart, as lute to lute. 
Sweetly on our ſpirits iove — 
Gently touch the trembling ſtrings — 
Make the harmony of love | 
Muſic for the King of kings. 


Il 
May we all, inſpir'd by thee, 
EKindly for each other care, 


And, in unanimit y, 

Thy redeeming grace declare? 
Spread thy love to all ardtind — 
Hark ! ve now our voices raiſe 


| 1 
eſis praiſe' be all our ſong! 
hile we Jeſu's praiſe reſound, 
Glide our happy hours along 
Ev'ry heart with joy abound | 
Far from ſorrow, fin, and fear, 


Till we take our ſeats above, 


Live we all as Angels here — | 
Only fing, and praiſe, and love! 


rn c. M. 
gl | + RIS | 
IVER of concord; Prince of Peace, Ia. ix. 6. 
Meek, lamb-like 955 of God, * 
I 
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Bid our unruly paſſions ceaſe, 
Extinguiſh'd with thy blood. 

Rebuke the ſeas — the tempeſt chide, Ma#t.viiis. 
Our ſtubborn wills comroul 5 

Beat down our wrath, root out our pride, 
And calm our troubled foul. 

111 

Subdue in us the carnal mind = Kom. viii. 2. 
Its enmity deſtroy: 

With cords of love th' old Adam bind, Eph. iv. 22. 
And melt him into joy. | 


IV 
Us into cloſeſt union draw, of 
And, in our inward parts, Jer. xxxi. 33. 


Let kindneſs ſweetly write her law 
Let love command our hearts, 
3 | 
Thee let us feel benignly near, 
I all thy ſoft'nins-now'rs' — 
'The ſounding of thy bowels hear, J/a. xiii, 1 f. 
And anſwer thee with ours. 
V1 
Oh let us find the ancient way 
Our wond'ring foes to move, 


And force the heathen-world to ſay, 
e See how theſe Chriftians love!“ 


K TT or a C. M. 
I - 


7+ let us uſe the grace divine, 
And all, with one accorc, 


In a perpetual. cov'nant join Fr. l. 5. 
Ourſelves to Chriſt, the Lord. n 


NA be la vn INE 


53 „„ „„ 
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11 
Give up ourſelves, thro? Tſe s pow'r, 
His name to glorify ; ; 


And promiſe, in this ſacred hour, 


For God to live and die. Rom. xiv. 18. 
| 11 
' The cov'nant we this moment make 

Be ever kept in mind : 1 Chron, xvi. 15. 
| We will no more our God forſake, Fer. xxl. g. 
| Or caſt his words behind. | Ne. ix. 26. 
| 1 M 

We never will throw off 5g fear, Jax xv. 4. 
Who hears our folemn vow, '. | 27) 


And, Lord, if thou art pleas'd to be 5 
| Come down, and meet us now. 
V 
Thee, Father, Son, and Hay ys 
Let all our hearts receive] 5 
Preſent with the celeſtial hoſt, .. 3 
Ihe peaceful anſwer give l. 
VI 1 
| To each the cov'narit blood 1500 Heb. x. 29. 
Which takes our ſius away | 
And regiſter our names on high, Phil. iv. 3. 
And keep us to that day, 27 im. i. 12. 
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8 N ſevens and fixes, 


4 


1 RLE; my ſoul, and ſtretch thy wings — 
Thy better portion trace — 


Riſe from tranſitory things, Gl itt, 2. 
Tow'rds heav'n, thy native place. * 
Sun, and moon, and ſtars decay — "Feel 11.10. 


Time ſhall ſoon this earth remove: 2 Pet. lll. 10. 

Riſe, my ſoul, and haſte awäy 
To ſeats prepar'd above. In. xiv· 2. 
Rivers 
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eee | 
Rivers to the ocean run, Ecc le ſ. i. 7. 
Nor ſtay in all their courſe; pe | 
Fire aſcending ſeeks the ſun. — 
Both ſpeed them to their ſource: 


So a ſoul that's born of God In. i. 13. 
Pants to view his glorious face — Phil. i. 23. 
Upward tends to his abode, 

To reſt in his embrace. 

111 
Ceaſe, ye pilgrims, ceaſe to mourn — Heb. xi. 13. 

Preſs onward to the prize; Pzil. iii. 14. 
Soon our Saviour ſhall return, 

Triumphant in che ſkies: Matt. xxiv. 30. 
Vet a ſeaſon, and ye know Heb. x. 37. 
Happy entrance ſhall be g#7*n — 2 et. i. 11. 
All our ſorrows left below, La. xxxv. 10. 


And earth exchang'd for heavn. 
8 1 TLQ09 x. 
Hymns for returlung ac ſliders. 


1 | 
TAY, thou inſulted Spirit, ftay, Epl. iv. 30. 
ho' 1 have done thee ſuch deſpite, Hab. x. 29. 
Nor caſt the Sinner quite away, | 
Nor take thine everlaſting flight. Gen. vi. 3. 
| II 
Tho? I have ſteel' d my ſtubborn heart, 
And ſhaken off my guilty fears, 


Qq3 And 


N a. 
— ——_ I Sw —„— — 2 — LA” Ao. — %% TAO 4 
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And vex'd, and urg'd thee to depart, 
For twenty long rebellious years — 
7 2 

Tho? I have moſt unfaithful been, 
Of all whoe'er thy grace receiy'd, 
Ten thouſand times thy goodneſs ſeen — 
Ten thouſand times thy goodneſs griev d — 

IV 
Yet, oh, the chief of ſinners ſpare, | 1Tim, i. 15. 
In honour of my great High-prieſi, 
Nor in thy righteous anger ſwear, | 
I ſhall not enter into reſt, Heb. iii. 11. 

V | 
If yet thou canſt my ſins forgive, | 
Now, bleſſed Comforter, delcend — Ju. xiv. 16. 
Speak but the word, and [ ſhall live — | 
Now, now let a * wand' rings end. 


4 


My heavy-laden foul releaſe, | Matt. X1. 28, 
And take me under thy command 

Guide me into thy perfect peace, 

And then into the promis'd land. 


1 . N „ 
1 ; 
AVIOUR, I now, with ſhame, confeſs 
My thirſt for creature- -happineſs: 
By baſe deſires I wrong'd thy love, 


And forc'd thy mercy to remove. 


11 
How ſhall I thy forbearance praiſe | 
Lord, J have ſeen my evil ways — 
Oh, let my pray'rs with thee prevail! | 
Oh, freely my backſlidings heal! Fea xiv. 4. 


For 
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111 
For this I at thy footſtool wait, 
Till thou anew my ſoul create: Eph. iv. 24. 
My former joy and peace reſtore, 
And bid me go, aid fin no more. Fn. v. 14, 
IV 

A ſuppliant at thy feer I lie, 

Till thou again thy blood apply — 

Till thou repeat my ſins forgiv'n, 

And witneſs Pm an heir of heavn. Ram viii. 16. 


V 
Now for thy truth and mgrcy's ſake, 
Once moie me into cov'nänt take, Eze. xxxiv. 25. 
And lead me on from grace to grace, 


Till I am meet to ſee thy face. Col. i. 12. 
H T M -M- logagi; 
6 Lines, all ſevens. 
1 


AVIOUR, Prince of ITael's race, 
See me from thy lofty throne — 
Give the ſweet relenting grace — 


Soften this obdurate ſtone: Exe. xxxvi. 26. 

Stone to fleſh, O Gd, convert = | T - 

Caſt a look, and break my heart, Lu. xxii 61. 
11 , | 

By thy Spirit, Lord, reprove — Tn. xvi. 8. 


All mine inmoſt fins reveal — 
Sins againſt thy light and love 
Let me ſce, and let me feel — 1 
Sins that crucify'd my God — Heb. vi. G. 
Spilt afreſh thy precious blood, 
ITE 
eſu, ſeek thy wand'ring ſheep — Matt. xviii. 12. 
ake me reſtleſs to return; 


Bid 
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Bid me look on thee, and weep — 

Bitterly as Peter mourn; 

Till I ſay (by grace-reſtor'd) 

* Now thou know'ſt, I love thee, Lord.” In. xxi. 16. 


1 
Might I in thy fight appear | 
As the publican diſtrelt! Lu. xviii. 13. 


Stand, not daring to draw near ! 
Smite on my unworthy breaſt 1 
Groan the Sinner's only plea, 
God, be merciful to ine.” 


v 
Oh ! remember me for good P/. Kxix. 8. 
Let me hear thy pard'ning voice | 
; Sprinkle me with Fej/u's blood — Heb. xii. 24. 
Bid my troubled heart rejoice | 
Give my gaſping-toul to.lee 
Feſus crucity'd tor me! Gal, iii. 1. 


s. 
4 Lines, all ſevens, 


1 
OD of mercy, can there be 
Mercy ſtill relerv'd for me? 
Can the Lord his wrath torbear, | 
And the chief of ſinners tpace ? Tim. i. 1 ö. 


: 11 
I have long withſtood thy calls — 
Gricv'd thee by a thouſand Fills; . iv. 30. 
And yet wonderful to tet! ! 7) 1 
I'm alive, and out of hel. 

e 

Whence to me this » ate of love? Freq th 
Ats-my Aauvicute above 17. fl. 1. 


Fefus 
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Feſus ſpeaks, and pleads his blood, Heb. Vii 25. 
And diſarms the angry G. 
19-2 


There for me the Saviour ſtands — 
Shews his wounds, and ſpreads his hands: 
Now the Father's bowels yearn — Fer. xxxi. 20. 
Now his love I can diſcern. 
V 
Feſu, anſwer from above, 
Is not all thy nature love? 
Wilt thou not each wrong forget ? 
Sufter me to kiſs thy feet -;;; Lu. vii. 38. 
It I rightly read thy heart, 
If thou al compatſion art, 
Bow thine ear, in mercy bow — 
Pardon, and accept me now. 
VII 
Pity from thine eye let fall 3 
By a look my ſoul recal: Lu. AxIl. 61% 
Now the ſtone to fleſh convert = Exe. xxxvi 26, 
Caſt a look, and break my heart. 
VIII 
Let my inmoſt ſoul relent — 
Let me now my fall lament — 
Now my foul revolt deplore — | 
Weep, believe, and fia no more, Fn. v. 14. 


un Y MM 4TT+ 
6 Lines, £59 and ner. 


Feſur, my Hope, 1Tim, i. 1. 
Oo When wilt thou lift vp 


A loſt 
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| And fink into the bottomleſs pie. Kev. ix. 2. 


1 


A loſt ſinner that lies at thy feet ? 
If thou caſt out my pray'r, 
I ſhall die in deſpair, 


11 
Tbou know'ſt my ſad caſe — | 
I am fallen from grace, Gal, v. 4. 
And poſſeſt by a ſpirit unclean : Lu. v. 33. 
I have ſinn'd in thy fight — FP. 4. 
I have done thee deſpite, Heb. x. 29. 
And return'd to my vomit again. 2Pet. ü. 22. 
111 


How weak was my heart 
With my Saviour to part, 

Who had ſprinkled me once with his blood Hes. 
Yet I threw off his voke, [x1, 24. 
And preſumptuouſly broke a 

From the arms of a merciful Oed. 

v 


— * A -4 


2 how mau i move 
compaſſion and love, 
To cal der my deſperate grief! 
I can only confeſs | 
All my fin and diſtreſs, 
And go out of Ro: for relief. 


To the Fountain [ go Zecll. xili. t. 
Which ſo freely did flow | 
In pardons from Feſuo s ſide: 
O my Saviour and God, 
Let the water and blood 1 Ju. v. 6. 
Be again to my conſcience apply'd, 


s Er. 
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Hymns for Backſligers reflored to the joys of 
| God's Safvntion, | H. H. 12. 


H T 478. 
8 Lines, all ſevens. 


0 F | 
AVIOUR, art thow pacify'd, 
After all that I have done? 
Poſt thou witneſs thou haſt dy'd 
For thy long rebellious ſon ? 
Let me fink into the duſt — 
Full of holy ſhame, adore! 
Feſus Chriſt, the Good, the Fuft, 
ids me go, and fin no more. 
11 
Oh, confirm the gracious word, 
y Jus Son of God, and man ! 
et me never grieve thee, Lord — Eph. iv. 30. 


Never turn to fin again; E,. lxxxv. 8. 
Till my All in all thou art — | 1 
'Filt thou bring. thy nature in, 

EKeep this feeble, trembling hear 
Save me, ſave me from all ſin. Tit. ii. 14. 


1 Y I. 6 | 
8 Lines, ſevens and Ares, and one eight. 


M32. 4 I 
8 ON of Gd. if thy free grace 
Again hath rais'd me up 


Call'd 


Hs for 5 c hders rehred 


Cala me ſtill to ſeck thy face, 
And giv'n me back my hope, 
Still thy timely help afford, 
And all thy loving-kindneſs ſhew — 
Keep/me, keep me, gracious Kart; 
And never let me go. 
"BC. 
* me, 0 my Saviour, ſtand, 
In ſore temptation's Four: 
Save me, with thine out-ſtretch'd hand, 
And ſhew forth all thy-pow'r; ._. 
Oh, be mindful of thy word! 
Thine all- ſufficient grace beſtow- 
Keep me, keep me, gracious Lord, 
And never let me go. 5 
e 1 7 . 
Give me, Lord, a holy fear, Jer. xxxii. 40. 
And fix ir my heart; Nn 1 
That I may from evil near, 
With ſpeedy care depart: 
Sin be more than hell abhorr'd, 
Till thou deſtroy the ty rant foe | - 
Keep me, keep-me, gracious Lord, 
And never let me go. 53 10 
TV 
Never let me leave thy breaſt, 
Nor from thy precepts ſtray z | 
Thou art my Support and Re. 
My true and living — Fu iG. 
My exceeding great reward, Gen. XVs I. | 
"- Int heav'n above, and earth Na Din 2482 
Keep me, keep me, gracious Lord, 
And DEE let me go. 
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Occaſions. 
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H praiſe the: Lerd, ally nations pr 


him, all ye, people For his merciful kind- 

mala is great towards us, and the truth; of the 
Fore en forever. Praiſe ye the Le - 

INIT: 4 widen Fg 


nr init tÞ} 


; ** NT H E N . e [142 


uy: be 155 Nate unf in . 2h name of 
the Lord We have wiſhed you good luck, 
ye that are of the houſe of the Lord. Pf.cxviii, 26. 
We will, go into his tabernacle, and fall lou on 
our knees before his footſtool. H.. cxxxli. 7. Let 
ay rity be clothed with righteouſneſs, and let 

ints ſing with joy fulneſs. P/. exxxii. 9. The 


f, FER" 


| 2205 is my flrength and my ſong, and he is be- 


come my ſalvation. P/. cxvii 14. Help me now, 


O Terd - ſend us now proſperity. P/, cxviii. 25. 


Thou art my God, and I will praiſe thee — thoa 


art my God, and I will exalt thee. Oh, give thanks 
unto the Lord, for he is gracious, and His ay 
endureth for ever! Hallelujah / 2 Hexvili. 2 


A N T H E M 1 N 


* 2 . 


1 che depth of the tickes' both of the wiſ- 
dom and knowledge of G / How unfelirth- 


10111 Rr | able 


„ : 


28 ANTHEM 8. 


able are his judgments, and his ways paſt finding 
out! For who hath known the mind of the Lrrd 2 
Or, who hath been his Counſellor ? Or, who 
hath firſt given to him, and it ſhall be recompen- 
ſed unto him again ? For, of him, and through 
him, and to him, are all things — to whom be 
glory forever! Amen! Rom. xi.33—36. 


ANTHEM; «. 
RAISE ye the Lord Praiſe God in his ſanc- 


tuary — praiſe him in the firmament of his 
power l Praiſe him for his mighty acts — praiſe 
him according to his excellent greatneſs ! Praiſe 
him with the ſound of the trumpet — praiſe him 
with the pſaltery and harp! -Praiſe him with the 
timbrel and dance — praiſe him with ſtringed in- 
ſtruments, and organs ! praiſe him upon the loud 
cymbals — praiſe him upon the high ſounding 
cymbals! Let every thing that hath breath, praiſe 
the Lord / praiſe ye the Lord P/. 150. 


£02 RD 11 

E . ſhall feed his flock, like a Shepherd; and 

he ſhall gather the lambs with his arm, and 
carry them in his boſom, and gently lead, thoſe 
that are with young. / xl. 11. . Cowe unto him, 
all ye that labour, and are heavy-laden, and he 
will give you reſt, Take his yoke upon you, and 
learn of him; for, he is meek and lowly of heart, 
and ye ſhall find reſt unto your ſouls. . His yake . 
is eaſy, and his burden light. Matt. xi. 28, 30. 


AN T HN E M 6. 


F God be for us, who can be againſt us? Who 
ſhall lay any thing to the charge of Cd's 
clect? It is God that juſtifieth — who is he that 
condemneth? It is riſt that died — yea, * 
| | that 


a N T H E M S. 455 


that is riſen again, who is at the right hand of 
God, Who maketh interceſſion for us. Rom. viii. 
31, 33,34. Worthy is the Lamb that was ſlain, 
and hath redeemed us to God by his blood, to 
receive power, and riches, and wiſdom, and 
ſtrength, and honour, and glory, and bleſſiug 
Bleſſing, and honour, glory, aad power be unto 
him that ſitteth upon the throde, and uato the 
Lamb, for ever and ever! Amen! Rev. v. 12, t. 


A N * II. E. M i 
1 and, lo] a great multitude which no 
man could number, of all nations, and kin» 
dreds, and people, and tougnes, ſtood be fore the 
throne, and before the Lamb, clothed in white 
robes, and palms were in their hands. And they 
cried with a loud voice, faying, © Salvation unto 
God who fitreth on the throne, and unto the 
Lamb / And they cried with a loud voice, ſay- 
ing, Bleding, hallelujah, and glory, and wiſ- 
dom, and thankſgiving, and honour, and power, 
and might be unto the Lerd God for ever and 
ever!“ Amen | Flallelujab Rev vil. 9-12 
Behold! the Lord is my ſalvation — in him will 
I rruſts for, the Lerd is my ſtrength, and my 
ſong, and he is become my ſalvation. P/. cxviii. 
14. Cry aloud, and fing unto the Lord / for, 
great is the Hyily-One of Ifrael. Hallelujah! 
Lia. xii. 6. 


„* 


r 


1 Heard a great voice of much people in heaven, 
ſaying, Hallelujah ! Salvation, and glory, and 
honour, and power unto the Lerd our Gd For, 
true and righteous are his judgments. And a 


voice came out of the throne, ſaying, Praiſe our 
R 1 2 God, 


1 
* 


4% A N. T. H E NM. 8 


Gad, all ye his ſervants, ad; ve W Ane 
both ſmall and great! And I heard, as it were 


the voice of a great multitude, and as the voice 
of many waters, and as the voice of 
thunderings, ſaying, e e Atnen | 


Aix. * 75 ” * i uy {+ + 


. wo! cue be 


N D I head: a voice . heaven, as cake 
voice of many waters, and as the voice of a 

reat thunder ; and I heard the voice of harpers, 
— with their harps. And they ſung as it 


were a new ſong before the throne, even the ſong 


of Moſes, and the ſong of the Lamb. Great and, 
marvellous are thy works, Lord God Almighty J. 
Juſt and true are thy Ways, thou King .of Sainte. 
Who ſhall not fear thee, O Lord, and glorify thy 
name ? Hallchgak 12 Fevaiva 3 Red. x vg, 4. 


* 


e nh 


ALLELUJAH I for, the Lord Gal Ormnibe- 
tent reigneth,; Hallelujah! The kingdoms 
of this world are become the kingdoms of our 
Lord, and of his Chriſt; and he thall reign for 
ever and ever, King o Kings, and Lerd of L, 
Hallelujah Rev. xix. nn 247% 
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ANTHEM 11. 


, ' 


' AT was the company of the Preachers—- 
the Lord gave the word. F/ viii 11, 
Their ſound is gone out into all lands, and their 
words unto the end of the world. Rom. x. 18. 
Bron forth into fs fo nee Thy Gd 
reigneth! 


- : 
> "” = 
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AN T H E M S. 


reigneth! . How beautiful are the feet of him that 
bringeth tiding- of ſalvation — that faith unto 


Zion, Thy God .reigneth'!. Ia. Ii. Ts 9. 
4 N T H E M 12. 


JRAISE the Laird, ye a Oh praiſe the 
1 name of the; Lord Bleſſed be he: name of 
the Lord, from this time forth for evermore ! 
Holy, holy, holy Lord God of Hoſts, all things de- 
clare thy majeſty: angels and men till cry aloud, 

_ Glory to thee, O Lord moſt High / 


A N. AHL '13- 
For deer pa. 
ERE. .were Shepherds abiding in the field, 


keeping watch over their flock by night; 


and, lo! the Angel of the Lord came upon them, 
and the glory of. the. Lord. ſhone round about 
them, and they were ſore afraid. And the Angel 


ſaid unto them, Fear not — for, .behold ! [ — 


you glad tidings of great joy, which ſhall be to 
all people; for, unto you is born, this day, in 
the City of David, a Saviour, which is Chriſt, the 
Lord. And this ſhall be a ſign unto you: Ye 
ſhall find the babe wrapped in ſwaddling clothes, 
lying in a manger. And, ſuddenly, there was 
with the Angel a multitude of the heavenly hoſt, 

raiſing God, and ſaying, Glory to God in the 
Pickel and on earth, peace; good - will towards 
men! Hallelajal“ * ii. 8— 14. 
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For br e. Day... l 


Gion be to Ged mbſt Hi and on earth 
peace, good - will towards men] We praiſe 
thee — we bleſs thee = we worſhip thee— we gig- 
rify thee — we give thanks to thee for thy''gr 
mercies, O Lord Ged, heavenly Ning, 'Ged the ** 
ther * ae nen = N 17 


A N 8 E NM 12 
For Chriſtmas-Day. © | 


ING, O heavens, and bejoyful, © earth, and 
break forth into finging, O mountains! for in 
the Lord hath comforted his people, and will 
mercy upon his affficted. a. xlix. 13. The £ id 
hath made bare his holy arm, in the eyes of all the 
nations; and all the ends of the earth ſhall fee the 
ſalvation of our God + Iſa. lii. 10. For, behold! 
I bring you glad tidings of great joy which ſhall 
be to all people; for unto us is born, this day, in 
the city of David, a Saviour, Which is Chrift, the 
Lord— Lu. ii. 10. A Light to lighten the Gen- 
tiles, and the glory of his people 1ſrae!. Lu, ii, 32. 
'The wilderneſs and the ſolitary place ſhall be o 
for him; and the deſart ſhal! rejoice, and blo 
as the roſe. 1/a. xxxv. 1. Sing, O ye Nerven 
for the Lerd hath done it. Freak forth into 
finging, ye mountains, O foreſt,” and every tree 
therein; for, the Lord hath redeemed Jacob, and 
glorified himſelf in 1 yu xliv. 23. 
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- 


4 m 1 u 1 „ 42 
A NT HIM 186. 
For Chriftmas-Day. 


NH E people that walked in darkneſs have 
ſeen a great light; and they that dwell in the 
land of the ſhadow of death, upon them hath the 
tight ſhined. For, unto us a Chi/d is born — unto 
us a Son is given; and the government ſhall be 
upon his ſhoulder ; and bis name ſhall be called 
Wonderful — Counſellor — the mighty God — the 
everlaſting Father — the Prince of Pence. Iſa. ix 2, 6. 


Mer T7 Ao 
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b For Chriflmas-Day. | 


ND the glory of the Lord ſhall be revealed, 
and all fleſh ſhall ſee it together: for, the 
mouth of the Lord hath ſpoken it. //a.x].5. And 
he ſhall purify the Sons of Levi, that they may 
offer unto the Lord an offering in righteouſneſs, 
Mal. iii. 3. O thou tEar telleſt good tidings to 
Zion, ariſe; ſay unto the cities of Judah, % Be- 
hold your Gd.” The glory of the Lord is riſen 
upon thee. ſa. Ix. 1. For unto us a Child is 
born unto us a Son is given; and the govern- 
ment ſhall be upon his ſhoulder: and his name 
ſhall be called Wonderful, Counſellor, the Mighty 
God, the everlaſting Father, the Prince of Peace, 
Ta. ix, 6. Glory to Ged in the higheſt — good: 
will towards men, and peace on earth I Ly, ii. 14. 


ANTHEM 


| 464 AN T H E M 8. 
A N T H E M / 18. 
Fer Good-Friday. 


EHOED the Lamb of God that taketh awaythe 
ins of the world! Tn. i. 29. He was deſpiſed 
and rejected of men — a man of ſorrows, and ac- 
quainted with grief. I/. liii 3. He gave his back 
to the Smiters, and his cheeks to them that pluck- 
ed off the hair — he hid not his face from ſhame 
and ſpitting. //a l. 6. Surely, he hath borne our 
riefs, and carried our ſorrows. He was wounded 
Er our tranſgreſſions — he was bruiſed for our 
iniquities ; the chaſtiſement of our peace was up- 
on him, and with his ſtripes we are healed. All 
we, like iheep, have gone aſtray — we have 
turned every one to his own way; and the Lord 
hath laid on him the iniquity of us all. //a. Liil. 
4, 57 6. * 


A NT HRK M. 19. 
Fer Eafter-Day. 


8 our Paſſover, is ſacrificed for us. 
therefore, let us keep the feaſt; not with 
old leaven, or the leaven of malice and wicked- 
neſs, but with the unleavened bread of fircerity 
and truth. 1Cer.v 7, 8, Chrift, being raiſed 
from the dead, dieth no more — death hath no 
more dominion over him : for, in that he died, he 
died unto fin once; but in that he liveth, he liv- 
eth unto Gd. Likewife, reckon ye alſo your- 
ſelves to be dead, indeed, unto ſin ; but alive unto 
God, through 7%. Chriſt, our Lerd. Rom. vi. 
9, 10, Chriſt is riſen from the dead, and boos 


ANTHEMS a 


the firſt fruits of them that ſlept; for, fince by 
man came death, by man came, alfo, the reſur- 
rection of the dead; for, as in Adam all die, even 
ſo in Chrift ſhall all be made alive. Rem. xv. 20, 
21, 22. 

Glory be to the Father, and, to the Son, and to 
the Hep Ghoſt ; as it was in the beginning — is 
now— and ever ſhall LY world without end 
Amen l. „ 20 | | 


AN T H E M 20. 
For Eaſter-Day. 

LESSED are the dead which die in che Lord / 
Even fo, ſaith the Spirit — for, they reſt 
from their labours. Rev. xiv. 13. When a few 
years are come then ſhall I-go+ the way, whence 
1 ſhall not return. 726 xvi. 22. Man that is born 
of a, woman is, of few days, and full of trouble, 
He cometh forth like a Ir and is cut down 
— he fleeth, alſo, as a ſhadow, and continueth 
not. Jeb xiv, 1, 2, Man dieth and waſteth away 

757 man giveth up the ghoſt, and where is 
% xiv. 10. I know chat my Redeemer liv- 
th, and that he ſhall ſtand, at the latter day, up- 
on the earth ; and though, after my ikin, worm 
deſtroy, this body, yet in my fleſh ſhall 1 et Ged, 
Fob xix 25, 26.,; Blefſed are the dead, which dig 
7 the, jk wth Even fo, faith the Spirit — fort 
th id reſt from their labours. Kev. Ziv: I 3: el 
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Tn RSS... 
For Eafter-Day. 


f "wr trumpet ſhall ſound, and the dead ſhall 
be raiſed incorruptible, and we ſhall be 
changed. For, this corruptible muſt put on in- 
corruption, and this mortal muſt put on immor- 
tality. O Death, where is thy ſting? O Grave, 
where is thy victory? I he ſting of death is fin, 
and the ſtrength of ſin is the law, but thanks be 
to God who giveth us the victory, through our 
Lord Feſus Chriſt! I Cor. xv. 52—57. 


ANI H.EM 2.2» 
For Zaſter-Day. 


OW is Chri/t riſen from the dead, and be- 
come the firſt fruits of them that ſlept, 
For, ſince by man came death, by man came, 
alſo, the reſurrection of the dead. Behold ! I 
ſhew you a myſtery — we ſhall not all fleeg, but 
we ſhall be changed; in a mcment, in the twink- 
ling of an eye, at the laſt trump : for, the trum- 
pet ſhall ſound, and the dead ſhall be raiſed in- 
corruptible, and we ſhall be changed. For, this 
corruptible muſt put on incorruption, and this 
mortal muſt put on immortality Then ſhall be 
brought to paſs the ſaying that is written, Death 
is ſwallowed up in victory. O Death, where is 
thy ſting? O Grave, where is thy victory? The 
ſting of death is ſin, and the ſtrength of ſin is 
the law; but, thanks be to God, who giveth us 
the victory through our Lord Jeſus Chriſt ! Hat- 


Jelujah , 1 Cor, xv. 20, 21, 51-57. 2 
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AN T 236 


Fer Eafter-Day. 1 

Have ſet God always before me; for he is on 
my right hand, therefore I ſhall not fall. 
Wherefore my heart was glad, and my glory re- 
joiced: my fleſh alſo ſhall reſt in hope. For 
why ? Theu ſhalt not leave my ſoul in hell; nei- 
ther ſhalt thou ſuffer thy Hohy-One to ſee corrup- 
tion. Thou ſhalt ſhew me the path of life: in 
thy preſence is the fulneſs of joy; and at thy 


right hand there is pleaſure for evermore, P/. 
xvi. 9, &c. 


ANTHEM 24. 
For Aſcenſian-Day. 


11 

L. lift up, ye everlaſting doors, and the King 
of Glory ſhall come in! Who is this King of Glory? 
The Lord, ſtrong and mighty —the Lord, mighty 
in battle. Lift up your heads, O ye gates — and 
be ye lift up, ye everlaſting doors, and the King 
of Glory ſhall come in! Who is this King of Glory? 
The Lord of His — he is the King of Glory. H.. 
XIiv. J—1IO. 


WET For Aſcenſion-Day. 

8 is gone up with a ſhout — the Lord with 
the ſound of a trumpet. P/. xlvii. 5. He 
hath led captivity captive — he hath received gifts 
for men, Eph. iv. 8. He will not leave us com- 
fortleſs — he will come unto us. Fn.xiv.18, Lo! 
he is with us always — even unto the end of the 
world 
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FT up your heads, O ye gates — and be ye . 


* 
Y 
* 
+ FRG 
© 
# B 


s ANTHEM Ss 


world. Matt. xxviii. 0. He” will pour out his 
Spirit upon all people, and cauſe them to walk 


in his ſtatutes. Exe. xi. ig, 20. Oh, ſing praiſes 


ng praiſes unto our Kine, 


Worthy the Lamb of boundleſs ſway ! Rev. v. 12. 


Nor time ſhall ſhake his endleſs pow'r !, © 


— ſing praiſes unto our S, Oh, ſing rer 
J, Alvi. ho” 1 


A N T H E M 26. 


ROM heav's 'n, the joud, th'an elic ſong "ne 
It ſhook the Ties, and desch aſtoniſh'd man; ; 
By man, re-echo'd, -it ſhall, mount again; 
Whilſt fragrant odours fill the bliſsful plain. 


In tearth, in heav'n, the Lord of all! a 

Ye Princes, Rulers, Pow'rs obey, - 1Pet j1i.22. 

And low before his footſtool fall. 

The deed was done! the Lamb was (lain | 

The groaning earth the burden bore: | 

He roſe! he lives! he lives to reign !- Rev. i i. 1. | 
% . 


Riches, and all that decks the great, 


From worlds unnumber'd hither e e 

The tribute pour before his ſeat, 

And hail the triumphs of our King 3 

Wiſdom and ſtrength are his 5 5 — 

He rais'd the top-ſtone, ſhouting grace: : Zeck TY 


The purehaſe of the wounded Lamb; 5 4 17 55) 3, 


_ Creation's voice the note prolong! | E 
The Lord ſhall ever, ever reign! Rev. xi. 15. 
Let hallelujahs crown the ſong ! + 578 XIK- 6. 
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Honour has built his lofty throne, 

And glory ſhines upon his face 

From heav'n, from earth, loud burſts of praiſe 
The mighty bleflings ſhall proclaim |! 

Bleſſings that earth to glory 1aife — 4 IIS 


Higher, ſtill. higher, ſwell the ſtrainl, 
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